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=# - Whercin maye be ſeen bY 
example ot other, with howe gre⸗ 
nous plages vices are puniſhed: and 
bowe frayle and vnſtablc wezlbly 
p2oſperity is found e, even gf 
thoſe whom Foztune ſ&w- « 
meth molt highly = 
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Love and live. 
TO THE NOBILITIE AND 
all other in office, God graunt Wiſedome 
and all hinges nedefull for the 

freferuocim of theyr * 
Eſta!cs Ann, 


wm LAT 0 A. 


M mong manie e⸗ 
ther o his nos 
table ſentences 
tonternyng the 
government of 
Llatömon weale 
N hath this; Wl, 
Ulis that realme,, 
J governed , in,, 
n whiche the am⸗ , 
IH bicious deſyze,, 
not ta beare offyce. Wherby vou may perceive(right 
bono:able) what offices are, where they be duelyere 
tuted:not gaynfol ſpoples foʒ the greedy to hunt fo2, 
but paineful toylcs foz the heedy to be charged with, 
You may perceive alſo by thts ſentence , that there 
is nothing moze neteſſarpe in a com mon weale then 
that officers be diligent and truſky in theyꝛ charges. 
And ſure in what ſo ever realme ſuch pꝛobiſion is 
made, that officers be foꝛted to do their duties, there 
ls it as hard a matter to get an officer, as it is in o⸗ 
ther places to ſhift ot, and put by thole, that with flat 
Cit, tery 


The Epiſtle; < 
tcry,b:ibes,andother Chiftes;ſue and pꝛeate fo; off 
tes Foꝛ the ambicious (that is to ſay pꝛollers fo: po 
wer oꝛ gayne)ſeeke not fo2 offices to helpe other, 
foꝛ which cauſe effices are oꝛdayned, bat with the 
vndo ing of other, to pꝛanke bp the ſeluts. And ther⸗ 
fore bar them once of this bayte, and fozce the to do 
their duties, a they wil geue moꝛe to be rid fro their 
tharges, than they did at the firſt to bye them: Foz 
they ſcke only tht ir commodity and caſe, And ther⸗ 
fo;s, where the ambicious ſceke no office , there no 
doubt, offices are duly miniſtred:and where offices 
are duly miniſtred, it ca not be choſe, but the people 
are good, whereofmnſt nedes folow a good comms: 
weale. Fo2 if the officers be good, the people ca not 
be ll. Thus the goodnes oz badnes of any realme 
licth in the goodnes oz badnes of pᷣ rulers, And ther 
fo:e not without great cauſe do the holy Apoſtles (a 
erneſtly charge vs to pꝛay foz the magiſtrates: Foz 
in dede the welth and quiet of every comon weale, 
the diſo2der alſo 4 miſcries of the ſame , cum ſpeci⸗ 
ally th:zough them.Jnede not go epther tothe Ros 
mans oꝛ Greekes foz the pzoofe hereof,nepther pet 
to y Jewes, oꝛ othernacions:whoſe cũõmon weales 
have alway floziſhed while their officers wer good, 
and decayed 4 ranne to rupne, when noughtye men 
had the regiment, Our owne countrey ſtozies (it we 
reade 4 marke them) wil chewe vs examples pnow,, 
would God we had not ſene mo than ynowe. J pur⸗ 
poſe not to ſtand here vpon the partſculers, becauſt 
ther be in part ſet furth in the tragedies. Yet by the 
ware this J note (wiſhinge all other to do the like) 

namely 


The Epil. 


namelr, at es good goterners hade never lacked 
tbelr deſer ved reno lune, ſo have not the bad eſcaped 
infamp, beides ſuch plages as are hozrible to heare 
of, Foz God (the oꝛdepner ot Offices) although he 
ſutter them foz puniſhemet of the people to be often 
occupied of ſuch,as arc rather ſpoplers g Judalſes, ' 
tha toylers 02 Juſtices (who the Sctiptnretherfoze 
calleth Hippocrites) et ſaffreth he thi not to ſkape 
vupuniſhed,becauſe they dis hondur him: Foz it is 
Gods owne office, yea his chicfe office whyche they 
bear t abuſe. Foz as Juſtice is the chiefe vertue, ſa 
is the mintſtration therot, the chiefct cfice? + thcr- 
fo:e hath God eſtabliſhed it with the chiefeſt name, 
honozing 4x calling kinges, t al officers vnder the by 
his alone name: Gods. Ve be al Gods, as manye as 
have in pour charge any miniſtracton of Juſtice: 
What a fowle ſhame were it, foz any nowe tot ake 
bpon the the name office of God, and in theyzdo⸗ 
pnges to ſhetw them (elves devils? God can not of 
Juſtice, but plagne ſuche ſhameles pꝛeſump con 
and htpocriſie,and that wpth ſhamefull death, diſ⸗ 
eaſes,02 intampe. Howe he hath plagued euell ru⸗ 
lers from time to time, in other nacions, pou may 
fe gathered in Boccas booke intttuled the Fall of 
P2inces,tranflated into Englpche by Lydgate. 
Poe he hath delte wpth ſum of gur countrepmen 
youraunceſto2s,fo2 ſundzp byces not pet left, thys 
booke named, A Mirrour for Magiſtrates, 

can ſhewe; wi ich therfoze J humbly offre vnto pour 
honoꝛs, beſeching von to accept it fanszably. | * © 
Foz here as in a loking glas, vou ſhal ſe( it anꝝ dice 
be in you)how the liks hath bene punihed in other 


Git, — heretas 
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heretofoze, whereby admoniſhed, I truſt it wyl be a 
good occaſſion to move to the ſooner amendement. 
This is the chiefeft ende, whye it is ſet furth, whych 
God graunt it may attayne, 

The wurke was begun and parte of t pzynted in 
Quecne Paties tyine, but hyndꝛed by the Lo2de 
Chauncellour that then was, nevertheles, thzoughy 
the meanes of my loꝛd Staffo2d,the fy:it parte was 
licenced,and impꝛynted the kyꝛſt pcareof the raygne 
df this our moſt noble and vertuous Aueene, and de⸗ 
dicate then to pour honours wpth this P2eface. 
Since whych time, although J have bene called to 
an other trade of lyfe , pet my good Lo2de Staffo2de 
bath not ceaſſed to call vpon me, to publpche ſo much 
as J had gottẽ at other mens hand s, ſo that thzough 
bis Lozdſhyppes earneſt meanes, J have nowe alſo 
ſet furth an other parte,conteynyng as litle of myne 
owne,as the fpꝛſt part doth of other mens. Which in 
the name of all the authoꝛs, J humbly dedicate vnto 
your honours, inſtantiy wiſhyng, that it may ſo like 
and dclyte pour myndes, that pour chearcfull recep⸗ 
ning thereof, mape encourage wurthp wittes to en⸗ 
terpꝛyſe and perfourme the reſt. TW hich as ſoone as 
J mape pzocure,J entende th:ough Gods leave, and 
pour favourable allowaunce,to publyſhe with al er⸗ 
pedicion. Jn the meane whyle my Loꝛds and Gods, 
(fo2 ſo A may call you) J moſte humbly beſeche pour 
honours favourablye to accepte this rude ꝓpꝛrour, 
anddiligentite to read and conſider it. And althoug) 
you ſhall fende in it, that ſum have foz thepz vertus 


The Epiſtle. 
bene enuped and murdered , pet ceaſe nat vou to be 
vertuous, but do pour offices to the bttermoſte: ſup- 
pꝛes ſinne boldly, bothe in pour ſelues and other,ſoo 
ſhal got (whoſe officers pou art) either ſo maintayne 
vou, that no malice ſhall pꝛeuaple, oz if it do, 
it hall be foz pour good, and to pour 
tternall gloꝛp both here and in 
. heavenwhpch J beſeche 
Cod pon map: both 
covet andat- 
tayn 
Amen. 


Yours moſt humble 
V Vilan Baldwin. 
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the Reader. 


Han the Pꝛinter had pur⸗ 
poſed with himſelfe to p inte Lid 
gates booke of the fall of Princes 
J/ had made pꝛpupe thereto,many 
(24! both honourable 4 worſhipfull,he 
ALVES? was counſailed by dyuers of them 
WHEAT to pꝛocure to haue the ſtoꝛye conty 
newed from where as Bochas left. vnto this pꝛeſẽt 
time, chiefly ol ſuch as Foxtune had dalyed with here 
in this ylande: which might be as a myꝛrour fot al me 
as well nobles as others, to ſhewe 5 llypery deceytes 
of the waueryng lady, and the due re warde of al kind 
of vices. no hich aduyſe lyked him ſo well, y he requy- 
red me to cake paines therin: but becauſe it was a mat 
ter paſſyng my wit and ſkyll,and moze thankles tha 
gaineful to meddle in, I refuſed vtterly tovndertake 
it except J might haue p helpe of ſuch, as in wit were 
apte, in learnyng allowed, and in iudgemente a eſty⸗ 
macpon able to wield x furnyſh ſo weighty an enter⸗ 
pryſr, thinkyng euen lo to ſhitt my handes. But he ear 
neſt a diligent ann, — to — 

N l, nos 


——— 


A Mirronr 
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vnder his — ev:fo2 ſhoztly ater divers learned mẽ 
Whole manpt giftt: 11787 rolftented to 
tale vpon them paͤrke dkche krauaßle. Ind when cer- 
taine of them to ihe numbꝛe of ſeuen, were thꝛonugh a 
general aſſent at an appoynted time and place, gathe⸗ 
red together to deuiſe thereupon, J reſoꝛted vnto the, 
bearing wich me the booke ol Bochas, trauſlated by 
Dan Lidgate, ſoꝛ the better obſeruacion of his oꝛder: 
which although we liked wel, pet would it not cumly 
lerue, ſeing that both Bochas # Lidgate were dead, 
neither were there any aliue d medled with like argu⸗ 
mtt, to who the vnfoꝛtunate might make their mone. 

To make therfoꝛe a ſtate mete foꝛ the matter, they 
all agreed that J (ould viurpe Bochas rowme, and 
the wꝛetched pꝛinces tomplayne vnto me: and toke 
vpon them (clues,cuery man foz his part to be ſundyy 
perſonages, and in their behalfes to bewaile vnto me 
their greuous chaunces, heaupe dell inies, and wofull 
miſtottunes. 10190 56,999] 

This done, we opened ſuch bookes of Cronſcles 
as we had there pꝛelent, and maiſter Ferters, afterhe 
had found where Bochas left, which was about the 
ende of king Toward the thirdes raigne, to begin the 
matter, ſapd thus. 1 
I maruaple what Bochas meaneth to foꝛget among 
his miſerable pꝛinces, ſuch as wer of our naciõ, whoe 
numbꝛe is as great, as their aduentures wunderfull: 
F01 to let paiſe all, both Buitons, Danes, & Sarong, 
and to cum to the laſt conqueſt, what a ſoꝛte are they, 
and ſum euen in his owne time? às foz example, aing 


Bychard the fert, ſlayne with a quarle in his ce 
pzolpe⸗ 
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pꝛoſperitie, alſd king John — as fum ſaye 
popſoned:are not their hiltozies rufuil and of rare er» 
ample: But as it ould appeare,he being an Italien. 
_ moſt the Roman and Jtalike ſtozy,oz els per- 
aps he wanted our countrey cronicles. It wer ther- 
rm goodly and a notable matter,to ſsarch and difs 
courſe our whole tozy from the firſt beginn ing ol the 
mhaditing ofthe ple. But ſeing the pzintcrs minde is 
to haue vs > folowe where Lydgate left, we wil leaue 
that great labour to other that map intend it, and (as 
dlinde bayard is al way boldeſt) J will be gyn at the 
time ol Richard the ſecond, a time ag bufoztunate as 
the ruler therein. And ſoꝛalſmuch frend Bald wpn, as 
it halbe your charge to note a pen ozyeripe — 
zoces. I wil ſo far as my memoꝛpe and i 
— what further pou in the truth ol — 
And thercfo:s omittinge the ruffle made by Jacke 
Strawe and his meyne p, and the murder of manys 
. oor ben nm fot Jache (as 
pe hnowe) was but a 4 rye J will begin with 
he be ao great —— e pet (pthens he 
papnce, 
had a pine ore ho Wil take vpon me tye milera⸗ 
—— on of (yz Robert Treſilian chiefe — 
ngland, and of othet which ſuffered him:ther 
bycowarneal of his — pʒoleſſton, — 
ta ong indgeme miſconftruynge 
wharh gully Bangs to ſerue þ pꝛintes turnes, 


a notable crample w 
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ding them tu ſer ve the Priu-. 017 


Lea Htiont. 


I. Ste tutti bande meal in a ha 


Baldwen bur beſcche the worth our names to begyn 
Whom vnfrendly Foztune did trayne vnto a trap, 
When we 1 85 be our ſtate moſt Fable to habe bin: 
S0 lightly leeſe they all which all do ween ta uyn: 
Learue by vs ye Lawyers and Judges ofthe land, 
n and vpright in doome alway to ſtand, 


And p zpnt it fo; a pac! ſident to remayne fo; eber. 
Enroll and retoꝛd it in Tables made of Bae, 
Engrave it in Sarble that may be razednever, 
Where Judges andJulticers maꝝ ſœ, as in a glatte, 
What fe is fo; falshoode,and what our wages was, 
Who foz our Pzinces pleaſure cozrupt with mird t awe 
Wittingly : wzetchedly did w2elt the lence of lawe, 


* 


A chagoge mozenelve 03 Lranugt ſeldowe bath be tan 
Eben fromthe beuche above to tum dawne to the har: 
r turned in no time as  ween,.. ...- 
become clyents oy ws per erſt were; 
Saale Foztunes plap, which tratię can peter 
i abobe, full we beneth to Land, 
865 as pyſoner — bis hand. | 
A. ill, Which 


"7 A Mir r uV 
Lublche in ot he es cauſe toulde ſfoutly ſpeke and plead, 


Both in con co 2,caretes of the tryall, 
Stand muet ſpkd mum bs without adupſe 0; read, 
Unable to vtter a true plea ot denpalli 

M hich haue ſene the day when foz halfe a rpall, 

Ne could by very arte haue made the black ſeme white 
And matters of moſt wꝛong, to have appered moſt right 


a» > % A ad 


Beholde me vnkoꝛtunate fozman of this flocke, 
Trefiltan ſomtyme cheif Zuſtyte ot this lande, | 
By diſcent a gentleman, no ſtayne was in my focke, 
Loheton, Holte, and Belkenap, with other or my bande, 
V hiche the lawe and tuſtice had wholy in our hande, 
Ander the letonde Rycharde a pzince of greateſtate, | 
To whom frowardefoztunec gaue a fonle checkmate, 


In the common lawes our ſkill was ſo pꝛokounde, 
Our credite and auctozitie ſuche and ſo eſtemed, 
Chat what ſo we concluded was taken koz a grunde, 
Allowed was foz lawe, what foto vs beſt ſemed, 
Lyte, death, landes, goodes, and al by vs was demed, 
ANA herby with eaſpe payne, ſo great gaine we did get, 
That euerp thinge was filhe ei nde _— der net, 


At ſeſſions and at ſpfes we ON the roke and per, 
In patentes and commiſfionof Quorum al wap thlete: 
So that to whether ſyde ſo euer we dyd wey, ** 
Were it rygbt oꝛ wꝛong it pait without repʒpete, 
Me let hang the true man fomwhyies to ſaue a thete, 


Ot gold and of ſeluer dur handes were nouer e nptie,” - 
Ofkicrs,fermes and fees, fel to vain great; Jr 


e 
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But tvhat thyng mayefutfyſe vnto thegredye Ware} 
The moꝛe he hath t/holve;h&Emozyho betty ven r? 
Happy and twyſe happy ia hevthabtiotbagtrr 2 - 
Content htm ſelte with that whirh rat requifre,- 
And mopleth foz no moze then fo his net detulł hyze:: 
But gredpnes of mpnde doth never kepe the ſpſe; © 
Whiche though it hane enough pet dothe it not ſuttyſe, 


"Foz tyke as dꝛopſpe paclentes dinke and tyFbev3y, - 
Whoſe unſtaunched thzyſtno lyquorican allap; 
And take they nenerſo much pet ipl fozmnoze they 
So couctous catchers tople bothe nyght and day, ry”; 
Gredy and ener nedy pzollyng fo; the r pꝛaye, 
Oendles tditit ot gold;coxrupterof all lawes ,, 
What miſchicfe is on molde wherot thou act ust caufk. 


Chou madeft vs toꝛgette the tayth of dur pꝛofe on, 
Wh ſergeants we wer ſwozne ts ſerus the timon latu, 
WyHhlth was that ian poynt we ſhould mate dahremon⸗ 
From appſoued pꝛintiples in ſentens nos ina, 
But we dahappy wzetehes without all bzede and awe 
Or the Judge eternall, to: wozides vayne pꝛomocion, 
Poze to man then God dpd beate our hole deuocion. 


The lawes wer interpꝛeted andUatiites or the lande, 
Not traipe by the terte but naly dya goed, 
And wurdes were moſt playne whan they by vs were 
We turncd by cõſtruction une a Welcyman# hoſe; © 

' Wherby many one bott lptt anwlande bye lde? 

Pet this vr made a mean to mound a loft vn NA“. 

8 al pointes men mut — firlth 
2 (rules. 
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The hun 


Arrouf 


Thus climing and contanding = ob to the top. 
From bre vnta biaber, and them to be moft bye. 
ny-delpe; al: Foztune ſo (aft on vs dyd dꝛop, 
That of king ichards counſayt we came to be ful nie: 
To crepe into whoſe fauour we mere ful fine and ſlye 
Alwapy ta his pꝛofxte, where any wurde myght ſound, 
Chat way(al were it wzong)the ſence we dyd expound.. 


So wurkyng lawe like ware, the ſublecte was notfure 
Ok like, land, noꝛ goodes, but at the Pꝛynces willi. 
N bich cauſed his king dome the ſhozter time to dure, 
Foz clapming power abſolute both to ſave and ſpyll, 
Lhe pꝛynce thereby pꝛeſumed bis people foz tu ppll: 
And ſet his luſtes fo laws, and wi bad rea ſons place, 
Ho moꝛe hut hang e dzalve;there was no better graces. . 


Tb be king thus-tranſcendyng the limittes of his4awe;” 


Not raygning hut raging vr youthfull inſolenee, 

Wiſe and wurthy perſons did fro the courte w — 5 
There was na grace ne place fo: auncient pꝛud it 
P:eſumpcion and pzyde,with erceſſe of — 12 
Poſſeſſed the palays, and pillage the countryes + | , 

Thus all went to acki vnlihe ot remedryae. 

The Barouye of Eng land net hearing this abt fa; 7 

Conſpiring wih the commons aCembird by aſtent, 
And ſeing neyther reaſon. nas treaty could ind ure, 
Ce kyng in any thing bis rigdur torelent, 373152 
Paugre his might ther calle na parlyament A 
Franke and fre fa; g — "= 


hors Add publokecne ſoa thy peraces fate. "= 
2 


for Magiſt rates: Folio. ii. 


In whyche parliament muche thynges was pꝛoponed 
Concerning the xegaly andryghtes ol thecrowne, 
By reaſon kyng Richarde,whiche was ta be moned, 
Full lytcll regardynge his honour and reno lune, 
Vy ſyniſter adupſe, had tourned all vpſodowne. 
Fo2 ſucrty of whoſe eſtate, them thought it dyd behoue 
His cozrupt counſaylours,from hym to remoue, 


Among whom, Nobert Mere, called duke of Jrelande - 
with Pyghell. Delapole of @uffolke newe made crle, 
Of Pozke alſo ths archbiſhop, dyſpatcht were out of hid, . 
with Bzembze of London Paioz,a full vncurteous churlt 
Sum learned in the lawe in exyle they dyd hurle: 

But J poze Lreſilyan becauſeJ was the chiefe 
was dampned to the galowes moſt vyly as a thiete. 


Loe the fyne of tals hode, the ſtypende of cozruptions 
re on ſiynkyng lucre, ot all vnryght tho ure: 
Pe Judges and pe Jufticers let my maſt inft puniclon, - 
: LTeacheyou to ſhake of bzibes and kepe pour handes pure: 
Ryches and pꝛomocion be vatne thynges and vnſure, 
The faupur'of a pꝛinte is an tntruſty ſtape, . 
But Juſtyce bath a fee that ſhall remaynalwaye. 


What glozp can be greater befoze god oa man, 
Lhen by the pathes of equytie in iudgment to pꝛocedee 
Do duly and ſotruclye the lawes alwapes to-ſkan,.. _ 
That ryght may take bys place without reward gz mede, 
Set aparte all latter and vaine wol:dly dꝛede:: 
Take gov befoze vour eyes ths wit iuvge ſupreme, = 
; Remember wrll your rekenyng at the daye ertreme. 
B. i. Abandon 


* 
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| A Myrrour 
Abandon all atfrap, be foothfaſt in your ſawes, 


Be conftant and careles of moztall mens diſpleaſure, 


With eyes ſhut g handes cloſe yon ſhoulde pꝛonounte the 
Eſteme not woꝛldly hy:o,thinke there is a treſure (lawes 
oꝛe wozth then.golde oz ſtone a thouſide times i valure, 
Repoſed foꝛ all ſuche as righteouſnes enſue, 

Wrherof pou can not faple, the pꝛomps made is true. 


It ſom in latter dapes, had called vnto mynde 


The fatall fall of vs foz wzeſtynge ofthe right, 


The ſtatutes ofthis land they ſhould not haue defpnde 
So wylfully and wittingly agaynſt the ſcntence qupte: 
But though thei ſkaped paine,the faut was nothig light 
Let them that cum hereafter both that and this compare, 
And waping well the ende, they will J truſt beware, 


Han maiſter rens had finiſhed this tra⸗ 
gedye, whiche lemed not vnkit fox the per 
ns touched in the ſame An other which 

u the mean time had ſtayed vpenſir Ros 
ger Moꝛtymer, whoſe miſerable ende as u ſhuld aps 
pearr, was ſumwhat be foꝛe the others ſayd as folo- 
weth. Although it be not greatly ay to out 
purpoſe, pet iu my iudgement J think it woulde do 
wel to obſerne the tunes of mt, and as thei be moze 
aumtient fo to place theym : fox J ſynde that befote 
theſe , of whome mayſter Ferrers here hath ſpoken, 
there were two Mouimers, the one hanged inEd: © 
warde the thirdes tyme ont ol our date, another 
Napne in Ire lande in Richarde the ſecondes tyme. a 
| 4 45 vers 
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 Huffyſe may J, ſyꝛ Roger Poztymer. 


That none but he was heard in any talc: 


A Mrrour 
Howe the two Rogers ſurnamed Mort = 
mers for theyr ſundry vices ended 

thepr hues vufortu- 
natelye. f 


Ae, the ryders of the rollpng wHele, 

That loſt they; holdes, Baldwyn foꝛget not me, 
whoſe fatall thzedefalſe foztune nedes would reele, 
Erc it were twiſted by the ſuſters thre. 

All folke be frayle,thepr blyſſes bzittle bee? 

Foz pꝛote wherof although none other were, 


Pest he that was in Edwardes dayes the thyꝛde, 
Whom foꝛtune bzought to boote and efte to bale, 
With loue of whonrthe kyng ſo muche ſhe ſturde, 


And wyyles ſhe ſmaoth,blew on thys merye gale, 
He was created ear le of Parche, alas, 


Whence envy ſpꝛang whiche his deſtruction was. 


Foz welth bꝛedeth wrath,in ſuche as welth do want, 
And p2pde with folly in ſuche as it poſſeſe, - 
Among a thouſand ſhall vou fynd hym ſkant, 
That can in welth hys lofty harte rep2efſe, 
which in thys Erle due p2ote dyd playne erp;eſſes 
Fo2 where he ſom what hautp was befoze, 


Bes bygy degrez hath made hym now muche moꝛe. 


Foz 


for Magiſtrates. Polio.v, 


Fo2nowe alone heruleth as hym luft, 
Ne recketh fo: reade,ſave ofkyng Edwardes mother: 
Which fozced endy fqulder out the ruſt 
That in mens hartes befoze dyd lye and ſmother. 
The Piers, the people, as well the one as the other, 
Agaynſt hym made ſo he ynous à cen pliynt, 
That foʒ a traptour he was taken and attaynt. 


Than all ſuche faultes as were foꝛgot befo2e, 
The ſko wer afreſhe, and ſum what to them ad; 
Foz cruell envy hath eloquence in ſtoʒe 
whan Fortune byds,to warſſe thinges meanly bay, 
Fyue haynous crymes agaynſt him ſone were had, 
Fyzlt:that he cauſed the kyng to yelde the Skot, 
To make a peace,townes that were from hym got 


And therwithall the charter called Ragman, 

That of the Skots he bzibed p2puy gayne, 

That thꝛdugh his meanes ſp: Edward of Carnaruan 
In Barkelep taſtell trapterouſly was ſlayne: 

That with his pzinces mother he had lapne, 

And fpnally with pollyng at his pleaſure, 

Had robde the kyng and commons of theyz treaſure. 


Foz theſe thinges loe whiche erſt were out of mynde 
He was condempned,and hanged at the laſt, 
In whom dame Fortune fully ſhewed her kpnde, 
Foz whom ſhe heaues,the hurleth down as faſt; 
It men to cum would learne by other palt 
This coſen of mpne might cauſe them ſet aſpde, 
High clympng,b;ibing,murdring,luſt,and pzyve, 
B. iii. 


The 


Foꝛ where by lawe the loweſt of fre eſtate 


A Myrrour” * 
Che kinall cauſe why J thys pꝛoteſſe tell, . 
Is that J may be knowen fron thys other, 
My lyke in name, vnlyke me though he fell, 
TU ich was J thinke my graund lier 02 hys b:other; 
To count my kyn,dame Philip was my mother, 3 


Deare doughter and hepꝛe of douty Lyonel, 


CTye ſeconde ſonne of a kyng who dydexcell, 


Py father hight fir Ed:numde Portymer, 
True erle of Parche,wHence J was after erle, 
By iuſt diſcent theſe two mp parentes were, 
Df whic) the one of knighthove bare the ferll 
©! womanhod? the other was the perle: 
Tough they: deſerte ſo called of eucty. wight, 
Tyll deth them toke, and lelt in me thepzryght. 


Fo: why the attaynder of my elder Roger, 
whole ſh1mfall deth J tolde you but of late) -4 
was foun2e to be vniuſt, and paſled ouer 
Axaynlt the lawe, by thoſe that bare hym hate: 


Should perſonally be hearde ere indg ment paſſe, 1 
TL zeo barred hym thys,where thzough diſtroped he was, 


Wherfoꝛe by dooine of court in parlyament, 
TA han we had pꝛou ed our coſcn oꝛdred thus, 
The ing, the Loꝛdes, ind Commons of alſent,. 
Bis lawles deth valawfull dyd diſcus; 

And both to blode and god reſtoꝛed vs. 
A Pꝛeſydent moſt woꝛthy, ſhewed, and lefte 
Londes lyues to ſaue that lawles myght be reff, 


70 whyle 


4 
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thyle Fozttine thus dyd furder me ma ene 
Ayng Archardes grace the ſerand ui the name 
(whoſe diffolute lyte dyd ſoone abardge bia rayne) 
Sade me hys mate in rarut ſt and in gamt: 
The loꝛdes them ſelues fo well alle td the ſame 
That through my tytles due ly cumming downe, 

J was made heyze apparaunt tothe crowne, 


' Who then but J was tuerr where tſtemed⸗ 
well was the man that myght with me acquaint 
whome J allowed, as Lo2des the people demed, 
To what ſo euer folly had me bente, 
— it well the people dyd allente: 

o me as pʒinte attended great and ſmall, 
In hope a daxe wolde cum to pape foz ail. 


But ſeldom ſoye tontynueth trouble boyde, 
In greateſt charge cares greteſt do enſue, 

The meſt poſſeſt are ever moſt anoved, 

In largeſt ſeas ſoze tempeſtes lyghtely bʒue, 

The treſſheſt colours ſoneſt fade the hue, 
In thyckeſt place is made the depeft wounde, 
True pzoofe wherof my ſeite to ſone have founde; 


Foz whyles fayz Foztune luiveme in her lap, 
And gaue me gyftes mozethan Jdydrequyze, 
The ſubtyllquean behynde meſet trap, 
wherby todathe and lay all in the mne: 
Lhe Irythe men agayntt me dyd eonſppzs, 
Pylandes of Ulſter tro me to have ret, 
iche herytage my mother had ur len. 


And 


Ahe 


nd whyles 1 there, to ſet all hinges in p, 

(Qmyt my toples and troubles thither warde) 
Among mpne one with my retinue lay, vr 
The wylder men whom lyte] J dyd regarde, 

And had therfoze the recheles mans rewarde: | 
Whenleaſt J thought*ſet on me in ſuche number, 
That fco my cops my lyfe theprent aſundbx, e. 


Nought myght auayle my courage no2 my kozce, 
Noz ſtrength of men whiche were alas to fews; 
The cruell folke aſſauted ſo my hozſe, 
That all my helpes in p eces they to hebe, 
Dur bloode diſtayned thie grounde as drops of deve; 
Nought myght paruayle to flee no2 pet to yelde, © © 
Foz whom they take they murdre in thefielve; - 


They know no law of armes noznone will learner 
They make not warre(as other do)a playe, 

The loꝛde, the boye,the Galloglas, the kerne 
Velde oz not pelde, whom fo they take they flap, 
They ſave no pꝛiſoners, foʒ raunſom noꝛ foꝛ pay? 
They? chiefclt bate they count theyꝛ bodohs heade, 
They ende of warre to fee they; enmpe deada. 


Amongeſt thefe men oꝛ rather ſavage beaftes, 
J loſt my lyfc,by cruetl murder ſlayne. 
And therkoꝛe Baldwpn note thou well my geaſtes, 
And warne all pzinces raſhnes to rofcaine: 
Bid them beware theyꝛ enemyes when they faing - 
Noz pet preſume vnequallp to ſtryve, 
Þad J thus doue, J had ben man alive, 


for Magiſtrates Fulio. vii 
But J diſpyſed the naked Jrych men, 
And foz they flew,J feared them the lelle: 


I thought one man ynough to match with ten, 
And thzough this careles vnaduiſedneſſe, 

I was diftroyed, and all my men I geſſe, 

At vnwares aſſaulted by our foen, 

Whiche were in number fourty to vs one. 


Se here the ſtaye of foꝛtunate eſtate, 
The vapne affuraunce of thys bꝛittle lyfe, 
Foz J but pong, pꝛoclapmed pꝛince of late, 
Right foztunate in childꝛen and in wyfe, 
Loſt all at once by ſtroke of blody knye: 
Wherby aTurde let men them ſelues aſſure, 
That welth and lyfe are doubtfull to end ure. 


Fter that this Tragedy was ended ma⸗ 

ſter fenen ſayd ſeynge it is beſt to place 

eche perſon in his oꝛdze, S lan take pou 
the Chꝛonicles and marke them as they cum: foz 
there are many woꝛthy to be noted, though not 
to be treated of. Firſt the lorde M nik a Dcottiſh: 
man, who tooke his deathes waunde though a 
ſtroke lent hym by the erle of Rotpngham whom 
he chalenged at the tylt. But to omyt hym, and allo 
the fat Pꝛioꝛ of Tiptre, preced to deth with rhrong 
ok people vpon London bꝛidge at the Quenes entry 
J will cumto the duke ol Gloceſtre the kynges vn⸗ 
cle, a man muche myndyng the common weale, 4 
pet at length mpſerably made awape. In thoſe per 


ſon if pe will gyue eare, ye ſhal heare what J thiaks 
CHholws 


mate to be layd. 
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Howe ſyr T honias of V Hudſtocke Due 
of Gloceſter, vncle to king 2 
the ſeconde as vnla vfull/ 


murdred. 


WV Hole ſtate isſtablycht in ſemyng molt ſure, 
And ſo farr from daunger ol Foztunes blaſt, 


As by the compas of mans coniecture, 
No bꝛaſen pyller may be fyrt moꝛe faſt; 
Yet wantyng the ſtaye of pꝛudent fozecaſt, 
Whan frowarde Foztune lyſt foz to frowne, 
ape in a moment tourne vpſyde downe, 


In p:ofe wherof, O Baldwin, take pay . 
To hearken a whyle to Thomas of Wadſfocke, 
Addꝛeſt in pꝛeſence his fate tocomplaypne | 
— foꝛloꝛne hope of the Englych flocke; 

by diſcent from the ropall ſkocke, 
— to kyng Edwarde third ol that nam, 
And ſeconde to none in glozy and fame, . 


This noble father to mayntepne mp tate, | 
With Buckingham Erledom dyd me indowe, 
Both Nature and Foztune to me were grate, 
Denyeng me pothyng whiche they mund, 
Theyz ſundzy graces in me dyd ſo lawe, 
As bewty,ſtrength,hygh fauonrandfamg... Nita 03,53 
N ho map of god moze wech dee unn 
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| A Mhrrour 

B2others we were to the number of ſenen; 
I bepnge the ſyrt, and pongeſt but one: 
A moze ropall race was nat vnder heaven, | 
Moꝛe ſtowte oꝛ moze ſtately of ſtomacke and perſon, 
Pꝛinces all pereles in eche tondicion: | 
Namely (yz Edwarde called the blacke pzince, 
Than had Englande the lyke befoze cyther ſince? 


But what of al! this,any man to aſſure, 
In ſtate vncarefuſt of Foztunes varyaunce? 
Syth dayly and hourely we ſee it in vre, 
That where moſt cauſe is of affyaunce, 
Euen there is founde moſte weakoaſurancey - 
Let none truſt Foꝛtune, but folow Reaſon: 
Fo: often we ſee in truſt is treaſon, 


This pꝛouerbe in pꝛote duer true J tryed, 
Findyng hygh treſon in place of hygh truſt. 
And moſt faulte of fayth where J moſt affyed; 
Beynge by them, that ſhould have been iuſt, 
Trayterouſlp entrapt,cre Jcoulde miſtruſt, 
Ah wretched wozlde what it is to truſt thee, 
Let them that will learne now hearken to mer. 


Atter kyng Edwarde the thyrdes dec eaſe, 
Succedey'my Nephewe Rycharde to reyne, 

M ho fo: his glozp and honoꝛs encreaſe, 

With pꝛincely wagies dyd me entertayne, 

Agaynſt the Frenchmen to be hys Chiefteynez | 

So paſſyng the ſeas with royall puiſſaunce, 

With god and &,Geozge J inuaded Fraunce, 

waſtyng 
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Matting the countrey with ſwurde and with kyꝛe, 
Ouerturnyng townes,high caſtels and towzes, 
L pke Pars god of warr enflamed with pꝛe, 
J fozced the'Frenchemen tabandon theyz bowers! 
Where euer we matcht J wan at all hours, 
Jn ſuchcwyſc viſytyng both Citie and village, 
That wap mp ſouldiours were laden with pyllage. 


With ho noure and triumphe was my retourne, 
Was none moe joyous than pong King Nicharde: 
Who myndyng moze hyghly my ſtate to adourne, 
with Glouceſter Dukedome dyd me rewarde: 
Andafter in marpage J was pzefarde, 

To a doughter of Bohan an earle honozable, 
Wy whome J was of Taglande high Conſtable. 


Thus hoyſted ſo hygh on Foztunes when le, 

As one on a ſtage attendyng a playe, 
Seeth not on which ſyde the ſcaffolde doth rer le, 
Tyll tymbez and poales, and all dæ awape: 

So fared it by mee, fo2 day by daye, | 

As honour encreaſed J loked ſtyll hyer, 

Not ſeyng the daunger of my fonde deſyze* 


Foz whan Fozfunes find ran with full ffreame, 
A beyngea Duke diſcended of Kinges, 
Conſtable ot Englande, chiefe officer in the realme,- 
uſed with eſperaunce in theſe vaine thynges, 
went without feete,and flewe — 1 
Piꝛeſumpng ſo tar vpon m high ſtate” 
That dread ſet aparte, my pzince J would mate 


A Myrronr 


907 where as all kings haue counſayl of they; choyſe 

To whome they refer the rule of thep2 lande, 

Vith certapne famplyers in whom to relopce, 

| Fo: pleaſure o2p2ofyt, as the caſe ſhall tande, 

9 f J not bearyng this, would nedes take in hande, ' 
Maugre his will thoſe perfons to dyſgrace, 

And ſuche as A thought fyt to appoynt in thep2 place. 


But as an elde boke fapth,who ſo wyll aſſaye 
N About the Cats neckc to hang on a bell, 
1 Had fy:ſt nede to cut the Cats clawes awape, 
11 Leaſt if the Cat be curſt, oꝛ not tamed well, 
: She haply with her nayles mayclaw hym to the fell 
| | i Foz doyng on the bell about the eats necke, 

| By beyng to buſy J caught a ſoze checke. 


Reade well the ſentence of the Rat of renoune, 
Which Pierce theplowman diſcribes in his dreame, 
And who ſo hath wit the ſenſe to exponne, 

Shall fynde that to bzidle the pꝛince of a realme, 

Js euen(as who faycth)to ſtryue with the Greamex 
Note thys all ſubſectes, and conſtrue it well, 

And buſye not pour bꝛaine about the cats bell, 


But in thatyebe Lieges learne to obaye, 
Submyttyng your wil les to pour pzinces lawes; 
It ſytteth not a ſubiccte to haue hys owne wape, 
Remember thys by wurde of the Cats clawes; 
Foz pꝛinces lpke Lyons haue long and large patwes 
That reache at raundon, and whom they oncetwich, 
They clawto the hone befoze the ſuyn ite |  _ 
Bat 


— 
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But to my purpoſe⸗ beyng once bent, 
To wardes the atchxuynge of my — ä 
Fower bolde Barons were of mynt alent, 
— — Elam; 

Fvait Henry An Earle | 
Richarde of Arundell, and Thomas of Warwicke, 
With Powbzayerte Parſhal a man moſt warlicke. 


At Ratcote brydge aſſembled our bande, 
The Commons in cluſters came to vs that dape! 
To daunte Robert Uere,then Duke of Jrelandse, 
By whome kyng Rvcharde was ruled alway? 
We put hem to flyght,and bzake hys array, 
Then maulgre the kpng, his icaue oz aſſent, 
By Conſtables power we called a paripament. 


Where not in roabes, but with baflardes bzyghr, 
Wecamefoz to parle of the Publyke weals;| -- 


With ſwurdes and no wurves we tryed our appeale; ' 
In ſteede of Reaſon declaryn gour Ttale, 


Plapnely we der rue him ofpolver and of place 


Sum with ſhozte pꝛoces wete banicht the mee 
Sum executed with capptalt panne, 
Wherof who ſo lyſt, the whole to vnderttande,” 
In the parlament roll it appeareth playne, 
And furder hoe ſtoutip we dpd — 
The Rule of his realme Wholpto teſpantr,Ü, 


To the ozder of thoſe; whom we vybnllygae,/./ 


And whom ſo we knewe with the king tn good grace 


Confy:minge ourquarell with mayne and wfth myght, 


— % 
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Vnt note the ſcquele of ſuche pꝛeſumptton, 
After we had theſe myzacles wrought, | 
The king enflamed with indignacion, 

That to ſuche bondage he ſhoulde be bzought, 
Supp2efſpng the yze of his inwarde thought: 
Studped nougght els but howe that he myght 
Be highly reuenged of his high diſpight. 


Aggꝛeued was alſo this latter offence, 
with fozmer matter his y2c to renue: | 
Foz once at Wyndſoze J bzought to his pzeſence, 
The Papo2 of London with all bys retynue, 
To are a reckening of the Realmes reuenue: . 
And the ſoldiers of Bꝛeſt were by me made bolde 
To claime entertainment the town beyng ſolde. 


T heſe griefes remembred with all weren, 
Of hate in hes hert hourded a treſure, 
Pet openty in ſnewe made he na ſemblaumt, 
By wurde no by died to beare diſpleaſure: 
But loue dapes diſſembled do neuer endure, 
And who ſo truſteth a foe reconcylde, 
Js fo2 the maſt parte alwayes begylde. 


Fon ss ttt yllquencht will vp at a ſtarte, 
And ſoꝛes not well ſalued do breke out of ang: 
So hatred hydden4n an y:efull harte, 

N here it hath had long ſeaſon to brewe, 

n 

Hot faylyng atilaſt, vt᷑ it he not let 

Co paxe lage pſurꝝ heſpdes — 
V+ | 
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Euin ſo ii faredby this Frend(hypkutned, 
Outwardly ſounde in ly rotten: 
Foz whan the kynges faudure in + re RY 
All olde dyſpleſures fo2gypuen and fo2gotten, | 
Cuen than at a ſodayne the ſhaft was ſhotten, E711 
Ul hich pearced my harto WyCof ren, 
Alas that a unte wald he ſd viitelt; - 


Foz lyeng at Plathey my eite torepoke; 
By reaſon of fpcknefſe whiche held me fullſoze? 


— l co 
with whome'F e 7 = 
©hought it not OTE W, 1 
But glad to take me at 

Came to toe me with cnt ae viſage. 


Who 


Deuter Srrniomas' 0.9 
Vetrygouy ta cio in habyte ofrxaſon, | | 
By craifty'compagdeuyſe they tan, ee en 
Artpctts nyne of ryght hapnous treſon: 
But dome after deth is ſurc out of ſeaſon, 


Fo2 who euer ſaw ſo ſtraunge a pꝛeſydent, 
As exccution doen befoze iudgement. 


C.i. Di 


* 


Doz lake what meſure. we other. awarde, 
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Thus * depth pf mynde, 
Ey ſought occaſyon burſt out ofnew e, 


And cruelty abuſed the la ot hende, 
M han that the Nephue the Uncle lle we, 


Alas kyng Rychard ſore mapſt thou rewe: 
Whiche by thys facts pꝛeparedſt the waye, 
Ol thy harde deCeny to haſten the daye. 


Foz blod axeth blod as guerdon dewe, 
And vengeaunce foz bengeaunce is iuſt rewarde; 
O rygbteous god thy iudgementes are true, 


The ſame ſoʒ bs agapne is p2cpard;. - 
Take hede ye pꝛyntes by examples paſt, 
Blod wyll have blad, exther feꝛit o; latt. 


mo 1 had ended tir kur; 
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Howe the Lorde Mowbra ; promo A 
Kone Richarde the ſetbnde was Do 
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Py lothſum lyfe and death of due deſerued, I 
pet that the papnes therofmap other pere, 
To leaue the lyke.leaſt they be lykely ſerveds |: 1: 
— yon mee benden: 


Dyſſemblyng, 44a 
Of all they; hoſte (etorncher) poi on — 


Iblame eee partes... 
ee | 

She gods, che et 
Ave mpide ts faft from ever; 

Uyce,onely vyee;with ht ut fir igt 
Poth cauſe the bert to ebyil to en 
Which J alas, do fynde! te trewe aa 


— me ET" * 
e Powbzayes A 
Foztune Jthanks her, was tu il 
Chat of my pzynce'Fhad what fs A 1 
—— 
02 J thzough flatery abaſsd 
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pe made me fyrſt the carle of Rotyngham,. 
And ꝙarſhall ofthe reaime, in whyebe eſtate 
The Piers and people lopntiy to me came, 
with ſoze complapnt agaynſt them that of late 
ꝙade ottycets, had bꝛought the king in hate, 
By makpnge ſale of Juſtyce, ryght, and law, 
And lyuyng nought, without all drede oz abe. 


J1 (51150; 


I gau them ayd'thels ettyls to 3 
And went to . rb" A 
And cauſed the kyng aga 
By cruell doth; all ſuthe as led h 
— . — — 
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— apt. 9a nc. T4" 


' Theſe wicked men thus from the bug eEmoned.. 
Who beſt vs pleaſedfucceded in their p laces. | 
Foz which oth king and combigg anuch u,. s 
But chickelp'J wird alt Kogdy dbigh 2 5 _ 
Che kytig'enfrievmyrede in euern 
M hence ſelfe lour bꝛep: 07 g * 


e 
Leong % e 
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And pꝛide ape {aketh atone to beallowde. 
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8 Neth bp every nought, 


for Magrſtrates. Fol; 4 
P-yde pzyckoth men toflatter foz the paar, 
T o0pp2elſe and pol foz mayntenaunce of the 4 
To malyce ſuche as match vnnethes it mar: 
And to be bꝛiete, pꝛide doth the harte enflame, 
To fyer what myſchtefanykraude may lrawes 
And euer at length the enpls by it w2ought - 
Cenfounde the wurker, and hing him vntonought. 


Beholde in me due pzofe of cuery parte: 
Foz pꝛyde fp2it fozced me m 2 papnce to latter 
do muche, that what ſq euer pleaſed hys darte 
Mere it neuer ſo puelt, thought a lawfull mater, | 
Whiche cauſed the lozdes afreſh againſt hym clatter; 
Bctauſe he bad — — A 
And ſeen hes ſouldiers of ther wages pole, |- 


Though all theſe pls were deen a — 
Yet ſuch was D e ee MT: 


Fo; ſee,the duke of Gloteſter foz me n & 
| Withother la er, helf harms bed blede th pe, 1. 
Co te theRealme ſofalt to run go, one unn b 2 
zn fau lte wherof,they ſayd the tina dukes were... ./. 
Che ont of pozkezthe other of Lancaſter. 13 


On wheſe remove fro bez 
Me all agreed, and 
And whyle the tet pz6u 
I flattrer 3,to wil che Fefe of troth,, . 
W:etche that J was b e 1 
Fo2 Jbewrayed the h 1 0 
Fa — th all p 


18 5 th 
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Thus was the warder ofthe common weale, 
The Dake of Gloceſter gyltles made awap, 
With other moo, moe luretch I ſo to deale, 
Who th2ough vntruth they: truſt dpd pil betray? 
Pet by this meanes obtayned J my p2ap, 

Olk kyng and Dukes J found foz this ſuchefavour 
As made me Duke of Nozfolke,foz my labour. 


But ſc how pzyde and envy loyntty tun, 
Becauſe my pꝛynce dyd moze — - | 
| — Henry Bolenbzoke, the eldeſt ſonne 
Of John of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancatter, 
Pꝛoud 3 that would alone be blaſyngflarre, 
Envyed this Earle to: naught ſave that the ſhyne, 
Df hys detertes dyd 1 4 moze than myne; 


To the ende therfozehis lyght thulde be the leſe, 
I flyly ſought My es to put it out: 
But as the p ada felony tree pꝛelle, 
Doth tutte the de larger round about, 


So ſpyte and only canfeth pio ſp2otit. 
And ayethe moꝛe the ares de; BK of 
The amen n abzode: | 


8 


Bead 


Fo; when 
What ſp 
— 12 


for Magiſtrates. Folio. xi 

But J, althougb I knee my pzpnee dvd pil,.. - 
So that my harte abhozzed ſoze the ſame, | 
pet myſchiefe ſo thzough malyceledmy wyll, 
To bꝛyng thys Earle trom honour tnto hams, 
And towarde my felfe, my ſouerapgne to enflame; 
Chat J bewrayed hvs wardes vnta the eng.. 
Not as a reade, but as a moſt haynous thyng.. - 


Thus where my duty bounde me to hade tolde 

Py p2pnee hys fault, and wyld hym to refrayne, | 
Though uattery loe, à dpd bes pil vphotde, © - 
which turned at length both hym and me to payne: 
Mo, wo, to kynges whoſe counſaylonrs do fayne, 
Mo, wo to realmes where ſuch are put in truſt, 
As leave the lawe, to ſerve the prynces luſt. 


And wo to hym that by hys ſlatterynge rede, 
Panteyneth a pꝛynce in any kynde of vyce: 
wo wurth hym eke foz enby,p2yde,oz mede, 
That miſrepoztes any honeſt enterpaiſe, 
Betauſe J beaft in all theſe poyntes'was nyte, 
The plages of all together on me lyght, - 
And due,fo2 vll vll doers doth acquite, 


Foz when the Carle was charged with my playnt, 
He flatte denyed that any parte was true, 

And claymdc by armes to anſwere his attaynt, 
And JF by vle that warly feates wellknew, * 
To hrs dcſp2c incontynently drew: 25 
dN herwith the kyng dyd ſemeryght well contente; 
As one that paſt not muche with ohen it went, 0 
C.iuii. At 


AMyrrony 
At tpine and plate apoynted we apeard, 17 
At all popntes armde to pzoue our quaxeis inſt, 
A m whHan our frendes on ech pazte had vs chearde, 
And that the iroldes bad vs do out luſt, 
With ſpete in reſt we take a courſe ta iuſl 


But ere our hoʒſes hadrun halle they; map, a 
A ſhout was made, the kyng commaunded ſtaꝝ. 


And foꝛ to aboyde the hedyng of our blod, 
With ſhame and death, whiche one muſt nedes have had 
The kyng thꝛaugh counſayil ot the ſordes thought gad 
To banyth both, whiche indgomeat ſtrapt was rad: 
No maruapie than though bothe were wroth and ſad, 


But chiefly I that was eryled fo2 aye, 


Py enmy ſtraunged bat tn ten yeares dayc,, 


The date expy2de; whan by thys doulfull doome 
I ſhould departe to lyve in banyſht bande, 
On payne of death to England nat to come, 
J went my wap:the kyng ſeaſde in hys hange, 
Py offyces,my hononxs, god and lande, 
To pape the due, as openiꝝ he tolde, 
Ok mogity ſum nes, whiche J had from bym polve, - 


2 ſe, the ſalarpe of ſynne, . 
e with what mede nile uyces are rewarded 


. vryde and envy J loſe botu kyth and kynne, 


Aud foꝛ my flattring playut ſo well regarded, 

Exyle and faunder are iuſtly me awarded: 

Py wyke and heyꝛe lack landes and lalyfull rygit 

Andre ther lapel dame Dianaes knyght. 
pf 4111.55 ' Aftheks 
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I thele m{shaps at home be nat ynoagh, 
Adiopne to them my ſoꝛowes in exple: 5 
I went to almapne firit, a land ryght rough, 

In whiche J tounde ſuch churiylh folke and vyle, 
As made me lot h my lyte ech other whyle: 
There loe, learned what it is to be a geit 
Abꝛode, and what to lpve at home in reſt, 


Foz they eſteme no one man moze than eche, 
They vſe as well the Lackep as the Lo2de, 
And lyke thepz maners churlych ts theyz ſpeche, 
They: lodgyng hard,theyz bouzde to be abhozd: 
Cher pleyted garmentes herewpth well acco2de, 
All iagde and frounft, with dyuers colours dekt, 
They ſwere they curſe, and dyn tyll they be ſlekt. 


They hate all ſuch as theſe they m iners hxte, 
Which reaſon would no wiſe man ſhulde allowe 
With theſe J dwelt, lamentynz mne etate 
Lyll at the length they had got knowledge ww 
J was erplde bycauſe J dyd auolo 
A falſe complapnt agaynſt my truſty frende: 

Foꝛ which they named urecraptoux ſtyll vnende, 


That what fo: ſhame and what fo2 werynes 
I ſtale fro thence, and went to Ucniſe towne, 
Whereas J found moz2e calc and frendiynes, 
But greater gryefe:foz now the great renowne 


Df Bolenb2zoke whame J would haue putdowne _ 


Was wart ſo great in 1B2ytapne and in Fraunce, 
That Uenife tzzough ech man dyd hem auaunce. 


Thus 


— renn, ee 


A Myrrour 


Thus loe hys glozy grewe th2ough great deſpyte 
And J therby increaſed in defame: 

Thus envy ever doth her hoſt aquyte | 
With trouble,anguyſh,ſozow,ſmart,and ſhame, 
But ſets the vertues of her foe inflame: 

Lyke water waues, which clenſe the inuddp lone, 
And ſoples them ſelves by beatyng thervpon, 


On ere J had ſoiourned there a pere 


Strange tydynges tame, he was to England goen, 

| Þad tane the kyng,x that which touched hymnere | 
Enpaiſoned hym with other of hys focn, - 
| | And made hym pelde hym vp hys crowne and thꝛone: 


| When A theſe thynges foz true by ſcarche had tried, 
Grief gryped me ſo,J pyned awape and dyed, 


Note here the ende of pꝛyde, ſe Flateriesfyne, 
Marke the rewarde of cnvye and falſe complapnt, 
1 And warne all people from them to declyne 
1 Leſt lykely fault do fynde the lyke attaynt. 
| Let thys my lyfe to them be a reſtrapnt, 
1 | SByothe2s harmes who lyſtcth take no hede 
- Shall by hys owne learne other better rede. 


His tragycallerample wag of all the cums 
C pany well lyked,howe be it a doubt was 
| founde therin ,and that by meanes of ths 
diyerſitye of the Chzonicles:foz where as maiſter 
Hall whom in thys ſtoꝛye we chlefely folowed, 
| maketh Mowobꝛay accuſer,and Boleynbzoke 
appellant, mayſter Fabyan reporteth the Matter 
quite 


for Magiſtrates: Fola xx. 


quite contrary, that by the repozte of au⸗ 
thours,makyng Bolepnbꝛo ke the ac and 
Mowbꝛap the appellant. which matter lyth it 
is: moꝛe harde to deciſe, than nedefullto our pur- 
poſe, which mynd one ip to diſſwade from vyces 
and eralte vertue, we referre to the determinact- 


on of the Haroldes, oꝛ ſuch as may cum by the re 


in the mean whyle with the d iudge⸗ 


purpoſe. This doubt thus let paſſe. J woulde (@ 


one ol the cunpany)gladly ſay ſumwhat fo: king 


Nichat de. But his perſonage is ſo ſoze int angli d 


as I thynke fewe benelice be at this daye,foz ak 


toꝛdes and regiſters of theſe 19 | 


ment and which maketh moſt foꝛ our fo zhewed 


ter hys inpꝛi , his bzother and dyuers o⸗ 


ther made a maſae, myndy 
tion to haue reſtozed him, 


by henryes diſtruc- 
inaſkers matter 


ſo xunneth in thys that J doubt which ought to 


go beloge. But Gong no man. redyto hy gogie 


they: behalfe,J wyll gyue who ſo lyſteth lea- - 
ſure to thinke thervppon, and in the meane time 


to further pour enterpzyſe, J will in the kinges 
behalfe recount — of hys ſtoꝛy as I thitk 
molt neceſſary. And t zerfoze imagin 8. lle that 
you ſee bym alhto be mangled, with blevo woun- 


des, peng pale and wanne all naked vpon. the - 


colde ſtones in Paules churche, the people Nan» 
ding round about hyin,and makyng mone 
in thys ſont. 


How 


"— — — 
- 
= <2 amy _—_ 
_ 
. — * — 


* Which whyle he lyved, thought neuer to 2 
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"Hove hyng Tyakene the ſeconde 155 


was for his euy unce 
fe, rom 215 tat, and 
ferably ATE. 


in priſon. 


HD Appy is the p2tnce that hath in welth the grace 
Co folowe vertue,kepyng vices onder 
But wo to him whele will hath wiſdomes place: 
Foz who ſorenteth ryght andlaw a ſunder 
On hym at length loe, all the wozlde ſhall wunder, 
Þygh byꝛth, choyſe foztune,fo:ce,noz Pʒinteiy mace | 
Can warrant Ryng oz Keyſar fro the caſe, 4 
Shame ſueth ſynne, as rapne drops do the thunder. 

Let pꝛynces therfoze vertuous lyfe embrace 

Chat wilfull pleaſures cauſe them not to blunder, 


Beholde my hap,ſe how the ſely rout 
Do gaſe vpon me, and eche to other ſay: | 
Se where he lyeth foz whom none late myght rout, 
Loe how the power, the pꝛyde, and cyche araye 
Of myghty rulers lyghtly fade away, 
The uvng which erſfkeptall the realme in dout. 

The verpeſt rafeall now dare checke and loute: 
What mould be Kynges made ot, but carayn tlayz 
Be holde hys woundes how blew they be about, 


' Pe 


for maziſtrates Folio x hi 
He thinke J heare the people thus deuife 
And therfoze Baldtotn kth thou wilt declare 
Howe Pzincesfell,to make the lining wiſe, 
Py vicious ſkozy in no point ſee thou ſpare, 
But paynt it vut, that rulers may beware 
Good counſaple, lawe, oꝛ bertue to deſpilo, 

Foz tealmes haue rules, and rulers haue a ſito, 
Which if they kepe not, doubtles ſay A dare 
Chat eithers gricfes the other hal agrife 

Eyll the one be lot, the other bꝛought to care, 


. Jam abynge that ruled all by lutk, 
That fozcednot of bertue, right, o: lawe, 
But al way put falfe flatterers moſt in truk, 
Enſuing ſuch as ebald my vices tiaw¾e: 
By faythfull counfayle patfing nota ftrawe, 3 

M hat pleaſiire pzitkt,thatthonght 4 to be tuft, 

Iſet my minde, to feede, to ſpople, to fuff, 
Thee meales a daye could fkarce tontent my niwe, 
And to augment m lecherdus minde that mut | 
To Uenus pleaſures alway be in awe, 


Fo2 mayntenaunte whereof,nryrealme polde 
Zh:ough ſubemi es, toꝛe fines,loants;manya p p 
Blanke Charters,othos,t thiſtes not knowen aratde; 
Foz which my Hiiblecees did nme fait bite 3 
J alſo made awaythe towne of Bꝛeſt, 
Py fault wherobt betauſe mine vrictetotbe 
(Fo2 Paincogvitos maꝝ uot be tontrotd}) ” 
A found the SM N 
The Piers and Bozdey that div jis caufe by G 2 
aa 


— 


ly n grenous tits opp;rit, 


Pyne bncle Edmunde whome J left to gupde-},. 
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Neypthcr lakt J apd in any wycked dede, 


Fo2 gapyng Gulles whom J p;omoted had 
Woulde furder all in hope of hygher mede. 
A kyng can neuer ymagyn ought ſo bas 
But molt about hym will perfourme it glad: 
Fo2 ſycknes ſeldome doth ſo ſwiftcly brede 
As vicious humours gro we the gricfe to ede. 

Thus kynges eſtates of all be wozſt beſtad, 

Abuſde in welth, abandoned at nede, _ ., 
And ncarcft harme whan they be leaſt adzad, , 


Pp lyfc and death the truthe of thys can tryt: 
Foz whyle J fought in Jreland with my foes, -+ 


Sy realme at home,rpght trayterouſly aroſe 
To helpe the Percyes plying my depoſe: t 
And cald fro Fraunce Erle Bolenbzoke whom J 1 

Condemned ten peares in exyle to lp: 


MN ho crreily dyd put to death all thoſe 


That in myne apde durſt Joke but ante alu g.. 
Whoſe number was but lender J ſuppoſe. 


Fo2 whan J was cum back thys ſtur to tape, 
The Erle of Mozceſter whom J truſted moſte 


(billes we in Wales at Flint our caſtell lag 


Both to retreſh and multyply mpne.offe) + 1.0 16 11946 BK 
Dyd in my hall in ſyght of leaſt and mot Y 

2Bebzeake hys Latte, my housholde ofpce bp. 
Bad ech make chrtte, and rode hpm ſelf away. 
See pʒntes, ſe the power wherot ne boſt. 
Whome molt wwe truſt, at nede do us betranr : 


Wat whoſe falſe fapth urp | ee. 10 ; 
rt La 


for magiſtrates. Folro xvi, 


Foz whan my trayterous ſotuard thus was goen, 
Py ſernantes ſhranke away on enery ſyde, 
That caught J was, and carped to my foen; 
M ho foz thep2 pzpnee a pʒyſon dyd pꝛobyde, 
And therin kept me tyll dune Henryes pryde 
Dvd cauſe me pelde hym bp my crowne and throne, 
Which thoztely made my frendly foes to grone; 
Foz Yenry ſepng in me they? falshode tryey 
Abhozde them all, and would be rulde by none, 
Foz which they ſought to Koppe hem ſtrapt a tyde. 


The chiet᷑ conſpyrde by death to drybe hym downe, 
Foz which exployte,a ſolempne othe they ſwoze 
Co render me mp lyberty and crowne, 
Mherot them ſelues depzpved me befoze, 
But ſalucs help ſeeld an over long ſuffred ſoze, - 
Co ſtopp the bzech no bote to runne ozrowne 
When ſwellyng fluds habe overflowen the town: 
AT yll ſaples be ſpꝛed the ſhyp may kepe the ſhoze, 
The Ankers wayed,though all the frapt do frowne, 
With ftreame and ſtere perfozce it ſhalbe boze. 


. Foathough thePliers ſet Henry in his Kate, 
Pet could they not diſplace hym thence agapne: 
And where they eaſety put me dotune ot late, 
They toulde reſtoʒe me by no maner payne. 
hardely mende,but may be mard amayne, - 
And\lphan a man is falne infroward fate 
teil michedes{pghtone on anothers pate: 
And well meant meanes his mishaps to reſtrayne 
Mart wretehed mones, bys ioxes abate, 
Duc pzofe wherofin me appereth plapne, 


i 4 


although not vntroubled with wartes both of 


' Rychardeg bother was 


A Myrroer . .. 

Fo2 whan kyng Henry knew that fas my cauſs. 
Mis loꝛdes in maſke would kyll hym yt they mpgbt, 

To daſh. all doutes he take no further pauſe 
But ſent ſy2 Pierte of Erton atraptrous knygh 
To JPomfret Caſtell, with other armed lyght, 
Tl ho tauſcles kilde me there agaynf all lawes, 
Thus lawles lyfe, to lawlcs deth ey drawes. 
Wherfoze byd Kynges be rulde aud rule by rygbt, 
N ho wurketh hys wyll, ( ſhunneth wiſdomes ſawes 
In flateries tlawes, ſhames foule pawes ſhall legbt. 


Han he had ended this ſo wotull atragedye, 
w aud to aliPzinces a right woxthy inſtruction, 
we — — augb a,niſeras 

ble tyme full of pyteous tragedy 
And ſeyng the reygne of Henty whe fourth enſued, 
aman moze ware and pꝛoſperous — — 


outfogthe and in ward enempes, we oiferch 
what — — num⸗ 
ber was not mall: and pet becauſe they: exam- 
ples were not muche to be noted foz our pourpoſe, 
we paſſed oner all —— menace Kynge 
ſ and put to death for they kvapterong.- = 
lapne and put t * 2 
tempt. And ſpndyng Owen Glendoure 


of Foꝛtunes ovne whelpes, and the Percyeg hys 
confederates, J thought them bnmete 1 de o⸗ 
ver paſfed-, and ſuyde thaFro'the —_— 


ccunpany: 9 mayſtery' is hd "ane 


* 


for Magiſtrates. Folio. xix 
onte in a bꝛowone ſtudy, bath no man affection 
to any of theſe does you mynd Co much ſum 


other belyke, chat theſe do not move you: Ind to 


ſay the trouth there is no ſpecial cauſe why they 
ſhoulo. How be yt Owen Glendour becaus he 


was one of Foztunes darlynges, rather thanhe 
ſhould be lopgotten, F will ter hys tale foꝛ hi bu⸗ 
der the pꝛyue | 

Owen cumming out ofthe wilde mountaing 
lyke the Image of deathin all pointes (his dart 
ouely extepted ) ſo ſoze hath famyne and hunger 
tonlumed hym, may lament hie folly after this 
maner. | 


l How 


idge of Martine hundred: which 


* AMrroar 
2 owe ve: Glendour ſeduced by falſe 
prophecies rooke Ypon hym to be prince of 
Males, and was by Henry then prince 
tl erof chaſed to the mountaynes, 
where hemiſerably dyed 


for lacke of foode. 


1 "UP the Baldwin ſith thou doeſt entond 
wt To ſhewe the fall of ſuch as clymbe to hye, 
5 | Remember me, whoſe miſerable ende 
. ap teache a man his vicious lyfe to flpe: 
1 Oh Foztune, Foꝛtune, out on her Jcrye, 

Py body and fame ſhe hath made leane and flender 
Po J poe boretch am ſterued Owen Glendour. 


A Welſhman boꝛne, and of a gentle blod, 
But pll bzought vp, wherby full well JF fynde 
That nepthcr byzth no; lignage make vs god 
Though it be true that Cat wyll after kynd: 
Jleſhe gendꝛeth fleſhe,ſo doth not ſoule oz mpnd, 
They gender not but fowly do degender, 
Mhen men to vice from vertue them ſurrender. 


Ethe thynge bp nature tendeth ts the ſame 
Wherof it came and is diſpoſed lpke: 
Downe ſynkes the mold, vp mountes the fperp flame, 
With ho;nethe harte, with hofe the hozſe toth ftrpke, 
The Wolfe doth ſpople,the ſuttle For doth ppke, 
And generally no fyſh, fleſh, foule oz plant 
- Doth any p2operty that theyz dame had, want. 
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Hut a th} men, th leutrally they bas 
Amynd wheſe maners are by learnyng made, 
God b:yngyng bp aldnly doth them fave '' | 
In icrtuous dedes, which with theyr parentes lade 
So that true gentry ſtundeth in the trade 
Of vertuous ſyfe, not in the leſhly lynt: | 
Fo2 blod is butt, dut Gentry is devine. 


.  Experyence doth canfe me thus to ſap, 

And that the rather foz my countrey men, of 
* Which vaunteand boaſt theymſelucs aboue the days 
Pk they may ſtrayne they; ſtocke tio wozthy men: 
Which let be true, are ihe y the better than? 
Nay far the wozſe'if ſo they be not god, 
Foz why they ſtayne the bewty of they: blov. 


How would we mock the burden bearyng mule 
If he ould bꝛag he were an hozſes ſunne, - 
To pꝛeſſr the pzyde(myght nothyng els dym rule) 
Hts boaſtes to pꝛoueno moze but bydhim run: 
The hoꝛſe foz ſwiftnes hath hs glozp wanne, 
To which the mule could neuer the moze aſpyer 
Lhouh be ſhould pꝛoue that Pegas is hysſyer, 


Ecbe man may crake of that whiche was hys own, 
Our parentes vertues they2s are and notours; 

M ho zherfoze will ot noble kynd be knowen 
Dught ſhyne in vertue lyke hys aunceſtours ,- 
Gentey tonſitbeth not in landes and towers: 
Be is a charle though all the wozlor be hys, 

_ Pea Arthurs hep if that helibeamys, - | 
D, ii: * IR; 


A Myrrouy 


Foz bertuous lyfe doth make a gentyll man 
Of her poſTeour,all be he po2e as Job, 
Pea though no name of elders ſhew he tan: 


. Fo2 pzofe take Perlpn fathered by an Hob. 


But who ſo ſets hys mind to ſpople and rob, 
Although he cum bp due diſcent fro Bzute, 


Be is a chozie,vngentle,vyle,andb;ute, 


Mell thus dyd Jfoz want of better wif, 

Becauſe mp parentes noughtly bzonght me bpx 

Foz gentellmen (ther ſayd)was nought ſofyt , © 
As to attaſt by holde attemptes the cutß 

Of conqueſts wyne,wherof A thought to ſap; 

And thercfoze bent myfelfe to rob and ryue, 
And wyom F coulde of landes and gwdes depzpbe. 


For Henry the fourth dyd then vſurp the crowne, 
Delpoyled the king, with Boztymer the hepze: 


+ Foz which his ſubiectes ſought to putt hym downe, 


And J whple Foztune offzed me ſo fapꝛe, 
Dyd woat J myght his-honour to appeyʒe: 
And toke on me to be the p2ynce of Wales, 
Entiſte therto by many of Perlynes tales. 


Foz whych, ſuche Idle as wayte vpon the ſpoyle, 
From every parte of Males vnto me dzew: 

Foꝛ loytryng youth vntaught in any toyle 

Are redy ape all myſchiete to enſue. 
Chꝛough beipe of theſe ſo great my glozy gretwe, 


That J defyed me Kyng thzough lofty harte, 


for Magiſtrates. Folo.xxi 


d lucke, A tone lom ReynoldSrey of RKythen. . 

And hym enfo2& my doughter to eſpouſe, 8 

— — — ning 
n Mygmoꝛe land 

I caught he — —„-— 

The Earle of Parch fy; Comunde Poztymer, 

And in a dungeon kept hem 


Eben all the marthes longyng vnto Wales = 
By fdyverne welt x vydiiinade and burne: 
Diſtroped the totones in mountaynes and in bales; 
And rich in ſpoples had hom ward ſafe retourne: 

Aas —— —— + pp 
Thus p2oſperonſly doth Foztune foztward call , 
Thoſe whom the endes to geue the ſozett fall, 


du ban fame had bougbt theſe tydynges to the kyng - 
(Although the Shots than vered hm ryght ſoze) 
A myghty army agaynft me he dyd bꝛeng: 
del herof the French kyng beyng warned afoze, 6 
Who moztall hate agaynlf kpng Henry boz | 
To greve our foe he quyckely to me ſent 

Twelve thouſand Frenchmen armed to war and bent; 


A part of them led by the Erle of Parche = 
Lon James of Burbone, a valyaunt tryed knyght ; 
Wlithheld by wpnds to Wales ward fozth to march 
Taue land at Plymmouth pzinely on a nyght: - 
And whan he had done al he durſt 02 myght, 
After that a mayny of hys men were flayng. -- 
vet ſole to hyp,and ſailed home agayne, 


D.liii . 
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Twelue thoufand moe in Myltloꝛde dyd arpue, 
And came to! me then lyeng at Denbygy 
Erith armed Welſhmen thoulandes double fyue, 
With whom we went to Wurcefter wel nigh, 
And there entampt vs on a mount on hygh, 
To abyde the king wo ſhoztely alter tame 
And pytched hys fielde, on a hyll hard by the ſame. 


Ther 1 70 dapes long, our hoaltes lap fate to face, 
And neyther dur ſt the others power aCayle; 

But they ſo ſtopt the paſſagesthe ſpace 

That Vytayles could not cum to our auaxie, 
Wher thꝛough tonſtrapned our hartes began to faplt 
So that the French men ſhꝛanke away by nyght, 
AndJ with mpne to the mountaynes ta our flyght: 


— 
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The kyng purſued bs greatly to hys coſt, 

From Þyls to wuds, fro wuds to valeys plapne; 
q And by the way his men and uf he loſt. 

bi And whan he ſ he gapned nought ſavepapne, 
11 He blew retreat, and gat hym home agapne: 


| Then with my power J boldely cam abode 
i Taken in my countrey fo2 a very Gad. 


1.4 21. 


Immedpatelp after fell a Jolly Jarre 


| | Betwene the kyng,andPercyes -wozthy bluds, 
| Which grew atlaſt vuto a deadiy warre: 
Foz (pk as dzops engender myghty fluds, 
| And lytell frees ſpzut furth great leaves and buds, 
1 Euen ſo ſmall ſtryfes, if they be ſuſtred run 
Vꝛed wzath and watr,and death oz they be don, 


[4h 
'F | wy tv 4 y 


for Magiſtrates. Folio.xxilt 


The kyng would hate the raunſom of ſuch Stets 
As theſe the Percyes tane had in the tarld : | 
But ſe how ſtrongly Luker knits het knottes, 

Lhe kyng lbpll haue, the Percyes wil notyeld, ** 
Deſyze of godes ſone craves,but graunteth ſcelps * 
Oh curſed godes deſy2e of you hath wrought”. 

All wyckednes, chat hath oz can be thought, 


The Pereyes dEmed it meter fo2 the kyng 
To haue redemed they: coſyn Poztymer, 
Who in hys quarcll all hys power dyd b2yng 
To fyght with me, that twke hym p2yſoner 
Than of thepz pzay to rob his Souldier: | 
And therfoze wylle d hym ſe ſam mean were found; 
Lo quyt fozth hem whom I kept vyly bound, | 


Becauſe the kyug mlslyked they requeſt. , 
Thepcame them ſelues and dyd acco2de tvth me, 
Complaynyng how the kyngdom was oypꝛelt 
By Henryes rule,wherfoze we dyd agree 
To put hem downe and part the realme in tit: 
Lhe No:th part theyꝛs, Wales holy ts bene, 
Che reit to teſt tu therle of marches lynt. 


And toꝛ to ſet vs hereon mo2e ago 

A pꝛophete came(a vengeaunce tate them all). 
Aftyrmpng Henry to be Gogmagog | 
Whom Pertyn doth a Pouldwarpenereall, 
Accurft of od, that muſt be bzought in thꝛall 
By a wulf,a Dꝛagon, and a Lyon ffrong; 
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Vo ſaxett thou Henry Hotſpur,do J le: 

Foz thouryght manly gauet@ the kyng a fœld, 

And there walk flapne decanſe thau wouldeſt not fx: 
pz Thomas Percy thine vncle fazit to p&#ld 

yd caſt his head a wunder ſen but ſ&1d 

Som Shzewſbury town to the top of London bzidge. 
Lo thus fond hope dyd they; both lyues ad;p2ge, 


dan Henry kyng this victozy had wunze, 
Deſtroyed the Percyes,pat they2 power toflyght, 
Ve dyd apoynt pzpnce henry his eldeſt ſunnt 
With all bea power to mete me if he magbtz 
But J diſcomfptthzough my partnersfyghe 
Bad not the hart to mete hym fate to face, 
Butfledaway and he purſued the chaſe, 


Now Baldwyn marke,fo2 I calde pzynce of Wales, 
And made belebe J ſhould be he in dede, 
Was made toflye among the bylles and dales, 
Where all my mon fozfoke me at my neve. 
Who truſteth loyterers ſceld hath tuckp-ſpens: 
And whan the captayns coꝛage doth hym faple 
His ſonldiers hartesalitlethyng may quaple. 


And ſo Paince Henry chaſed me, tut loc 
A found ns plate wherir Fmyghe abyds; 
Fozas the-dogges purſue the ſely dae, 
he bꝛache behpnd,the-hounveson edory ſide, 
So traſte they me among the moantapnes wydey - 
Wherby JfoundJ was the harties hare | 
And nat the beaſt Colpꝛophet dyd declare, 


T And at the laft:lpke as the litell roch. 
I Putt exther be eat, oꝛ leape vpo n ths choze 
* | Whan as the hungry ppckerell doth appzoche; 
* And there fynd death which it eſkapt befoze; 
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1 N So double death aſſaulted me ſo ſoze 
[4 That epther J muſt vnto my enmy peeld, 
| 2 farue foz hunger in the barayn feld. 


Here ſhame and papne a whyle were ata ftryfe ... 
| Payn pꝛayed me veeld, ſhame bad me rather faſt; 
| The one bad ſpare, the other ſpend my lyfe, 
4 But ſhame(ſhame haue it)oucream at laſt. 
i Than hunger gnew, that doth the ſtone wal bjzaff .. 
1 


i. 
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And made me eat both gravell, durt and mud, 
And laſt of all, m dung, my fleſh,and blud. 


| This was myne ende ts hozribleto heare, 
L Vet god pnough fo? & lyfe that was ſo yll, 
| | Wherby © Baldwyn warne all men to beare 
1 Che pꝛ youth ſuch loue, to bꝛyng them vp in kyil. 
1} Byd pꝛynces fip Colpꝛophetes lying byll: 

| | And not pꝛeſume to clyme aboue they: ſtates, 
Foz they be faultes that foyle men, not their fates, 


al Han ſtarued Owen had ended hys hun. 
11d gry exhoztacion,it was well inough liked, 

I '- HYowbeitone found a dout wurth the mos 

| | ning, a that concerning this title,erl of march; 
| 

| 


. fox as it apereth, there wer.iit.me of.iti,diuers 
nacions together in one cymeentitled by} ho 
nour:Fuft 98 888 Woztimer,whors Ds 
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wen kept in pꝛilon, an Englyſhman:theſecond the 
loꝛde Geoꝛge ol Dunbar a valiaunte Scot,bany- 
ſhed out conntrep, and well eſtemed ol Hin⸗ 
ry the lo werth:the third loꝛde James of Burbon 
a frenchman, ſent by the frenche kinge to helpe © 
wen Glendour. Thefethze men had this tytle all 
at once, whyche cauſed him to aſke howe it whs 
true that euery one of thefe could be Earle of 
Marche: Wherto was annſwered, that every 
countrey hath arches belongynge vnto them, 
and thoſe ſo large,that they were Earledomes, 
and the loꝛdes therof intituled therby ſo that Loꝛd 
Edmound Moztunet was Earle of Marche in 
Englande, loꝛd James of Burbon of the Mar- 
thes of Fraunce,and Lozde Geozge of Dunbar 
erle ol che marches in Scotland .Foz oth:rvoyſe 
neither could haus intereſt in others tytle. Thys 
doubt thus diſſolued Mapſter Ferrers ſayd: It 
no man haue affection to the Percyes, let vs pas 
the tymes both ol Henry the ko worth and the fyfth, 
and cum to Henry the ſyrte:in whoſe tyine Foꝛ⸗ 
tune (as ſhe doth in the minoꝛitie of pꝛynces) bare 
a great ſtroke among the nobles. And pet in Hen⸗ 
ry the fourths tyme arc eramples which J would 
wyſhe avm that you ſhuld not forget, as the 
tonſppracy made by the byſhop ol yozke,and the 
lozd Mowbtap, ſonne of hym whom you late 
treated of:pzycked foxward by the Earl of Nozth- 
humberland fathet toſyz Henry Hotſpur, who 
fled hym ſelfe, but hys parteners were 1 
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How Henyy Percy Earle of Northbums ' * 
berland,was for his couetous 
and trayterous attempt put 
to death at yorke. 


D. Pozall Senet true fynd J thy ſaying, 

That neyther kynſfolke,ryches,ſtrength,oz fabour 
Are tre from Foztune, but are aye decaping: 

No woꝛloly welth is ought ſave doubttull labour, 
Pans lyte in earth is lyke vnto a tabour, 

Which now to myꝛth doth myldiy men p2onoke 
And ſtraxt to war, with a moze ſturdy ſtroke, 


All thys fall true J Perryfynd by pzofe, - | 
Which whylom was earle of Northumberland 
And therfoze Baldwypn fo2z my Piers behoof | 
To note mens falles ſith thou hafk tane in hand, 
JI would thou ſhouldeſt my ſkate well vnderſtand: 
Foz fewe kynges were moze than J redouted, 
Lh:ough double Foztune lyfted vp andlouted, 


As fozmy kynne their nobkeneſte ts knowen, 
Pp valpauntiſe were folly foz to pꝛapſe, 
Wherthrough the Scotts ſo oft were overthrowen - 
That who but F was donated in mp daye:: 
And that kpng Rychard found at all aſſayes, 
Foz neuer Seottes rebelled in hys rapne * 
But thꝛough my fozce were epther caught oz ſlapre, 
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2 b:other J had was Earle of Wozceftcr 
Alwayes in favour and offyce wth the kyng 
And by my wyfe Dame Elinoz Poztymer 
F bad a ſon whiche fo the &cots dyd ſtyng, 
That beyng yong. andbut a very ſpzyng 
Sr: Henry Hotſpur they gaue hym to name, 
And though J ſaꝑ it, he dyd deſerue the ſame. 


| We this tryuntphed in vyng Urcbardes teme, 5 
Tyl Soꝛtune ougbt both hym and vᷣs a ſpyte: 
But chiefly me, whom clere fram any cryme, 

Py kyng dd baniſh from hys favour gupte, 

And openly p;oclaymed traptcrous knyght: 
Where throngh falſe launder foꝛced me to be 
That which befoze Jdydmolt dedly flee, 


Let men beware how they true folke defame, 

Oꝛ thꝛeaten on them the blame of vyces nought, 
Fo: in famy bzedeth wrath/wzekefoloweth ſhame: 
Eke open ſlaunder oftau tymes hath b rcught 
Cat to ettett, that erit iwas neuer thought 

To be misdemed men ſutter in a ſozt, 

But none can bear the greater <p 


Becauſe my kyng ded ſhame me waongrulty, 
I hated hym and in dede became hys foo; _ 
And whyle he dyd at warr in Ireland dye, 

I dyd conſpyꝛe to turne hys weale to woe: 
And thzongh the duke of So ke and other moe 
All ropall power from hym we quickly toke, 
Lad gane the ſame to Henry Bolepnbzoke, 
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" Bepther dyd wwe this alanely fo} thys cauſe, 
But to lap truth, fo:ce drave us tothe am:: 


Foz he deſpyſyng god and all gaoylawes: * 


ſlew whome he iould,made ane x very game, - : 


And ſeyng nepther age noz counſayle could hym tame, 
We thought it weil done fo: the kyngdomes ſake, 
Co leaue ys rule that dyd all rule fozſake.. 


But whan ſyz Henry had attaynd hys place, 

Be ſtrapt becam in all poyntes wozſe than he, 
Deſtroyed the pyers,t flew kyng Rychardes grace, 
Agaynſt hys othe made to the loꝛdes and me: 

And ſekyng quarels how to disagrit, 

Be ſhamelesl required me and my ſonne 


To yeld him Hcottes which we in fleldhab toner 


Pp Nephne alſo Edmund Po2tymer 
The veryheyz apparaunt to the crowne, 


Whom Owen Slendour held asp2yſoncr, 
Uilely bound in dungeon depe cult downe, 

Be would not raunſome: but dyd fetly frowno 
Agarnſt my bꝛothet and me that foʒ hym ſpake, 
And hym pꝛotlaymed traytour foz our aue. 


This foule defpptedyd caufe bs to tontppze 

To put hym down as we dyd Kychard ert, 

And that we myght thys matter ſet on fyze 
From Owens tayle, our coſyn we remertt, 

And vnto Glendour all our gricfes reherft,, 
Who made a bond with Poztymer and me, 

To payue the kyng, and part the tealm in tze. 
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But tvhan kyng Henry heard of thys debyſo 
Toward Owen Glendour he ſped hym verequecks 
MPyndyng by fozce to ſtop hur enterpꝛʒ iſe; 1 
And as the dyucil would, then fell J ſpck, 
Bobobeit my bzother,x ſonne,moze polptpke | 
Than pꝛoſperous, with an oaft fro Scotlid brought, 
Encountred hym at Shzewſbery, where they fought. 


The one was tane and kild, the other layne, 
1/1 And ſhoꝛtely after was Owen put to flyght; 

| By meanes wherof J fo2ced was to fapne, 

1 | That J knew nothpng of the fozmer fyght. 
. Fraude oft avaples moze than doth ſturdy myght; 
bf Foz by my fapnyng I b:ought him in belie? 
1 | A knew not that wherin my part was chief, 


N And while the king thus toke me fo2 his rend 
. I ſought all meanes mp fozmer wrong to wreaks, 
| F Wrhich that J mpght bꝛyng to the ſooner ende, 
1 To the byſhop of Bozke J dyd the mater bꝛeake, 
| | And to Therle Parſhall likewyſe dyd J ſpeake, 

| 


Whoſe father was thzough Henries cauſe expled _ 
The byſhops bother with trayterous death defyled, 


Thele ſtrapt aſſented to do what they could, 
| Do dyd the loꝛde Haſtinges and lo2d Fauconbzidge; 
a Which altogether pꝛomyſed they would 
j Set all they; power the kynges dayes to abꝛzydge. 


But le the ſpyte,bekoze the byzdes were flydge 
The kyng had woꝛd, a nd ſeyſoned an the neff 
Wherby alas my frendes were all oppꝛeſt. 
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Ercepted me, which into 
To Geoꝛge of Bunbar therle vr — 
Who in my cauſe al that he could ey ſurupte: 
And when J hadfo2 greater ſuceour gapte | / 
Both at the Frenchmen and the — . dm | 
And todld get none J twkeſuch/as A fand. 15 


And with the heipe ol Gev2ge my very trend 

J dyd inuade Nozthhumbertand full bald. 
Wa heras the folke dzew tome ftyil vnend - 

Bent to the death my party to vphold:- | | 
Thzotighhelpe'of theſefullmany a — 
Lhe which the kyng ryght mantully dad mand 

J rafety wunne, and ſepted in m hand. 


Not ſo content (fo vengeannee dzabe me on) 
I entred Pozklyyae there tu vaſt and ſpoyle, 
But tre had far in the tauntreꝝ gon 
Lhe ſhirtf4herof; Rafe Rekeſby pyd aſſoyſe : 

Pp troubledhoaſtofmuch part ofour toplez - 

Fdꝛ he allaatynge freſhely cook though power, - 
Fed fo a rape nn] 52 


And theneetonneyed ba to the fowne of pιε 


Untpll he znew what was the kynges eutent: 
Even eee Verner TY 
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Cherfoze good Baldwyn well th e pyers take hede 
Ol ſlaunder malyce and conſppꝛacp. 

Ot couetyſe, whence all the reſt p2oce de: 

Foz couetiſe ioynt with contumacy, 

Doth cauſe al miſchiet in mens hartes to bzede, 

And therfoze this to Hperance my wurd. 

Who cauſeth bludſhed ſhall not ſcape the ſwurd 


Pthatthis was ended, J had found out 

B the ſtowyof Rychardearle of Cambuidge; 
and becauſe it contayned matter in it, 

| though not vecy natable. yet fog h b etter under 
ſtanding ot the reſt, thought it mete to touche 
it, and therefoze ſayd as foloweth:you haue ſayd 
wel of the Percies and fauourably.Foz in dede 
as it ſhould appere, the chiele cauſe of they con⸗ 
iracy againſt king Henrpe, was koꝛ Ednunde 
oꝛtimer thetr colins lake. whom the kyng be⸗ 

ry maliciouſiye pxoclakmed to haue yelded him 
ſelfet o Owen colotirably, whan as in deede he 
was take forcibly agamiſt his voyl,z very cruelly 
oꝛdered in pziſonn. Ind ſeing we axe in had wyth 
Wortimers matte x, 5 will take bppon me the 
perſon of Richar) P antagenet earle of Cam- 
zidge, who for bis fakeltkewplT dyed. Ind ther 
loꝛe I let paſſe Edmund Holland earle of Kent, 
whom Henry the fowerth made Admirall to 
Coure the Seas, betante the BuiKons were &- 
d2ode:whiche Carle as manye tyrnges bappen 
in warre was ſlarut with an arowe at the aſ⸗ 
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H. maketh waſte, hath commonly ben ſapd, 
And ſecrete myſchiefe ſ&ld hath lucky ſpede: 

A murdryng mynd with pꝛoper peyze is wayd, 

All thys is true, J fpnd it in my crede, 

And therkoꝛe Baldwyn warne all ſkates take hede, 
How they conſpyze any other to betrappe, 

Leaſt myſchefe ment light in the miners lappe. 


Foꝛ J loꝛde Rychard heyz Plantagenet 

Was Carle of Tambzydge and ryght foztunate, 
Af J had had the grace my wyt to ſet 

To haue content me with mine owne eſtate: 
But o falſe honours, vrede2s of debate, 

The loue of you our lewd hartes doth allure 
To icſe our ſelues by ſekyng vou vnſure. 


Becauſe mp bzother Edmund Boztymer, 

- Whoſe eldeft ſyſter was my wedded wyfe, 

AF mecane that Edmunde that was pꝛyſoner 

In Wales ſo long through Owens buſp ftcyke, 
Becauſe J ſay,that after Edmundes lpfe, 

His ryghtes and tytles muſt by law be myne, 
Foz he ne had,noz could encreaſe hys lyne, 


Becauſe 
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Betauſe the right ofrealme and crowne was ours, 
J ſcrched mcanes to help hym thervnto, | 
And where the Henryes held it by they2 powers 
J ſought a ſhyft they tenures to vndo, 
Which beyng foꝛce, ſyth fo2ce o2fleyt muſt do, 
J vopd ot mpght,becauſe they: power was ſtrong, 
det p2yby ſlept agaynſt they; open wzong. 


But ſyth the deathes of moft part of mp kynne 
Dyd dach my hope,th2ough out the fathers dayes 
J let it lyp,and thought it beſt begyn X 
M han as the ſonne ſhuld dzead leſt ſuch aſſapes? 

Foz fozce thzough ſpede, ſleight ſpedeth thzough des 
And ſe ld doth treaſon time ſo fitly fpnd (lapes 
As whan all dangers moſt be out of mynde. | 


Wherfoze whyle Penry of that name the fifte, 
Pꝛepared hys armp to go conquer Fraunce, 

2. 02d Skrope and Jthought to attempt a d2pfte 
To put hym downe mp bꝛother to abaunce:, 
But were it gods wil,my luck,oz hys good channee, | 
The kpng wyſt wholly wherabout we went. 


The nyght befoze to ſhypward he hym bent, 


Then were we ſtrayt as fraytours appꝛehended, 

Our purpoſe ſpyed,the cauſe therof was hyd, 

And therfvze loe a falſe cauſe we pzetended - 

Wherthzough my bꝛother was fro daungerryd; 

We ſayd foz hyer of the French kyngss copne, we did 

Behight to kyll the kyng:and thus with ſhame 

We Cayned our ſelves, to ſave our frend fro blame. 
e. ui. Man 


A Myrroar 
Wrhan we had thus confelt ſo fowl a treaſon, 
That we deſerued, we ſuffred by the lat. 
De Baldwyn ſ&,and note as it is reaſon 
Vow wycked dedes to wofull endet do draw. 


All toꝛte doth faple no craft is wurth a ſtraw, 


To attayne thinges loſt and thertoꝛe let them go, 
Foz myght zuleth ryght,and wyll though god ſap n: 


Han out Rycharde had ſtoutly ſayd 
mn Hyys mynd, beiphe ꝙ one, this Richarde 
Was but a litle man, o; els ipttel fa- 
uoured of wryters. foꝛ our Cronicles ſpeane ve- 
ty litle ot hym. But ſeing we be cum now to king 
Henrpes voyage into Fraunce, we can not lack 
valpaunt men to ſpeake of:foz among ſo many 
as were led and ſent bythe Kyng out of this re⸗ 
alme thyther,it can not be choſen but ſum, and y 
a great ſumme, wereſlayne among theym woher 
toze to ſpeke of them all, J thynke not nedefull. 
And therloꝛe to let paſl Edward Duke ofvoꝛk 
and the Earle of Suffoike llapne both at the bat 
tayle · ol Agine court, as were allo many other, 
Let vs ende the tyme ol Henry the fyft,and cum 
to hys lunne Henry the ſyrt: whole nonage bꝛou 
ght Fraunte and Nounandy ont of ep 
and was cauſe that fewe of our noble men died 
aged · Of whom to let paſſe the numbze, J wpll 
take vpon me the perſon of Thomas M ow 
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earle of Salysburpe, whole name was not ſo 


good at home (and yet he was called the good 
ctle) ag it was dzeadfull abzode:who exclamige 
n of Foztune-iultly may ſay 


| A Myrronr 
How T homas Montague the earle 
of Saliſbury in the myddes of his 
glory, was chunnceably 


ſlayne with a piece 
of ordynaunce. 


Bat fooles be we fo truſt bnto our ffrength, 
Dur Wyt,our courage oz our noble fame, 


Which tyme it ſelfe muſt nedes deuour at length 
Though froward Foztune could not fopl the ſame. 
But ſepng this Goddes gydeth all the game, 


Which ſtyll to chaunge doth ſet her only luſt, 
Why toyle we ſofoz thynges ſo hard to truſt; 


A goodly thyng it is ſuerly good repozte, 
Which noble hartes, do ſcke by courſe of kynde: 
But ſeen the date ſo doubtfull and ſo ſho2t, 

The wayes ſs rough wherby we do it fpnd, 
I can not chuſe but pzayſe the pꝛyncely mynde 
Chat p2caſeth foz it,though we fynd opp:eſt 
By foule defame thoſe that deſerue it bett. 


Con cernyng whom marke Baldwpn what A ſay, 
I mcan the vertuous hindred of thep2 bzute, 
Among which number reken well J map 
My valpaunt father John lozd Pontacute, 

Who loft hys lte J tudge in tuft purſut; 
A ſay the cauſe and not the caſuall ſpede, 


Js to be wayed inenery kynde of dede, 5 
Thie 


— 
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his rule obſerued, how many hill we kynde 
Foz vertues ſake with infamy opp2eſt? 
How many agayne thzough helpe of Foztune blynd, 
Foz yll attemptes atchiuen, with honour bleſf? | 
Succes is wa tit oſttymes whan cauſe is beſt: 
Therfoze ſay J:god ſend them ſozy happes, 
Chat iudge the cauſes by their after clappes. 


{he ende tn dedc is fudge of every thyng, 
Which is the cauſe oz latter poynt of tyme: 
The fy2lt true vervyct at thefyzit may bryng, 
Che laſt is ſlo w, oʒ ſlypperas the eme, ao 
Okt chaungyng names of innocenceanderynre, 
Duke Thomas death was Juſtyte two veares long, 


And ever ſence,ſoze tyranny and wzong, * -- 
Wherfoze 4 p2ap the Baldwyn way the taufe 
And p2ayſe my father as he doth deſerue: 

Be cauſe erle Þenry,kyng agaynf all lawes, 
Endeuoured kyng Rycharde fo2 to ſtarve 

In iaple,wherby the regall crowne myght ſwarbe 
Out of the lyne to whiche it than was due, 
(Wherby God knowes what euyl yryght enſue ) 


Py lo2de John Holland duke of Exceſter, 
Which was dere coſyn to thys wretched kyny, . - 
Did moaue my tather, and therle of Gloceſter, 
With other lozdes to ponder well thethyng: . 
Whoſepngthemyſchefe that began to ſp;yng,.. ., ;. 
Dyd all eonſentthys Henry to depoſe, , 
And to reftozekyug Rycharbe to the tuſe. 
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Aud whyle they dyddeuyſe a prety trayns 


dA herby to bꝛyng theyr purpoſe better about, 
Which was in mat ke, this Henry to haue layne,. 
The duke of Awmerle blew thepy2 counſapl oute 
Pct was theyꝛ purpoſe gad there is no doubt. 

What cauſe can be moze wozthp foza knyght, 


Than ſave hys kyng,and hclpe.true.-heyzes fo ryghte 


Foꝛ thys with them my father was 1 
And burped in the dunghyll af defame. 1 
Thus evyll chaunce theꝝ⸗ glozy dyd aboyd, 
Wheras theyʒ canſe doth clapme etcrnall fame. 
M han dedes therfoze vyluckply do frame. 
Pen ought not iudge theauctours to be naught, \.. 
Foz rygyt thzough mygbt is oftenoverrapght - 


And god doth ſuffer that it ſhould be fo, 
But why,my wut is feble to decyſe, 
Trceptit be to heape bp wzath and us 
On wycked heades that infuryes deupſe. 
Che cauſe why mischiefs many tymes aryſe, 
And lyght on them that old mens wronges redzefte; 
Is foz the rancour that they beare J 2 


Cod hath rygour though it furder ryght, 
Foz ſinne is ſinne,how ever it be bſed; 
And therfoze ſuffrcth ſhame and death to lyght; 
To punylh vyte, though it be well abuſed. 
Who furdreth ryght is not therby ercuſed, 
If th ꝛough the ſame he do ſum r 


weben guerdon doth belong. 


—_— 
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Mhat pieche Jnow,J am a man of warre, 

And that my body J dare ſay doth pꝛofeſſe, 

Of cured woundes beſet with many a ſkarre, 

Wy bꝛoken Jab vnheald can ſay no leſſe. 

O Fortune, Foztune,cauſe of all dyſtreſte 

Py father had great cauſe thy fraude to curſe 

But much moe J,abuſed ten tymes wozlle, 


Thou never flatteredſt hym in al hys lyte, 
But me thou dandledſt lyke the darlpng dear: 
Why gpftes J found in every co2ner ryfe, 
Where euer J went, I met thy ſmylyng cheare: 
Mhich was not fo2 a dap, oꝛ foꝛ a peare, 
© But though the rayne of thꝛe ryght woꝛthy kpnges, 
J found the ſoꝛ ward in all kynd of thynges. 


The whyle kyng Benrx conguered in Fraunce 
I ſued the warres and ſtyll found victozp, 

Jn all aſſaultes ſo happy was my chaunce, 
Holdes yeld oz wun dyd make my enemyes ſozp; 
Dame P2udence ee augmented ſo my glozp, 
That in all treatyes ever J was one 


Whan weyghty matters were agreed vpon. 


But whan thys kyng thys myghty conguerour, 
WLh2ough deth varype was both hys.realmes'berert, 
Vys ſely infant dyd reteyue hys power, 
Pozelytle babe full youge in cradeil left, 
Where crown and S cepter hart hym with the belt. 
Whoſe woꝛthy vncles had the gouernance, | 
Che one at home, the other abzode in Fraunte. 

po And 


And fought in Fraunce whan they it nedefull demed, | 
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And J which was in peace and war well ſkylleb, 


With both theſc rulers greatly was eſtemed: 
Bare rule at home as often as thep wylled, 


And every where ſo good my ſerupce ſemed, 
That Cnglyſh men to me great loue dyd bear, 
Dur foes the French, my fozce fulfylled with feare. 


J alwapes thought it fytl v foꝛ a pꝛynte, 
And ſuch as baue the regyment of realmes, 
DÞys ſubieccs hartes with myldnes to conuynce, 
With iuſtyce myxt, auopdyng all extremes. 
Fo: lyke as Phebus with hys chearfull beames, 
Doth freſhly fozee the f. agrant floures to floꝛyſh, 
So tulers myldnes ſubieaes loue doth nozplh. - 


CThys found true:fo2 thꝛough my mylde behauc 
Thepz hartes 3 had with me to lyue and dye, 
And in they2 ſpech bewraper of they: fauour, 
Thy cald me ftyll good earle of Salyſburp, 
The loꝛdes confeſt the commons dpdnot lpe. 
Fo: vertuous lpfe, fre hart, and lowly mynd, 
With hygh and low ſhall alwayes favour fynd. 


Which vertues chief becum a man of war, 
M herot in Fraunce J found erperpence: 
Fo: in aCautes due myldnes paſeth farre 
All rygour ,fozce,and ſturdy bpolences: 
Foz men well ſtoutiy ſtyckto they; defence | 
When cruell captaynes covet after ſpople, 
And lo enfozt,oft geue they; foes the fople, 
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' Butkwhen eehadpdeyhelbe — | 2 


But fozce and furpes fyt be fo2 the diele 
And there in dede A vſedfd the ſan:, 


Py foes woulds flye yf Duan] 


Foz whan lame Steward anderle Uantaddze; 2c! 1':- + 
Had cruelly befieged Crauant tame, 305777 £1) 
Which we had wunne,and kept long time befp20z:.. ; 
Which lyeth in Awrer on the ryuer Moun e, 

To rayſe the ſi ege the Regent ſent me done: 
MN here as A pſed all rygour that A mrsdt, JC, 322 Gn 
I kvlled all that wernotiſancoby fight. 0 15 


When theerle ot Bedfo2dthen in Fraunce tand _— 
Knew in what ſoꝛt A had remoued the ſiege, 
Jn Bꝛpe and Champayne de e 


They hazard not they heades but rather pelo ; 6 5 
Foz thys my otfers neuer iurre retuſed ore 0 A 
Ok any tolunit,o2 ſuerly very ſ dz. toy 4 2 


And Ly tutenaunt fos dem and fa: mmi ::: E 
Which canſedmets go to B2y,andthere rieb Wh 
Mountagupllon with twenty wekes aſlaut, 58 -_ 


Which at the lan was yelded me for naught... 117 534532 


And foz the dune ot ꝛetarus bzatbtrArthorz nt 

Both eris af Richmond and ef Pueryi: i! d ene 2 
Agaynft hes othe tram vs had made departure | 
To Charles theDolphynour chief enemy 29a yin 222 
J with the Kegen went to Moamandy/!: | :::- 2 
To take hys town of M ue v whichaf pub mats 1 
Ded to vs daylpall theme der meat 102 


15 W They 
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' They at the fy: compounded by a day 
To yield, it reſcues dyd not cum bofoze 
And whyle in hope to tygbt, we at it r, 
The Dolphyn gathered men two thouſand ſkoze, 
With cries,lozdes,and captapnes iolp ſtoze: 
Df which the duke of Alanſon was guyde, 
And ſent them down to ſ& pt we would byde, 


But thepteft vs and down to Uernoyle went, 

And made thepr vaunt they had our army \lapne, 
And thzough that lye,that town from vs they hent, 
Which ſhoꝛtelp after turned to thepz payne: 


Foz there bath armpes met vpon the plapnes .- - : 
And we, viii.P.whom they flew,not ſlew beta, 


Zvd kyl of them, ten thouſand men and moe. 


When we had taken Uecrnople thus agapne, 

To dꝛiue the Dolphyn vtterly out of Fraunce, 
The Regent ſent me to Aniow and to Bapne, 

- Where 3 beſieged the waripk town of Patuns: 
Ther loꝛd of Toyſers Baldwins valpaunce 

Dvd well appere, which woldnotyeld the towne, 
Cyll all the tow2es t walles wer battreddowne. 


But here now Baldwyn take it in god part, 
Though that J bzoaght this Baldwin ther to veld: 
The Lyon fearce foz all hys nobie hart, 
Beyng over matched, is fo2lt to flee the f&ld. + 
It Pars hym ſelf had ther ben with hys cheeld, 
And in my ſkozmes had ſtoutly me withſtode, 
&- Hould hane y&1d,0; cls haue ſhed my blod, 
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Lh(s fourtby knyght both hardy, ſtout, and wyſe, 
Wrought well hys feat:as tyme and plate require, 
Whan Foztune tales, it is the beſt adnigss 
Lo ſtryke the (aple tefh all lye in the mi . 
Tyhys have I ſapd to thend thou take uo be, 
Foz though no cauſe be found, ſo natuxe fzames, 
Pen haue a zeale to ſuchas bear theyznames, 


But to retourne, in Payne wan Jat length, 
Such towns 6 foztes as myght epther help oz hurt, 
J manned Paxon x uzans townes of ſkreugth, 
Fozt Batnarde, Thanceaur, Þ.Cales the curt, 
With Lile ſues Bolton, ſtandyng ta the durt: 

Cke Gwerland,Suſe,Loupeland and Pauntfure, 
With Palycone,theſe-wan 9 ann kept full ſure. 


Beſpdes all thys, A toke nere fe:tp holdes, 
But thoſe J razed even with the ground, 
And foz theſe dedes, as ſely ſhepe in foldes 

Do ſh2pnk foz fear at cuery lytteil ſound, 

o fled my foes befoze my face full round: . .. 
Was none ſo hardy that durft abyde the fyghe, 
o Pars and Foztune furderedme they; knyzht. 


I tell nolpe,ſa gaſifill grew my name, 
That it alone diſcomfyted an hoaſt; 14 

The Scots and Frenchmen well confeſſe eſis, tt 
Els wyll the towne which they tyke cowardes loſt. 
Fo2 whan they ſieged Bewzon with great bott, 
Beyng fourty thouſand B2ytayns, Freuch,any 
Feue hundzed men ded danagunch them lyke ſottes. 
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Foz whyle the Frenchmen trechly aſfawlted ell 
Our Englych men came Boldlyfurth at nygyt, 
Crying ſaynt Geoꝛge, Walys bug, il, Rl. 
And offred freſhly with their foes to yt... 
And they as frenchiy ton them ſelues to flpght,, 
Suppoſyng ſuerly that I had ben therr j 
Se how my name dyd put them all in tere 


Thus was the Dolphynt power diſtomtyrro ß 
Fower.P.ſlayne;their campe tane as it ſſude::: 
Wherby our town and ſotitdpers pꝛołiteo, 

Foz there were vytayles plentyfull and god: | 
Thys whyle was J in England by the odd 
Lo appeace a ſtrye that was right touie betull, 
Betwene Duke Þwniftep and the Cardinal. 


The Duke of Exteter ſhoꝛtiy aſter dye 
NNhich ofthe kyng at home had gouernauner / 

Whoſe roume the earle of Matwyck then ſa 
And J tooke hys, and ſped me into vcunce. 
And hauyng a zeale to conquere Dalpaunce, - 
Myth much a do J gat the Regentes ayd, 

And marched thrt her, ind ſlege about it layd. 


But in the way J toke the town of Vayn, 

A her murdred wer toꝛ tontnes many a man: 
But Baugenty toke with lytell ppne, 

Foz which to ſhew them fauour J began; 

Thys cauſed the townesof Pewne and Jargemang 
That ſtode on Loyer:to pꝛoter tne the keyes, , 
Ere J cam nere them, welny by ttuo dagen. 


* 


Ss 


for Magiſtrates, Folio.xxx$ 


See here how Foztune fozward can allure, _ -* 
What baptes the lapeth to bzyng men to thepʒ ende. 
Who haupng hap lyke thvs, but hopeth ſure 
To bꝛyng to bale what ever he entendes? 

But ſone is ſowze the ſweete that Foztune ſendes: 
M han hope and hap, whan helth and welth is byeft, 
Than wo and wrack,viſeaſe, and nede be nyeſt. 


"Foz whyle J, ſuing thys ſo gwd ſueteite, 
Lad ſiege to Pzlpaunce on the ryver ſyde, 
Cbe Baſtard(Cuckold Cawnyes ſonne J gefſe, 
Tho thought the dukes) who had the towne in gpde, 
— ——— —ů = 
raiſe the ſiege, hut was beat back agayne, 
And hard purſaed both to hs loe and payne, 


Foz there we wan the bulwarke on the bzydge 
Tith a myghty tower ſtandyng fall therby.. 
Ah curſed tower that dydſt my dayes abzydge, 
Weculd god thou tadſt ben furder, eythes J 
F221n thrs tower a chamber ſtandes on bye, 
From whiche a man may view thzough all the town 
By certayn wWpudowes vꝛon grated dowite, 


Where on a day now Baldwyn'note myne ende 
I ttode in ve wing where the town was weak, 
And as 3 buſply talked with my frend, 

Shot fro the towne,whtich all the grate dyd bzcake; 
A pellet came, and vzove a mpghty fleake 
Agapnſt wp face,andtare away,my cheeke, 
R ' os 


p 


at the ſiege of Ozleauns (ho 
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Sec Baldwyn ſee the vncertapne of gloz pd, 
How ſodayne myſchiet daſh:th/all to duſt. 
And warne all prynces bp my b2zoken ſtory, 
Lie happyeſt Foztune chiefly to miſtruſt, 
Nas never man that alway had hys luff:-- | - 
Than ſuch be fooles, in fancy moꝛe then mad 
Which hope ta have that never any had. 


His ũtraunge aduenture of the good erle 


T due vs all into a dumpe, inwardly la⸗ 


menting his wofull deſtinp, out of which 


we wer awaked after thys ſoꝛt. 

To what ende(@ one) muſe — on the 
matter. Thys Earle is neyther the ſyꝛſt noꝛ the 
tak whom Foꝛtunt hath founded in the heygty 
of theyz pꝛolperytie. Foꝛ all through the raine of 
this vnkoꝛtunate kyng Yenry, we ſhal tind many 
which haue bene like wile ſerued, whoſe chaũces 
ſith they be martial and therfoze honoꝛable, may 


the better be omitted. And therfoze we wil let go 


the loꝛdes Morlyneg and ae em both 
xtely after the death 
of thys catle.Alld the valyaunt earle of Arundel 
deſtroyed with a dowlet at ae aſſaut of 8 

whole ſtoʒwes never the leſfe are . 


ryng. Ind to quicken vp pour wiltatze 
vpon me a tragycall perſon in dede hs pu 
kyugJamyſlayne by higſeruante 
chamber: who although he be b fs his] 


1 e 


for Magiſtrates. Folio. xxx 
the language, hys erample allo ſo not able it wer 
not mete it ſhould be foꝛgotten. 

And therfoze marke e FE I thynke 
he may lay, 


————___>SRXu____— A. Ws 


Jh A Myrrour 
Flow ng James the firſt for breakyng 
his ot hes and bondes was by gods 
{19s ſufftaunce miſerably e ur 
of hys o vne ſubiecter. 


F fozeramples ſake thou wꝛite thy boke, 
I charge the Baldwyn thou fozget me not: 
TWhom Fo:tune alwayesfrowardly fozſoke, 
Such was my luck, mp merpte,oz my lot. 
Jam that James kyng Roberts ſonn the Skof, 
That was in England pzyſoner all hys youth, 
Though myne vncle Walters trayterous vntruth. 


Voz whan my father th2ough dyſeaſe and age, 
Unwieldy was to gouerne well bys land, 
Becauſe hys bzother Walter ſemed ſage, | 
He put the ruls therof into hys hand, 

Than had my father you ſhall vnderſtand 

Of lawfull barnes, me and one only other, 

Nempt Dau Rothſap, who was mine elder brother 


This Dauy was p2pnce of @cotland and ſo take, 
Tyll hys aduoutry cauſed men complapn: 
Which that be myght by monyſhment fozſake, 
Py father pꝛayed mpne vncle take the payne 
To thzeaten hym bys vytes torefrapne. | 
But he falſe traptour butcherly murdryng wretche 
To get the crowne began to fetch a fetch. 


Ind 


for Ma ester J 
And fyndyng nau a pꝛottet to hrs pig mo? 
Deuter albu 
And loʒ that canſe d hyM da 0 03:3 
From place to place,from.caltell bntg | 
e 
He ſtarued hem and put to 
Whom thzouph arede he ſuktto ſaue his 


A truſted b;other it 
Wo wurth ſo fr 
Ah wretched fai 
Sterued by'thy U aff m 


Ok whom when _ neee 
And yet the traytour made hym leit lo clere, 
Chat he fhonld We Le 


ol 


ban had myne vnele nll the regymentk 
At home, and A in Englampzyſdner tay, 
Fo2 to hynt teilte he thuught it detryment, 
Foz my reltare amy raumtum to; to paye, 
Fo2 as he thut de vad polket hys pꝛaye: 
And thertoꝛe wicht J myght in durauns dure 
Tyll J hav dyed, ſo ſhould hys rayne be ſure. 


But good kyng Yenty terng I was a chyld, 
| Andheyzby areatme atidcrvwns, 
— DN y 
_— feates of hygh renowne: 
Jn lyberall 40 ere "= 
Be mean Kane, whrror wan J war uttezkeng, 
A dydiliy trum te diputilonervreny, 
'Fo;erc4 hav benpyyforer eyndtene ere; 
Jn which ſhot ſpate two noble pzinces dyed, 
Wrherof thefy;it reel 


the other in warr mil dalxant th zou 
n RED 


Lhe ppet ot Eniglatidwhith'vyd g 
pd 


wi nom man, © ual 


— ow - 


Mherok my lozdes and chmons wer full glad, 
So was wyne uncle chyefle as he ſayd, 

Who in hys mouth na other matter had, 
Saue punylh ſuch as had my bother trayen. 
The faut wherofapparantly he layed, | 
Lo good duke Purdo,hys elder bothers ſonny 
Whoſe father dyed long erethys dede was d 


Py curſed vncle flyer than the ſnake en 
Which would by craft vnto the crown aſpyer; 
Becauſe he ſaw thys Purdo was a takt 
That ſtayed vn the ſtop ofhysdeſy:e, 


for Magiſtrates. Folio. xxx vii 


(Foz hys elder bother wanbune Purdoesfytt) / 


Do was he ſuer (A goen) to haue hys pꝛag. 


And by hys crafts the traptour wandt to he 
That J deſtroped Duke Purdo audby$ e 
Poo:e inocentes,my louyng frendes : | 
O kynges and Prynceswhat — 

A truſted tration ſhall youquyckly wn ne 
To put to death your kyn andfrendes molt (uſt;  * 
Lake hede therfoze,taks hene whole cat xc trulk = 


And at the'laſt to b;yng ine hole in bas 
With god and man at home and che abaodes 
Be counſapled me foz ſurance of my ſtate: 
Tohelpethe Frenchmen,thrunygh overtrods. 
By Englyth men: and moze tolgy gn lode, 
Sith peer oral ng I 


He thought it beſt to haue hem made ate 


ret dee eee, + 


A Myrronr 


And though at fp2ft my ebſeyence dpd grudge 
To bzeake the bondes of frendſhyp knyt by ot 
Pet after p2ofe(\& myſchiete) a dyddudge | 
It madnesfo2 a kyng to kepe hys troth, 
And ſemblably with all the woꝛld it goth. 
Synnes ofte aſlayed are thanghtto be no ſynne, 
So ſoyleth ſynne, the ſoule (tſywketh in. 


But as diſeaſes common tauſe of death, 
B2yng daunger moſt, whan leaſt they — and lnart, 
Which is a ſygne they haue erpulſt the bzety 4 
Of lpucly heat which doth defend the hart: 

Euen ſo ſtrehy/firmes as telt are on no part 
Haue conquered grace, and by theri wycked vre, | 
So kyld the ſoule that it cun haue not urr. 


And grace agate, vice Cyll ſuccedeth'byte, - 
And al to haſte the vengeaunce fo2 the fart, 
J arede therfoze all people to be wyſe, 
And ſtop the bꝛack whan it begyns to burt. 
Attaſte na poyſori(vyce is venym wurtt, 
It mates the mynd) beware eke of to much, 

All kytt tyꝛon gh muthnes, ſum with only touche, 


When J had leatned to ſet myiothe at ught, 
And thꝛough much vie dhe ſener or ſyn xte 
Auen kyngYency,wWhat AconldA ebe, 
My fayth my othe vnluſtiy foule vefpled, . 

And whyle ſiy Foztutte at my doynges ſmpled,) 
The wrach el Sd whych J dad well deſeruey, "31 
l on me nech, la chu lus tyas e 1:1 " 
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Ere J had rapgned fully fiftene ptre, 

Whyle tyme J lay at Pertho at my place, 

With the A nene my wyke Echpldzen me to chear, 

Py murdrong dnele with the double face, 

That longed fo2 my kyngdome and my mace, 

To ſlay me there ſubozned Robert Gram, 

With whom hys nephue Robert Stuart cam. 


And whan they tyme fit fo2 the purpoſe found, 
Into my pe chamber they aſtart, (wound 
Mheare wyth theyz ſwrardes they gaue me many a 

And lu all ſuch as ſtucke vnto my parte: 

There loe my wyfe dyd ſhew her louyng hart, i, 
Who to defend me felled one oz twayne, N 

And luas ſoʒe wounded ere could he layne. 


Se Baldwyn Baldwyn,the vnhappy endes, 

Of ſuch as pale not fo2 they: lawfull othe: 

Df thoſe that cauſeles leaue theyꝛ fayth oz frendes, 
And murder kynſſollfthzough they foes vntroth, 
Warne warne all pꝛynces, al lyke ſpnnes to lothy 
And chiefly ſuch as in my Realme be bozne, 
F0} God hates byghly all that are fozſwozne, 


Han thys was ſayd. iet Kyng Jamy go 
no  maypſter Ferers: and retourn we to our 
ovone — — en 

the nobylyty inthe kynges mynoꝛetye. How ca 


the eſtate of good dune 
. 
x by what dziltes he firſt banulhety hig wil 1 — 


A Myrrour 
And lafkly howe the good duke ig murderoulſ⸗ 
made away thzough conſpiracy of Queae Mars 
garet and other:both whoſe tragedyes J entendy 
at leyſure ts deelare,fo2 they benotable,Do ſo J 
pay pou (ꝙ another) Bui take hede ye demurre 
not vpon them. And J to beoccupyed the means 
tyme, wyll ew what J baue noted in the duke 
ok Suffolkes doynges, one of the chefcſt of duke 
Humtreys deſtroyers, who by the pzoupdens of 
God came ſhoztely after in ſuch hatred of the peo 
—— the kpng hym ſelfe could net ſaue hym 

zom aſtraunge and notable death, which he 
map lament after thysmaner, 


How LordeYV illiam Delapo 


— "<4 0 


Y. is the bap wherto all nen be bound, 
A meane the death, whych no eſtate may five; | 
But to be banylht,hoaded ſo,amdvzowned, 

An ſpnk of ame from top of honoz#hye, 
Was neuer man ſo ſerued J thynke but J, 
And therfoze Baldwyn fro thy grave of gryeke 
Relea me not,of wretched pzpnces chiek, 


Py only lyfe in all poyntes may ſuffyſe = 
To ſhew how bafeall baytos of Foztune be, * 
Which thaw lyke yſe,thzough heat at enuyes eyes; 

Oꝛ bycyous dedes which much paCeed me. 
God hap wyth vyces can not long agree, 


Which bzyng beit foztunes to the balett tall, 


Aud happieſt hay to envye to bethzall, - 

J am the pzynce duke Wellyam De la Pote' | 
— f noone Gagntodepas, 
erverternalipaayſs, 


whoſe vertuous papues def; | 
Wherdy A note that tune can not rate 
Any one aloft without ſum athers wanck; - 


WL 


Ba . 


AMW d- cd 


ut as the waters whichdo baeak theyr kwalles 1 4 
Do loſe thcp2 courſe they had within the haze, 
And dayly rottyng ffynke within they: faltes _. 2 
Foz laut of mouyng which they found be lade n 
E ven ſo the ſtate that over hygb is booze 
Doth loſe the lyfe of peoples loue it had, 
And rots it ſclfe vntyll it fall to bad. 


Foz whyle J was but erle, ech man was glas 

To ſay and do the beſt hy me they mygott 

And Foꝛtune ever ſpnte g was las 

Dyd ſmyle vppon me with achearfull ſygyt, 

Foz whan my Kyng bad doubed me aknyght : -- 

And ſent me foꝛth to ſerveat war in Fraunce, - | '” 
' Pylucky ſpede myne honoz dyd enhaun te. 


Where,to ompt the manpfeates J w2ought © 
Under others gupde, J do remember one 

Thich with my ſouldyers valyantly was fought 
None other taptaynt ſave mpſelfe alone, 

J mean not now the appzpnze = Jone 
In whych attempt my trabaple not fal, 


Cbougb he Dora geren deprotel | 


- But the fiege of Awwmorle is the feat Jpzayſe! 

A ſtrong buylt town, with caſtes, walles, oh, I, 
ELtth men and weapon armed arall atapes; 

Lo wbych J gabe nye kyve tymes five 

Tyll at the laſt they velded it tuʒ naugbten. 
Barden Kambures eve athann t _ 
[Ins na 1 


4's, ut 
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But what pꝛeuayled it theſe townes to'ypnne” [0000 
Which ſhoztely after muſt be loft agapne? 
Wherby J ſee there is nivzeglozy in 
The kepyngthynges than is in they; attapnt; 
To get audkepe not is but lofe of payne. 
Therfaze ought men p2oupde to ſave they wynnynges- . 
In all attemptes, eis loſe they thepz begynnyuges, 


Betauſs we could not kepe the townos'we tuunne 

Foz they were moze than we myght eaſely eld 

One gert vndyd what we in ten had doen; 

Foz envy at home and treaſon abzode, dyd pelde 

Ayng Charles hys Realme of fraunte, made barain field? 
Foz bluddy warres had waſted all encreace, . 
Which cauſds t he pope helpe pouerty ſuefoz peacs, 


os that in Tourapn at the town of Toures 
Duke Charles and other foz they; pꝛynteappered, 
So dpdlo2d Rote and J than Eatle,fo; oures: 

And whan we ſhewed wherin ech other dered, 

We ſought out meanes all quarels to haue clered, 
Wherin the Lozdesof Germany,of Spapgne, | 
Ot Hungary and Denmarke,toke extedyng payne; 


But yt) tue could nofynall peace induce, 
Fo2 nepther would the others couenantes haere, 
Foz eyghtene monthes we dyd conclude a truce; 
And whyle as trendes we lap together there 
Becauſe my warrant dyd metherin beare, - 
To mahe a perfyt peace andthrough aceozde z + 
I ſought a maryage foz mploueraygne lozde, 


-- 


IG r 


and foz the French kynges dongbters fwer to feu 
I fancyed moſt dame argaretihis nieces! ,. 

A lodelp lady,bewtyfult and tall. 
 Fay2ſpoken,pirſaunt,a very pzyncely piotes, 

In wort andlearnyngmatchleshentceto Greces:; 
Duke Raynersdoughter of Antow,kyng by ſtyles: ©: 
Of Naples, Jeruſalem;andof fatixil ice. 


But ere i could the graunt ol her attayne e 

All that our kyng had of her fathers landen 

As Pauntes the cvtve, the county whole of Papne, 

And moſt of Aniow duchy in cur handes, | | | 
F ded releaſe nm by aſſurtd bandes. 1 þ 
And as fo2 dyw;p with her none J foug bt. 

I thought no peace could be ta derely bought. 


But whan thys maryage thzowlp was age 
Although my kyng were glad of ſuch amake - 
His vncle Humkre v abhozzed it in dede. 2 
Betauſe therby hys pzecontract hebzake,! -: Ae 
ade with the hey2of the erle of Armpnack; 61 4750 
A noble mayd with ſtoze of goodes endete. 
Which moe than thys with loſe the duke allo oed. i 


But love and bewty in the kyng ſo wought'' 1 

That nepther pzofyt 02 pzomyſe he reges. 

But ſet hys vnelescounſayl ſtyll atnought; - 

And fo2 my paynes J bygbly wagrewarded, 

Thus vertue ſtarves,but luſtfode muſt be lardet 

Foz J made Parquyſe went to Fraunce agapne,  / 
And bought this bryde vnto myſoveraygnes”: © /1;/ | 


*, 
- 


— 


for magiſtrates. © * Folo 
At whom betauſe Dune Humtrey ay repyned , 

Callyng ther matyage advowtry(as'it was 
The Nuenevpd trons me, ert therto enrlyned, 
To helpe to bzyng'byarts her Redutem mane. 
Which fifh it couldfoz no cryme tum to pate 50 
Þys lyfe and dopnges were ſu ryght and tiere, 59 
CThꝛough pꝛruꝝ murder we brought hym to hys be ert 


Thus ryghteouſnes bout Ip umttept torebune 
Bitauſe he would no wyckednes alldtbob⸗ 

But ſoʒ my doynges J was made a dune ä 
So Foztunecan both bend and ſnroth der owe 
On whom che leck mot palſyng why no; how. 
O 102d how hygh,how fonethe ud me ray, , 
How dan che cid me bath with pꝛaxer 1 


Che loꝛdes and Commons both eienr art, 
Beſought my ſouerayne knelyng on they? Ans, 
To recoꝛd my doynges in the parixument,. 


As dedes deſetuyng eder laſtyng tees. 217 32: 10: 
In which attempt they dyd nnd laber lp 
Foꝛ they ſet not my pꝛapſe ſofalt in dame, =Y E ee 
As he was cedy to reward the lame. 
But nott the ende un vides erm bees [© 

Ok Ring, ot loꝛdes, and C. I e = 


Wer thoztly alter treaſons faite rltemed, 
And all men curſt Quene« commyng &;. 
Foꝛ Chapits th trench kyng in hys feares not jpther 
Whan we hadrendred Rayner Paintesnctds Payne, 
Found meane to wenne all Avzurandy agaph, A 
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Tyys made the people curſe the maryage 
e ſtemyng it the cauſe of every loſſe: 
Wherfoze at me with open mouth they rage, 1 
Attynnynge me to have bzought the realme to moſke: 
tal han kyng and Quene ſaw thynges thus go acrolley . 
Wo quyet all a parlyamentthey called, 
And cauſed mt. in pꝛeſon to be thꝛalled. 


And ſho:tely after bzought me forth abzode, 
W hich made the Commons moze than double wood! 
And ſum with weapons would haus lapd on love, 
Ik theyz graund taptayne Ble wberd in hys moode 
Had not in tyme with wyſoame hen withſtode: 
But though that he and moꝛe were erecuted Fo 
The people ſtylltheyz warlt agayn — 


And ſo applyed the parlament with bylles _. 
Df hapnous wronges and open trapterous crymes, _ 
Chat kyng and quene were fozft agapntt they; wyllos 
F:0 place to place to adigurne it dyuers tymes, 

Foꝛ pꝛynces power is lpke the ſandy lymes, 
Which muſt perfo2ce geve place vnto the wave, 
Oꝛ ſue the wyndy ſourges whan they rave. 


They: lyfe was not moze dere to them than 4. 129 4 
N ich made them ſearche all hyftes to ſave me fyil, 
But ay my foes ſuch faultes dyd on me trye 
That to pꝛeſerbe me from a wurſer pll, 

The kyng was fayne full ſoze agaynſt is wyll 
Fozfyveyeres ſpace to ſend me in erple, 
In hope to have reſtoꝛed me in a whyle, 


for Magi 
But marke how vengeannce wayfeth dyon byce, 
As J was ſaylyng toward the coaſt of raunce, 
The Earle of Deuonchvses bark, ot lytle pꝛte, 
encountred me vpon the ſeas by chaunte, 
Whoſe captayne toke me by bys balyaunte, 


Let paſſe my ſhyppes, with all they; frayt and loade;' 
But led me with hem into Dover roade, 


Where tohan be had recounted me my fanltes, 
As murdryng of Duke Humfrey in hys be, 
And how J had bzought all the realme to naughtes 
In cauſpng the kyng vnlawſully to wed, G 
There wagno grate, but mult loſe my head, 
' Wherfoze he made me ch be mein hys boate, 
On the edge wherof my neck in two he lmote, = 


— — 


Allpyers and p abbozrevntroth, 
Foꝛ vycpous mult cum to fowlendes barnt: 
Who bzueth bꝛeach of lawfull bond oz oth 
God well ere long, cauſe · all the wozld toloth,! 
Was neuer pꝛynte that other dyd oppzeſſs . 
Unrygbteouſly,but dyed in diſtrefſe, 


was man 
bs — 


„„ ee a. 
bannen. is moſt 
—— — 


IW tonenng ha 
triauntg 
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Ty:armtec,Fud whan we had a while conſyde⸗ 
red the dryftes of the Kyng and Quene to haue 
laued thys Dize, and yet they could not: t is 
wurth the labour (ſapd one) to way the werkes 
and iudgementes ol God: which ſryng they are 


kno wen moſt zupdently by to tontra⸗ 
ryes, I wil touche the ſtoꝛy of Jacke Bade n 
oꝛder Lit falowpnge. home Kynge Hemy 
with all hys puiſſauns was no moꝛe able fox a 
while to deſtrope (pet was he his rebellious ene⸗ 
mpe / than he was to preſerve the Duke of Auf. 
folge hys der 99 
doeth appere how notadly God dyſpoſeth alt 
thynges, and chat no lozce ſtretcheth karther, 
than it pleleth ij hm to ſaffer. Foz thys Cade: be⸗ 
inge byt baſe bozne, of no abylptye. and leſſe pos 
wer, accompanied with a few naked Rentyſh⸗ 
men, cauſed the Kynge with his arme at all 
dane ee leaue the fyelde, and to 
fuer him ta doe what ſd ever he uſted, In 
whoſe behalfe, ſeyng he is one of Fottunes 
whelpes, J will trouble you a whyleto-heare 
the pzoces ok his enterpꝛyle, udhich hemap de⸗ 
clapt in mauer folowyng, 
ine ö 


rene 
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How 7ackeCudeeraiteraufi rebellng.. . 
agent his — bo 507 24.1 1 
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But though thys ſuyi de gebeneberpman  * 
Lo rulethe wpl,andkepe the mynd aloft, i | 
Foz lack of grace ful fewe bſe it can, 
Theſe woꝛldly pleaſures tyckle vs ſo oft? 
Sky[ is not weak, but wyll ſtrong, lech is ſoft 
And peldes it ſelfe to pleaſure that it loneth, 


And halesthemndoco rc 


Now if this happe wberb lne pelde 
To luſt ann wyll, be foztune as w 
Than is e iuſelytalled falſe and Len 
And no repꝛotbe tan be ta much to hlame her} 
Pets the damen ham 
Foz ſure thys hap if it be ryghtly knoten, 
Cummeth PR nd blame —— 


Eu wbelo lovery ts the Ckole aH 
And medleth not inithany woaldes aiv, 
Fazſaketh yumpeg and.honozs that do ban” 
The myndes ſer! 

Hys ſtate no fortune by 
Foz foztuneis the folly and plage 


Ki th woblehe een eo iſ 
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And therfoze feli ꝗ wyth my K1 

And to the e ben 

Lein Poztymer J cauſed my 
Whoſe Kyugly blod the henrxes op ha hege, 


for Magiſtrates. 
Thys ſhyft J vſed the people to perſwade 


Folio. xxx 


To leave thevꝛ pzpnce,qnmyſpde moꝛe to ſtyckh, 


M here as in dede mp fathers name was Rade 


Whoſe noble ſtocke was neuer wozth a ſtyck. 
But touchyng wyt J was both rype and quycke, 
Had ſtrength ol lyms, large ſtature, cuml face, 
Which made men wene my lygnage were nat baſe, 


And ſeyng ſtoutnes ſtuck by men in Rent 


Whoſe valyant hartes refuſe none enterpꝛyſe, 
With faiſe perſwaſyons ſtrayte to them J went, 


And ſayd they ſuffred to great iniurpes: 
By meane wherof J cauſed them toryſe, 


And battayle wyſe to cum to black heth playne 
And thece thexꝛ griefes vnto the kyng complayne, 


Who beyng deafe(as men ſay)on that eave, 


Foz we deſpꝛed releace of ſubſpdyes, 
Refuſed roughlp our requeſtes to heare, 
And came agapnlt vs as hys enempes: 
But we to tray hym ſought ont ſubtyltpes, 


i 


Remoued ourcampe,and back to Senock went, 
After whom the @taFozdes with their power wer ſ#f, 


d& here how foztune ſettyng vs a lote 


Brought to our nettes a poꝛtyon of out pꝛay. 
Foz why the Stattoꝛdes with theyz army hote 


Allapled vs at Senock where we laye: 
Fꝛom whence alyve they parted not away, 


Whych whan the kyngesretyncw'vnderſtode = 
. ans 


G. ili. 


-> 
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Which tauſed the kyng,andquene whom al did hate, 
To rapſe thepz campe,and ſodapnlp depart? 

And that they myght the peoples grudge abate, 

To impryſon ſum full ſoʒe agapnſt their hart. 

Loꝛd Sapcs was one, whom made after ſmart, 
Fo: after the Staffo2des x their oaſt was flayne; 

To Blackgcath ficld J marched back agayne. 


And wheare the kyng would nothyngihears befoze, 
Now was he glad to ſend to know my mynd; 

And J therby enflamed much the moze, 

Refuſed hys grauntes, ſo folly made me blynd. 
#02 this he flew and lefts lozd Skales behynd, 

To helpe the town and ſtrengthen London tower, 
To wardes which J marched fozward with my power; 


And found there all thynges after my deſper. 
J entred London, dyd there what J lyſt. 
The treſurer, lord Sapes, à dyd tonſpyꝛe ? 
To haue condempned: wherof whan J myſt, T 
(Fo2 he by lawe my malycedpd reſyſt) 

By foꝛce J tooke hym in Guyldhalbfro the heape, 
And headed hym befoze the czolle in cheape. 


Vys ſonne in law James Cromer ſhzive of Rent 
I caught at mylt ende, where as then he laye: 
Wehcaded hym, and on a poale I ſent 
His head to London where his fathers lape, 
With theſe tws heades J made a pety play, 
Fo2 pyght on poalcs J-bare them th2ough the ffreate, 


And foz my ſpozt made ech kiſſe other ſwete, 


— 


or Magiſtrites. Fol xl 


Than brake J pꝛyſons let fozth whom J woulde, 
And vſed the cyty as it had ben myne:: 

Tae from the marchauntes, money ware and ge 
From ſum by foꝛce, from other ſum by fpne. 
This at the length dydcauſe them to repyne, 

So that lozd wkales conſentyng with the mayer, 
Foꝛbad vs to thep cytie to repapꝛe. 


| Foz allthys whyle myne hoaft in Southwarke lay, 
UW yo whan they knew our paſſage was denyed, 
Came boldly to the bzpdge and made a fraye, 
Foz in we would, the towncs men vs defyed! 
Bat tahan with ffrokes we had the ma ter tryed, 
Ne wan the bzpdge and ſet much part on fyer, 
Zhys doen to Mouth warke back we dyd retyze, 


The moot after came the Chauncellour 
With generall pardon foz my menhalfe gone, 
Mh ch heard and read, the reſt within an hower 
Shꝛanke all awaye ech man to ſhyfte foʒ oue. 
And whan J ſaw they leftme poſt alone, 

I dyd dyſguyſe me lyke a knyght of the poſt, 

And into Suſler rode away in poſe, 


And there 3 lurked tyl that curſed copne 

That reſtles begle ſought and found me ont, 
Go: ſt rayt the kyng by pꝛomyſe dyd enioyne 

A thouſand marke to who ſo eber mought 
Appꝛend my cozſe, which made them ſcke about: 
Among the which one Alexander Iden, 
Found out the hole wyerin ibe tor was hydven, 


AMrrour 


But ere he take mie J puthym ta hys trumpes, 

Fo2 yeld J would not whyle my handes would holde 
But hope of money made hym ſtur hys ſtumpes, 
And to aſſault me valyantiyand bolde. 

T wo houres and moꝛe our combat was not colde, 
Tyll at the laſt he lent me ſuch a ſtroke; 

That downe I fell and never after ſpoke. 


Than was my carkas caryediykea hog; 

To Southwark bozow where it lay a nyght; 
The next day dzawen to Newgate lpke eden, Inte 
All men reiopſyng at the rufull ſpgyt: 

Than were on poales my perboplde quarters nt, 
And ſet aloft fo vermyn to devo wer, 
Mete grave fo2 rebels that reſyſt the power. 2 


Full lytell know we wꝛetches what we do; 
Whan we pzeſume our pꝛynces to reſylk, 

e war with God,agapnithys glozy to, 
That placeth in hys offyce whom he lyſt: 
Thertoꝛe was neuer traptour yet but myſt 
The marge he hot, and came to ſhamfull ende 
Aoꝛ neuer ſhal tyll God be fozſt ta bend. 


God hath oꝛdapned the power, all pzynces be 
Mys Linetenantes oz debities in realmes, 

Agaynſt they? foes ſtyil therfoze fyghteth he, 
And as hys enmpes dꝛives them to extremes, 
Thepꝛ wyſe devyſes p2ove but doltych dreames. 
Ho ſubiea ought foꝛ any kynd of tauſe/, 
To fozce the loꝛd, but yeeld him to the lawes, 


— 
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And therfoze Baldwyh warne men folo w reaſon 
Dubdue they2 wylles, and be not Foztunes ſlaves, 
A tronblous end doth evesfolow treafon, © 
There is no truſt in rebellts;caſkall knauts, 
In Foꝛtune leſſe, which wurketh asthe waues: 
From whoſe aſſautes who lyſt to ſtand at large, 
Pull ewe ſweil, and five all wozlbly charge, 


ylaynt mary p one)yt Jacke were as 

B well — — made hys o⸗ 
racpon,udhat fo ever he wag by byzth, 
e ypm a gentyll man by his leatnyng. 
not ably and Philoſopher lyke hath he del⸗ 
Foꝛtune and the cauſes of woꝛidiy cum⸗ 

we, howe — 2 alſo and howe lyke a 
deuyne hath he determyned the ſtates both of of 
kiters and Revelles. Foꝛ in dede officers be gods 
deputyes, and it is gods office which they beare⸗ 
and it is he which owayneth therto ſuche as 
hym ſelfe lyſteth, godd vohan he fauoureth the pe 
ple, and ebyll whan he wyll punych theym. Ind 
thcrefote whokoever rebelleth agaynſt any ruler 
enter good aber agaynſt GOD and 


1 — ende: Foz God can not 
. utye. pet this J note by the 
waye concernyng 


and rebelifons. Als 
though the deuyll rayſe them, yet God alwayes 
Web dene bes geb as arte of hys Jufttce: 
Fot whan kynges and rult re, they? 
vey EEC IE 
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notheare noz remedye theyz peoples wꝛonges 
whan they complayne,than ſuffreth GOD the 
Rebell to rage, and to execute that part of his 
Foz the Loꝛd Hayes a verycouupt offycer a on 
whom not withſtanding the king alwayes maĩ 
teined, was deſtroyed by thys Jacke, as was al- 
ſo the byſhop of Salylburpe (a proud and couei⸗ 
tous pꝛelate) by other ofthe rebcites. Ind there⸗ 
foze what ſoe ver pꝛynce deſyreth to lybe quietlye 
without rebelliot: muſt do hys ſubiectes right m 
all thynges, and punyſh ſuch : offycers as greue 
oz oypꝛeſſe theym:thus ſhall they be ſure from all 
rebellion. And forthe clerer opening herof it wer 
well poen to ſet foxth this Lozd Hayes Trage- 
die. nohat neede that ꝙ another)ſepng the lyke 
example is ſeen in the duke of Suffolke , whoſe 
doynges are declared ſufficiently alredy. Nay ra 
ther let vs go foꝛ ward fox we haug a great mai 
ny behynde that may not be omytted, and the 
tyme as you (ec paſſcth away. As for thys Lows 
Sayes whamCadeſo cruelly kylled and ſpyte⸗ 
fully vſed after hys death ( J dare ſap)ſhalbe kng 
wen therby what he was to all that reade 
heate thys ſtozy .Fo2 God would neuer haus ſufs 
fred hym to haue ben ſo vled, extept he had fyꝛſt 
deſerved it. Therfoze let hym go and with hym 
the Bulhop, and all other ſlapne in that rebeliton 
which was reyſed as it map be th 
ſun dzyft of the duke of pozke,who 4 — 


for magiſtrates. Fols .xtyl; 


to enden oure ali meanes to * 
Ce, and therfoze gathere = 


| kyng with his powertaried andinet him at La 
he are erm me nt the kyng a he wer about 
atrcatye,therle of noarwpae ſer vpoirthe kings 
aͤrmp and ſlew the duke of Somerſet, the Earle 
of Roꝛthumde xland „ the Love Clpſſoꝛde, and 
other, and ju conciuſyon got the victozpe, and the 
duke was made Lo de Pꝛotectoʒ.hich ſogrt 
ved — — pzpvye 
grutches and open diſſemblyng never ceaſſed tyl 
the duke and hys allyes were glad to fice the field 
and Realme, he in to Jrelande,they to Calapes: 

whence they came agapne with an army wheres 
of the Earle of Salyſbiry was leader, and mar 
ched toward Covetry wher the king than was 


encountr2d them at Aoꝛthhampt on, and fought 
and loſt the fyelde and was taken hom ſelfe, tue 
duke of Buckyngham,the Erle of Shzewſbuzy 
the bytount Beaumount,the Lozd Egermount 
and many other of hys retynue ſlayn vf no man 
haue any mind 10 any of thete noble perſonages 
becauſe they were honourably ſlaine in battaple 
let ſum man eis take the Booke, feꝝ I mynde to 
ſay ſum what ofthis duke of Somerſet, 

CF Whyle he'was;deuyſpngtheron,and cbery 
man ſekyng farder notes, J loked on the Croui⸗ 
tles, and fyndpng ſtyil w_ vp on ſpeld a manp 
nq- 


and had gathered an armye to ſubdue them and 


A Myrrony 

noble men ſlaine, J purpoſed to haue ouerpaſſed 
all, foꝛ I was ſo wearye that I wareddzowlye 
and began in ded eto ſiumber;but — 
on ſtyl pꝛoſecutyng this tragical | 

me ſuch a fantaſye. Me thought ther ſtode betoze 
vs, a tall mans body tuli of freſſhe woundes, but 
lackyng a head, holdyng by the hande a goodiye 
chylde / whole breſt was ſo wounded ? hys hart 
might be len, his loueiy face and eyes diſfigured 
with dropping teares, his heare though bon ou 
ſtandyng vpzyght, his mercy crauinghandes ail 
to be mangled,xal his body enbzued w his own 
bioud. Ind whan thzough the gaſtfuines of this 
pytcous ipectacle, J wared afeard,and turned 8 
wap iy face,me thought there came a ſhzebyng. 
voyſe out of the weſand pppe ofthe headles bo⸗ 


dye,ſaying as foloweth. 
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How Richard Planta enet duke + lh 
| was ſlayne through hys over ra 
| boldnes and bys ſonn the 


earle 711780 for his 
| hey Es 


ena nn 
O folly of men that hane no better grace, 
All reft,renowne,anddedes dye in the duſt = 
Ot all the ſozt that ſue her fippper trace. 

What meaneſt thou Baldwpnfoz to hyde thy faces | 
Thou nedeft not feare although I me me head; 

Boz yet to mourne,fqzthys my lonne is dead. n 


eee 
Wo | 


TEES 


T 


eaten, 5 
. 
— 


A Mhrroun \ \ 


But marke ms -nolv A paay thee Balptoyy make; ML 
And ſc how fozce oft querbercth avi 2 bun 
Mape how vſurpers tyzannouſly 
To kepe by murder that they get by m | 
And note what troubles dangers do age 
On ſuch as ſeke to repoTes they; one, 
Ano how thzough'rygour ryght is overth:o wen. 


Tye earle'of Þetfozd; Bolenb 
Of whom Duke ee eee 

vn han vopde of taufe he bub 
He murdred s elite,” 
dal ithout all right 63 ty tf ve is 
2 ne: 
— — 2 2 iy wa A 


heir or ar Odin mers 


M hoſe tather 483 wtf 
M hich cauſed lit noqiutex 


To ſake all ſh 1 150 Watt 
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cr we ol power to clayme outlaw, ta 

 Wherfoze to — —U 2 26 


trat pit u 2714 10% 
| uuns 
Tt 7711139 11 


But lyuyng hopeles'sfhys tyres faraindg'!7 15772 0 
Hou pee prime nag R 
To pꝛibe the yung #hd des nend ack 27 @ 
E * 


Foz 
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Foxthanking Henryofthat name the fpfts / -- / 
Had tane my father in thys conſpyꝛacge, 7 
He from Sy; Edmund ail the blame toſhyfts, :- -- 
Was fapne tolfapthe'F;ench keng des alle, 
Pad hyꝛed hun thys traytrous act to trr: | /- 
Foz whych condempned ſhoꝛtely he was flayne, 
Ju helpyngryg3tthys was my fathers gayne. 


Thus wha the lygnage ofthe: ortymers 
Were made away by hes bſurppig eue, 
Sum hanged ſunt ſlayne ſum pyned p2yſoners? 
Betaule the crowne by rygit ot lato was myne, 
They gan as faſt agaynſt me to repyne: 

Jn feat al wapts leaſt 3 ſhulo ſtutre them ſtrite. 
Foz gelte hartes have nebet quiet ite. D 


pet at tht kat in Yenryes bapes the fert, 
A was reſtozedto my fathers landes, | 
Pave duke of Pe? whertizongh wren rt 
Lo get the crotune-nd hengrarrur mf hanse, | 
2 ayd wherinJ knyt aſfured bandes 
— 
no wo would eber me foxſake, *- ©! 
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Though ele of whom any Fatues labels 
I vndertoke toclaym mp lawfull rygbt, 410 
And to abach ſuch as agaynit me tale, 

I rayſed power at ali popntes pzeff tu xgbt:: 
Ol whom the chiefthat chiefly bare me ſpite, 

Was Somerſet the Duke, whom to armoy 

J alway ſought,th;ough ſpyte,ſpiteto deftrop, 


And maugre hym, ſa chopſe loe was my chaſice, 
Vea though the quene that all ruld tooke hys part 
I twyſe bare rule in Rozmandy and Fraunce, 
And laſt lyeutenant in Jreland,wher my hart 
Found remedy foz every kynde of ſmart, 

Foz through the loue my doynges there dyd brede, 
Jhadtheypz help at all tymes in my nede. 


Lhys ſpytefull duke, hes ſilly kyng andquene. 
With armed hoſtes A thzile met in the field, 

Lhe feaſt vnfought thzough treaty made betfvene; 
Lhe ſecond ioynde wherin the king dyd vield, 

Lhe duke was flayne,the quene enfozſt ta ſhylde 
Her ſelfe by aegbt. Che that the quene dvd fyght, 
UWhere J was llarns bepng ouermacht by un 


Befoze thys laſt were other hatayles thai, 

Lhefirſt the Earle of Malyſburx led alone, 
e 

In the next was A and mp kpnſfolke everpchon; 

But ſerng our ſouldyers ale vnto out fen. 
We warely bzake our cumpanyon anyght, 
pint er hrs ken (eh 


7 3¹¹ 


- 
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Tbys boye and J þ Ireland dyd bs ſaue, - 
Ppne cldeft ſonne with Warwick and hys father 
To Caleys got,whenice by the read J gaue 
They cam agapne to London, and dd gather 
An other hoaſt wherof Jſpake not rather: 
And met our foes, ſlew many a loꝛd and knyght, 
And toke the Kyng and drabetheNuene to — 


' This done came to England uli in hats. 


To . : : 


And in the houſe whple parlyament dyd laſt, 
J in the kinges ſeat boldly ſat me downe, 
And claymed it whereat thetozdes dydfrowne, 
But what foxthat,J dyy ſo well pzocede, - 
Chat al at laſt confeft it myne in dede. 


But ſyth the kyng had rayned nol\ſo long, 

They would he ſhould continue tyll he dyedy 
And ts the ende that than none ded me wzongy 
Pꝛotettour and heyze aparant theꝝ me cryed,. 
But ſpth the Quene and others thys denyped, 
IJ ſped me towarde the Kozth where than helay; 
Jn mynde by fozce to cauſe her to obey, © - 


Wherof che / warnd prepared a niyghtypower, | 
And cre that myne were altogether fcdp, 


— 


Came ſwyft to Sandale and beſieged my bower. Kip 


Where lxke abeaft J was ſo rath andheavy, 
That out J would, there could be no remevyt 
With ſkantfiuethouſandfvatt 


Folver tymes ſomany,ey 


De 


toaffapls © * 
BE 
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And ſo was flapneat fy2\t:and wle inp cypl5e 
Skarce twelue yere olde,ſought ſecretly to part, 
That cruell Clyffozd,l02d, nay Lozell wyld, 

Whyle the infant wept, and pꝛaied hym rue his ſmart 
Knowing what he was, with his dager claue his hart 
This doen he tame to the tampe where Jlay deade. 
Diſpoplde mp co2ps and cut away my yeade, 


And whan he had put a paper crowne theron, . 
As agaw2yng ſtock he ſent it to the Auene. 7 

And ſhefoz ſpite tammaunded it anon 3 

To be had to Þozke:where that it mought be ſ&n, 

They placed it where other trayters ben. 

Typs myſchief Foztune dpd me after death, 

Such was my lyte, and ſuch my loſte of bzeth. 


Therfo:e ſe Baldwyn that thou ſet it furth 

To the ende the fraude of Foztune may be knowen, 
That eke all pzynce s well may way the wurth 

Ol thinges,foz which the ſedes of warre be ſowen. 
No ſtate ſo ſure but ſoone is ouerth2owen, 

No wozldly good can counterpeyze the pʒyſe, 

Df halte the paynes that may therofa ryſe. 


Farre better it mere to looſe a picceof ryght; 
Than lymmes and lite in ſouſing fo2 the lame. 
It is not force of frendſhip noz of might, 

But god that cauſeth thinges ta fro ozframe 
Not wit but luck doth wield the winners game, 
Wherfoze if we our follyes would refrayn, - GY 
Txꝶme — all — we bord of parn * 


 Wherſos | 
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Wherfo:e warne prynces rot to wade in war 
Fo2 any cauſe except the realmes defence? 
Thepꝛ troublous tytles are bnwurthy farre 
The blud, the lyfe,the ſpopl of innocente. 

Ot frendes and foes behold my foule crpence, 
And neuer the nere:beſt therfozetary tyme, 

So ryght ſhall — quiet calme ech crime, 


It ibis inapder res oaks he by 


wv the ſeye,faying:whyhowe nowe man 
do rau I . : 

3 do ind co 
aße Wege e ge. 
ning the nature of fdzeat jad log o copters 3 
bzyng vs to our matter c thus ſayd one ol 
them:J am glad it was yonrchaunce to came 
nden eee 
paſſed hym. And ag c | | 
eee 

ou 0 ; 
Feen 1 . Ae or yon 9go 


doo: 
ou ' 
his neck o pudeechis lend Clyffoad a 
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How the lord Clyford for hys ſtraumge 
and abhomynable cruelty came 
10 4 sſtraun e and 


Ine 4 
* 


* confeſſion areth open penaunce; 

And wyſdome woulda man hys ſhame to hide; 
Pet ſth foꝛgeuenes cummeth th2ough repentaunca 
ee eee eee 

Y hat at length is ſpied: 
FD2 cot Yet ano wpt ese bene 14 
Wit e tyke caſe Yeni and Cyr; 


woulve J Icon net wee | 
in a türetrs caſe, A þ 
ee ge 1 

5 Hi my tytotthed tl, 
Aged ee | 
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I meane by ran cour the parentall wee 
Surnamed a bertue(as the vicious fap) © | 
But lytle knowthe wytked what they ſpeke, 
In boldenyng vs our enempes kpn to laß, 

To punylh ſynne, is god, it is no nag. 
They wzeke not ſyn, but meryte toꝛeke foꝛ forme, 
Chat wzeke the fathers faultes vpon hys kyn, 


Becauſe m father load John Clitto:d di ed 
&@layne at n. Albons, in hys pzynces ade, 
Agaynſt the duke my hart foz malyco fryed, 
do that J couldfrom eke no way be ffayed, 
But to avenge my fathers death,aſayd 
All meanes Finightthe dune of pozke to annoy: © 
And all hrs kyn andfeerides to kyl and troy, 


Hy gyltles ſunne that neuer agaynft me ae, 
His fathers body lying dead on ground 


Lo part hys neck, and with hys head to bourd, | 
Enveſted with a paper ropall crowne, ' * T 
From place to ann r 


Nr . 

Ot came, of ho2raz,02 6ffodiyne death, 7 ©” 

Dat eee by. 
toys. lo ſoze th ſoule 
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8. This fynd J true, foꝛ as Flay in ſtale 

To fyght agaynſt duke Rychardes eldeſt tonne, 
J was deſtroxed not far from Dyniyng dale 

Foꝛ as 3 would my gozget haue bndone. | 
To cuent the beat that had me nygh bndoen, 
an hcadles arrow ſlrake me thzoagh the thꝛote 


dA herthꝛaugh my ſoule fozſoke hysfylthy coate: 


— — — — 
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Was thys a chaunrey no ſuer gods ſuſt awardt 

Uherin due iuſtyce plapnly doth appere: - 

An hcadlcs arrow paped me mp-reward,. 

Foz headpng Kycharde lying on the bere. 

And as J would hys chyld in no wpſe heare, - 
So ſodayn death bereft my tounge the power, 
To aſke fo; pardon at my dying hoiner. 


 Wherfoze good Baldwyn warne the bluddy ſoꝛt; 
To leabe thep2 weath,theyz rigour to retcayne: 
Tell cruell ſudges, hoꝛro is the post 

To which they ſaple th2ough ſhame + ſodapne payne: 
Bell haleth ty;auntes dowue to death amapne. 
Was neuer yet nos ſhalbe cruell dxde,, 
Left vnrewarded with as cruelbmede;; :: 


2 dy was ended, O 8 
mw gan reg 
narealme, to bowemany ' mpf- 
lee ee mother what oe e weng 
left vuquenched? 


K&yndled 
th e cauſe af the Dune of yorkes © 
Sk eee ave} 
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png and the houſe 
mitiions of the 


barpaunce 
ol poꝛke: which at 


commons, to deſtruction all the nobilit .. 

Foz Edwarde the dukes eldeſt ſo 5 

W * bes father was ſlapne, helpe of 
the Neuels,gaue the Kyng a battalle, wherat, be 

ny — Wessen and garen geen 

0 1 [4 * zu eg. 

of Northiimberlarid d 7 ara 


of Devonchyre and Okkoꝛde wyth 
hysenempes, to be attaynted and 
——ů * 75 2 
Duke ald the le 
and G anne Ol pzyſone 
fyelde.Forthyder they ame do 
out of Skotlande, wyth an 


f a battatle, ale which wag 

Fel een them to BA —— 55 

feyng png the one of ne nice 
ſtrument, whom kyng Ed a 

theſe mens matter: 70 e bloudp affavzes, 


becauſe 


| A Myrroar 
The iſamous ende of Land Tipe © 
tft Earie of l. Vurceſter forc ru 
| -[1elly executing his prynceß 

© butcherlycommann» 

dementes, | 


He gloryorts man la not fo loth to lucke, 
As the infamous glad to [pe uvnunowen: 
Which maketh me Baldwyn diſalow thy wurk, 
Where pꝛences faultes ſo openly be blawen,, 

J ſpeake not thys atonely fo; myne one 
Which wer iy pzynees(vf that they were an) 
But foz my Prers, in number very mange. 


Oz myght re poꝛte vpryghtly bſe her tong, 

It would leffe greue vs to augment thy matter, 
But firer'J ain thou ſhalt be fozff among, 

Co trayne the truth the livſng fozto flatter: 

And otherwhyles in poyntes bnknowento (matter, 
Fm tyme neuer was,no; ever A thynke walbe 
Chat truth vnthent ſhould ſpeake in all thenges tri 


Lys dbth appere (A dere lat) by my de. 
kel hieb dyuers i xters dyuertiy beclare 
But ſtoʒy wzyters onght fo2 neyther glozy, 


Stat oz e ee Auna 


But ſtyll it fates ay | e $1160 nee 
Wah dayly bus: 


Affection, feure; oꝛ do 
Do cauſe that ſtoꝛes neuer can be true. 


for magiſtrates. Folio. lx 
Unfruytfull Fabyan folowed the fas. 
Ot tyme anddedes;dutletthecauſes fipp)' 
Whych Hall hath added, hut with double grace, - 

Foz feare Ithinke leſt trouble niyghthym tryßß 

Foz thys oz that(ſayoth he) de fett tos whyp, ' 
Thus ſtozy wzyters leave the cauſes but, As 
Oz ſorehearce them, as they wert in out. 


Butſepng enufe fre the ehictelf tbr. 
That ſhottld be noted of the ozy wzprers, | | 
Dem mer wheat en | 
Chey be vnwozthy the yarn of Tronſclers, {SET 
Ebat leave them tleane ont of they; regiſters,.. bh 
Oz doubtfully repozte them: ros the tcupßte 

Ot readyng ſto yes ſtandeth in the ſuyte. 


And therroꝛe Baldtoyn eyther ſpeake vpꝛygbt 
Of our attapʒes, oʒ touch them not at alli 
As foz my ſolfe J way all thynges ſo en 
Chat nought- J paſſe how men tepoꝛt my Ml 
The truth wherof yet playnly thety Ilhall,. 
¶C bat thou mayſt w2yte,and other therby reds, ,, th, 
u bat tyrngut J dpd wherof they ſhould take hede. 


Thou but hearvof E tens frites of dcticel, 
J ant that Lo2dethat iybet in Cdwardeg dayes 
Che fowerth,andwas hs frende andcounſayloury,. - 


And — N 
ut peoples vopee ts! 7. nde 
Foz whom they would alybe devout to nave, 50 17 


To mozowbtadthey well w6;thſp what they may, 
ven But 


Ro. . AE. 
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But though the peoples verdyte go by chaunee, 7: 
Pet was their cauſe to cal me as ther d 7 
Fo2 J enloaſt by meane of gauernaun cc. aun 
Dyd cgecute iuhat ever my kyng dyd byd, 

Faom blame herein my ſelſe A can not ryd; 

But fpe vpon the etched ſtate that mult 

Pefame it ſalte to ſerve the ences luſt. 


Che chieteſt cryme wherwith men do * 

Js death of the Earle of Deſmundes noble ſonnes. 

Of whit h the kynges charge doth me clere dilcharge, 

By ſtrapteõᷣmaundement and Jnſunctions; | 

Lhetfect'wherof ſo rygo;ouſſy.cunnes, | + 2: 

That epther J mult p2ocure to ſc them deadg z 
Odlo: tontempt as a traytour loſe my head. 


MN hat would myne enemyes do in ſuch a cafe, 
Obex the kyng oz pꝛoptr death pꝛocure⸗ 2 
They may well ſap theyʒ fancy foz,a face, 
2But lyfe is ſwete and love hard to recure. 
They would haue doen as J dyd amſure; 

Fo; ſeldom wyl a welthp man at eaſe... 

F 0; others cauſe bes pꝛeuce in ought-duſpleaſe, -- 


How much leſſe J which was lynetcnant than. 
In the Jrplh yle, pꝛeterred by the king: 
But who fo; lone gz dzead af any man, 
Confcntes to accomplyſh any wicked thing,. 
Although chiete fault theroffrom other ſpzyng,, wi 
Shall tot eſcape'Gods dengeaunce fo; bys de, 
de ſknſeth none that dart do ru o , 2 
This 


. 
$ 
Cw! — 


for magiſtratei. Folio. xxl 
Thys in my kyngand me may wefl appeare 
Which fo; our faultes did not eſkapo the ſcourget' - 

Fo; whan we thought our Kate moſtſare and tiere 
The wynd of Warwyck blew vp tuch u ſouty e 
As from the realme andcrownethe kyng dyd potirge, -- 
And me both fcom mine offyce,frenves and wyfe, - - 
From good repoꝛte, from haneſt death and lyfe,- - 


For therle of Warwyck thzough acaneardgravge” '* - 
Which to kyng Edward tauſeles he dpd beare; 
Out of hys realme by foꝛce dyd make hy n trudge, 

And ſet kyng Henry agayne vpon hys chapꝛe. 
And then all ſuch as Cdwardes loners were: 
As traytours tane, were greuoufly oppꝛeſt, 
But chiefly A becauſe 3 lobes him bet. 


And tog my godes and lyvpnges were nat finall; 
The gapers foz them bare the wozld in hand 

Foz ten yeres ſpate, that 3 was tauſe ot all! 

Che exetutions done luithm the lan. 
Foz thys dyd ſuche as dyd not vnder tan nd 
Py enmyes dult, thynne all repoztes wer trur f 
And ſo to hate mc wozſe than any Jewe,- /! | - 


Foz ſeldome ſyall a ruler loſe hys tte, 

Befoze falſe rumozs openly be ſpꝛedt 

Wherby thys pʒenerbe is as true as ryte, | 
That rulers rumours hunt aboat ahead, 1 
Etolone foztuns ance allgoovrepoztis b: 
Fo) p;eſent ſhew doth e mayng bend, 


We 


Thjough 


„„ WR, *” ot. — i 
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5 WS was J hyng Edwardes butcher named, 
And bare the ſhame of all hys cruell dede s??? 
I tleax me not, A wozthely was blamed, 5 
Though fozce was ſuch 3 muſt obep hym nedes. 
* With hyeſt rulers ſeldome well it ſpedes, 

Foz ther be ever nercft to the nyp, 

And fault who ſhall; foz all tele they the whyp. 


Foz whan A was by partyament attaynted. 
kyng CdWwardesevyllegaliwer counted myng} - 
No truth avayled ſo Ives wer faſte and paynted, 
: Which made the peopleat my lte repyne, 
| Trying Cr«cifige kyll that butchers lyne: 5 
That whan J ſhould haue goen to Blockam beute | 
1 Itould not paſſe.fo ſoꝛe theꝝ on me pʒeaſt. | 


1 And had not ben the offycers ſo ſtrong 

13 Ithynke they would haue eaten me alpbe, 
HoWbett hardely haled from the throng, me 
J was in the Flete faſt h2owded by the ih ꝛyue. 

1 Thus one dayes lte ther malyce dyd megive: - 

1 | Which whan ther knew,fo2 ſpyte the nert day after, 
＋ They kept tbem tal me ſo ſuffred J the ſlaughter, 2 


Now tell me Baldwpn what fault thou doeft fynd 
In me, that iuſtly ſhould ſuch death ne, 


| Hone ſure except deſy;e ofhanourblynd, 
| Which made me (eke in offvces to lerne: pate 
[ What mynde ſo god that honouts make arte / 


o mayflt thou ſe it only was wy ſtate -/-  '? 
i eee nes 


— 
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fer Magiſtrates. Folie. Ix; 
Warne thertoze all men wyſely to beware, 
Whatoffyces they enterpꝛyſe to beare; 

The hyeft alway moſt malygned are, 

Of peoples grudge, and pzpnces hate in feare. 

Foz prynces faultes his faultozs all men tears, 

Which taanopd,let none ſuch off ce take, 
Save he thatcan.fozrygbt hys pꝛynce fozſake, 


| toda bans. med ſo ſdone 
T d, but one ot the cumpany had pꝛo⸗ 
uided foz an other, ot᷑ a notable perſomie. 
loꝛd Tiptoftes chief enempe:concernyng whom 
he ſapd:Lozd god what truſt is there in woꝛld⸗ 
ly chaunces:what ſtay in any pzoſperity-foz (ce, 
the Earle of noarwpcke which cauſed the Earle 
ol ud urceſter to be appꝛehended, attarnted and 


put to death, tyu with hysolde unpꝛyſo 
ned and new ſoned pꝛynce ynge Henrp, 
was by and by after and bys bzother wtth bym, 


flapne at fyeld by kyng Edward, whom 

— — — —.— 

to revenge the death or hys.coſpn Harry H 

Dir John Conyers and John: Clappam bys 
(eruauntes ſiew fyve thouſand waelhnen, - 
and peheaded theyzcapeapnes,theearle of Pen 
broke, e eee 
of veve pelded pzyſonezs:ofwhom ſir Hi⸗ 
0 vert was the talleſt gentleman both 
al hes perſon and handes that ever J trade - 
9. 200 ü. heard ol 
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heard of. At whych tyme alſo, Robyn of Rydf- 
dale, a rebell of the earle of arwychs raiſyng, 
tooke the carle Rybers kyng Edwardes wifes 
ſather, and bys ſonne John, at hys manour of 
Grafton,and caryed them to Nozthhampton, 
x there without cauſe 02 pzoces beheaded them, 
Wyych — to requpte, kyngCdwatrd cauſed 
the lozd Staffo2d of Southwyke,one of War⸗ 
twykes chiefe frendes, to be taken at Bꝛent 
march, and headed at Bzydgawater,Thys cau⸗ 
ſed the Earle ſhoꝛtelp after torayſe hys power, 
to encounter the kyng which came agaynſt hym 
with an armp, beſyde Marwicke at Woulnep, 
where he wan the fyeld, tone the king 58 15 
and kept hym a whyle in >ozkelhire in Pidd ; 
ham caſtell:whence(as ſum ſay) he releaſed hym 
agayne, but other thynke he coz hys kes 
pers and ſo eſcaped. Then the lozbes 
the matter was taken vp bytwene them, # they 
bzought to talk to gether ,but becauſe they tould 
not agree,theearle arayſed a nevo army, wherof 
he made captayne the loꝛd elles ſonne, which 
bꝛople kyng Edward mindyng to appeece- by 
pollicy fowly diſtayned hys honoz committing 
pertury:Foz he ſent fox the loꝛd rmelles a his bo 
ther (yz Thomas Dimocke,vnder ſafeconduyte 
eye bpon hys fapth to kepethTharms 

g: But after, becauſe the load a 
would not diſſolve bis army, behedeh them 
and went with his power downe into 2 


for Maeift rates. Folio. x; 


ſhire, a there fought with lyz Robert Welles, 4 
ſlew tenthouſand of hys ſouldpers(yet ran thep 
away ſo faſt,that the caſtyng of of their clothes 
foz the moze ſpede ,cauſed it to be called Looſe- 
coate ſpeld)a toke ſyʒ Robert an dother, and put 
them to deth in the ſame plate. Thys nyſfoztune 
forced the earle of Parwike to ſaile into Fraſice 
wher he was well entertayned ol p king awhile, 
and at laſt with ſuch pooꝛe helpe as he pzocured 
ther of duke Rapner and other, he cam into Eng 
land agapne, i increaſed ſuch a power in Kynge 
Denryes name, p as the loꝛde Tiptoft ſayd in his 
tragedy, kyng Edward vnable to abyde hym, 
was fayne to flye ouer the waſhes in Lyncoln- 
ſhyꝛe to get a ſhpp to ſaple out of his kingdom to 
hys bzother in la w the duke of, Burgopne: So 
was kyng Henry teſtored agayn to the kingdde. 
Al theſe deſpytea troubles the E atie w2ought 
agaynſt kyng Edward. But Henry was ſo intoꝛ⸗ 
tunate that cre halfe a ptare was expyred, bing 
Edwarde came back agayne, and enpay\ 

him and gaue the earle afyelde,wherin he ſlew 
both hpm and his bzother. J have recounted 
thus much befoze hand foz the better openyngs 
of the ſtozy, which if it ſhould haue bene ſpoken 
in hys tragedye would rather haue made a vo⸗ 
lume than a Pamphiete. Foz J entende oniye 
to la in the trage dye, what J haue noted in the 
Earle of Warwycks perſon wyſhyng that theſe 
other noble men, whom J have by the way tou⸗ 


be fozgotien, 
OT Oe d 


and therfoze ymagynt thar pou lee thys Earle | 
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lying with his b:other in Poules church in des 
coat armure, with ſuch a face and coumenaunee 


as he beareth in ture ouer the Doge in 
Poules af the * bro Jhefus Chaps - 


pell frothe ſouth ende of the quper Cayzes and 
laying as foloweth. 


for Magiſtrates. Folio. Ixix 
Fo w ſir Richard Ne peil Earle of VVare 
wike and 29s brother John Lord Mar. 


quiſe Mountacute through theyr ths 
much boldues were ne 
at Barnet fold 


ſ 


A. the heauy heape ofhappy better 
Whom Fortune ſtalde vpon her kayles Ha ge, 
Oft hoyſt on hye, oft pight'in wꝛetched plightes, 
Beholde me Baldwyn,a per ſe of my age, 
Lo2d Richard Neuell,Earle by maryage 
Of Warwick duchy,of Harum by diſcent, 
Which er ry (her eee | 


Woulteſt than beholde falfe Foztume in her kynd 
Note well my lyfe ſo ſhalt thou ſie her naked: | 
Full fapze befozezbut toto toule behynd, | 
Polt drowſy ltyll whan molt the ſemes awake: 
Py fame and ſhame her ſhyft tull oft hath hated, 
Byenterchaunge alowe and vp alot, 

The Luyſardlike that charmgeth hew full or. 


Foz whyle the duke of Yoꝛke in lyte remaynte 
Pyne vncle deare,J was hys happy hand: 
Zn all attempts my purpoſe 3 attayned, | 
Though uyng and Quene t moſt Loꝛdes of the kam 
With all theyꝛ power dyd oſten me withſtand; 
Foz god gave foztune,and my good behautour, 
Dy trom they? paynce Reale me 2 peoples fa bou r. 

wo 
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So that thꝛough me infieldes right manly fangt, 
By forte mpne vnele took kyng H irrp twyſe: 

Ana fo2 my coſyn Edward ſo J wrought, 

When both our ſpers wer flain thzo:1gh rath adaice, 
That he atchizacd hys fathers enterp zpſe: 

Fo ints Scotland Kyng and Auene we chaſed, 
By meane wherof the kingdome he embzaced, 


Thich after he had enioped in quyet peace, 

( Foꝛ ſhoztly after was kyng Henry take, i 

A m put in p2pſon)his power to encreafe, 

J went to Fcaunce,and match ed hynt with a make 
Tye French kynges doughter, whom J dpd fo:fake; 
Fo2 whyle with payne J bꝛought his ſuite to paſſe, 
He to a widdow raſhly wedded was, 


This madethe French kyng ſh:ewdly to mystrutk, 
That all my treatpes had but vll pꝛetence, 

And whan J ſaw my kyng lo bent to luſt, 

That with his fayth he paſt not to diſpence, 
Which is a pꝛynces honozs chief defence: 

Jcoald not reſt til J had found a meane, 

To mend hys mys, ozels to marre hym cleane, 


Wherfoze J allped me with his brother Geoꝛge, 
Encenſyng hym hys bꝛother to malpgne 
Wh2ough many a tale Jdyd agaynſt hm fo2ge; 
So that thzough power we dyd from Calays bꝛeng 
And found at home, we fraped ſo the kyng, 
That he to go to Freſeland ward amayne, 
Wherby kyng henry had the crowne agapne, tai 
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Ehen put we the earle ol Murteſter to death 
King Edwardes frend a man lo towle defamed; 
And in the whyle came Edward into heth. 
Foꝛ with the duke of Burgoyn ſo he framed, 
Chat with the power that he to hem had named, 
Unloked fo: he cam to England ftrayt, 

And got to Bozke-and tooke the town byſlepght, 


And after thz6ngh the fuffcrauns of mp bzothcr, 

Which lpke a beaſt occaſion fowly loſt, 

He came to London ſafe with many other, 

And toke the town to god kyng Penryes coſt: | 
Who was thzough hym from poſte to pyller toſt, 
Tyl the erle of Drefozd,F,and other moze, 5 
Aſembled power his fre dome to re ſtoʒe. 


fy 


Wherof kyng Edward warned came with ſpede, 
And camped with hys oat in Barnet towne, 
Where we ryght fierce encountred hym in deve 
On Eaſter day ryght early on the done: 

There many a man was flayne and ftryken downs 
On cyther ſyde and ne yther part dyd gapne 
Tyll J and mp b;other both at length wer lapne, 


Don we to harten our overmatched men. 

Fozſoke our ſtedes, and in the thickeſt thzong 
Ran p:cacyng farth ou foote,and fought ſo then 

That downe we draue them were they neuer ſo ſtrõg. 
But ere thys luck had laſted very long 

With number and foꝛce we were ſo fowly cloyed, 
And reſcue fapled,that quite we were diltroped, - _ 
98152 H ow 
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- Nov tell me Baldwyn haſt thou heard 02 reade 
Of amp man that dy? as J have done? 

That in his tyme fo,many armyes led, 

And vyctoꝛp at every viaxe wunne⸗ 

Haſt thou ever heard of ſubiec vnder ſonne, 
That plaaſt and baaſt his ſoverayns ſo oft, 

By enterchaunge,now low, and than aloft⸗ 


Verchaunte thou thynkeff my doynges were not ſuch 
As J and other do affirme they were. 

And in thy mynde J ſe thou muſeſt much 

What meanes J vſed, that ſhould me ſq pzefer; 
Wherin becauſe J wyll thou ſhalt not erce, - 

The truth of all J wyll at large recyte, 

Che ſhoꝛt is thys:J was no hypocryte, 


I neuer dpd no2 ſayd ſaue what J mente, 

The common weale was ſtyll my chiefeft care, 
To pꝛpuate payne 02 glozy 3 was not bent, 

J never paſſed vpon delvepous farc. | 

Of nedefull foods my bourde was neuer bare, | 
No credyfbur dyd curs me day by dape, 

J vſedplapunes euer pytch and pape. 


J heard olde ſoaldpers and poo2e wozkmen whyne 

Becauſe thepꝛ dutyes wer not duely payed, 

Agapne J ſaw how people dyd repyne 

At thoſe though whom thepꝛ paimentes wer delayd: 

And p2oofe dyd oft a cure (a s ſcxiptute ſayd) | 

Myatgod doth wzeke the w2ctched peoples griefes, | 

I ſaw the polles cut of tro pollyng theves. 182 
9050 Tis 
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Which whan the people pl 
Bycauſe thep ſaw me! common weale © 
They tin endeuourtt how td do me good, 


Keady to ſpend thep; ſubſfaunce, lyfe and bluß, 
In any cauſe wherto ved them made: 
Fo{ uct they wer it wasthi they)! bebobe. 


Hikes fin was. Foz han we realme decayis 
. „ ſoze abuſed, 
o mynv the ſtatr'J gabe bes enemyes ard: 

But whari nyng Edward ſinfal pzankes fl, ſes. 
And we ot ws 10h pot t refilſe ig 
the better — 
And beseelt Jap) Cpl, 


Andtherfoze Paige ume, | 
Tbat ud an over 50 4 60 > 
Putt fie Nee wa an i” 
Le tybirallyiſhb kope out of det, 
On common weale let all they; care be ſet : 
02 bpryght dealyng,dets papd,pw2e ſyſtayned, 


Jomes mend all we 1 80 er ee 


ore of hym 
e e ver⸗ 
— oz vertuous qualytics,and vſed lawdabls 


Os a, people woulde 
IA. never 


PEE: A Vrrour 


neuer habe loued him as they dyd: But god be w 
hym, and ſend his ſoule reſt,foz ſuer his bodie ne- 


France 1 * yonge (on 
pꝛynce Edward: 4 with ag 2 — as ſhe 
toũd here, gabe king Edward a battel at Tewf 
bury where both ſhe and her ſonne wertohey 

ſoners, with Edmund duke af > - wg 

chieke 9 ſonn ord Fs 


ere of rw er flair tne 
110 11 u 
— 2 — rh ts 


kyng koꝛ pehp! ——— ſtrooke with hys 


dered. But ſeing 1 nif e 
paſſe them ouer, and with them e 
— foly rouer ur wry at Southhampton: 


whole cominocron made in Rent, was cauſe of 

an — ſelfe was cauſe of 
m ſelſe 

net 8 —— pꝛwynces, beyng of 

m ſeife,:J-wyli de⸗ 


Folio.lx in 


for Magiſtrates. 

Her ling Henry the xt a vertu 
1 th prince nat after mam other mi eo 
Jeriam eruelly murdered in 
ſthe Tower o 


& = 1 „ 
done. F * 
Lene IT 7 
: 


F A Cw WHEN ITE 

Oz by hrs rafbl plight to mode men moane his tate. 
Py prteous playnt map pzeace my myshaps to rehearts, 
wherof the leaſt moſt eren ee e 


Eber hart (hardcan deare atümstens erbt 
By fraude in woꝛlolyꝛgooda, but melteth in the b:eſtz 


N ban gyltles men be ſpoyld,impaiſoned fo; they; own, 
who walleth not thetr lzerchedcale to whs the cauſe is know] 


The Lyon lprketh the fores of ſilly woundedHepe; 

The dead mans cozſe may cauſe the Crocodile to — 
The waves that waſt the rocks, xetreſh the rotten redes, 
Such ruth the rack of (nnecens tncrnellerenturybzrvrg. 


What hart is than ſo bend / hut well foz pityeblede, 
Lo hear ſo cruell luck ſo cleare a lyfe ſuctede⸗ 
ſe a ſylly ſoule with woe and ſ02ow ſoulte, 


eee 


Mould god the day of byrth bay boonghtmotomy bers 
Lhan had J neuer feit the chaunge of fortunes cheere, _ 
Would god the grave had gript me in her grety 


— — 
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dl duld god the rufall tombe had bene my royall trone · 
£2 ſhoul no kin ly charge hade nave me make my mone: 
O that my ſoule had flowen to heaven with the ioy, | 
Whan one ſozt cryed,Godſave the kvng,another,/ive le roi 


So had J not ben wacht in waues of wo2ldly woe, 

Py mynd to quyet bent, had not ben toſſed ſo: 1:40 
Py fr endes had ben alyve my ſubiectes not oppzelt; | 3 A. 
But death oa cruel deſtinx denxro me thys com. | > a 


Alas tohat ſhould we count the cute of w2etches cares,” 
Le ſtarres do ſtyz2e them vp, Alronomp declares; 
Sur humours ſayth the leache, the double true devines * 
To the wyll ol god, o; pil of man, the donbeful[ entife alignes. 


Such doltyth beades as dzeame that all ynges d2ibe by haps 
Countlack ol former care fo2 cauſe of aſter claps, 
Attributing to man a power fro God bereft, 


Abuſyng vs;androbbing hamthrongh their niolt wpeked th theft 


But god doth guyde the woald, and every hap by ſkyll, 
Our wyt and wpllyng power are payſed byhys wyll: 
What wyt moſt wyſely wardes, and will moſt dcadly vrkes, 
Though all our power wold pꝛene eue doth dath sur wa⸗ 
| (reſt wurkes 

Than deſtinp ,ourſpnne Odds wyt 9 els his wieane | 

o wurk our wzetched woes, foʒ humonrs be td weak: 

rcept we take them ſo, as they pꝛouoke toſynne, 
Foz eee fed al vicions dedes begins 


So ſynue and thep auen warben Unt effeir; 

And cauſe the wzath of God ta ioꝛeak the ſoule inte. 

e and wreake deuine, mannes ſinnee t humours yll 
tut in one, though in aſozt,ech doth a courſe fulfyll, 

At 


for magiſtrater. Folo .lxxxiii 
I lykewyſe ſuch as ſay the welkyn faztune warkes, 


Toon ſins ram „ ſterres therof the maren. 
hen 


Gods wil al bę ane? 
But e eee eee none. 


Chus of our heaby happes chiefe cauſes be but twayne, 
Wheron the reſt, depend,and! der put remapne. 
The chiefe the wil deuine, called deſtirip and fate, 
Che other linne thꝛougb humazs holpe, which! god doth bighly' 


(hate, 
= — appoynteth payne fo2 good mens extertyſe, 
77 0 deſerve due punyſhment fo2 vice: 

This fins eth the nc that the love of Gad, 


| Lhe good fo; love, tue badfozſh pane,God beateth with WNT 


Although my ſundry ſynnes do plate me with.the wird, 

Sy happes yet cauſe me hope to be among the fy:ſt; 

Che epe that ſercheth all and ſeth every thought, . 4 
3s iudge how ſoʒe 3 bated ſinne, and after vertue — ? 


The ſolace of the ſoule my chieteſt pleſure was; -- 
Of wo:ldly pompr,of Ng game, A dyd not pas: 
Py ki Wire een eroty n Apaſed not a craun; (12141 cl: 
Inbear emy er hes heape,to which A ſought to cam; 


Pet were mp "A ſuch ag ncuer man had lyke, 
So dpnerslto:mes at once, ſo olten dyd me ſtryne: 
But hy, God knowes,not I, exceptit werefo; thys ' 
To e /patarire of P2ynce, how baittichonounls, ! 


Our kyngdomes are hut carss,qur date denord of ure 
Our ryches ro ſnares,to [4X Utd pate 50 | 
| our vyces to pzovoke,. "woke; 

5A Lamegqur gomer. a Cmounuring 
A ſpeaks 


Kt: 


AMrronr © 
I ſpeake not but by pꝛoofr, and that may many rue. 1 
Py lyte doth tryr it dut, mp death doth trye it tur! 
M herot J wyl in betete, reheattt the heaupyt hap, ber * 
That Baldwwyn in hys wofull warpt, ind waztthednes may 


In Windſoze bome J was: und bare my fathers name, 

Who wanne by war al Frarince to hys eternall tame: 

And left to me the crowne,tv bce: vines in peate,  (deceas 
Though maryage made with Charles hes Gn dale his likes 


Which ſtho:tly dyd entue, yet dyed my father turk. 

And bothe theyꝛ realmes'were myne, ers In vert wer nurſt : 
Which as they felt to foone ſo faded they as faſt,” (pat 
Foz Chartes and Edward got them both, oz foztye peres wett 


Thls Charles was cldeff ſonn of Charles my father in law, 
To whom as hep2 of Fraunce,the Frenchmen dyd them dzaw; 
But Edward was the hey2 of Richard tube of po;he, __ 
Che haper of Roger Poztymer;flayn by the kerne ofKozke, 


Befoze I tame to age Charles had recouered Fraunce, _ .. 
And kylde my men of warre,fo lucky was hes chaunce: 
And th2zough a mad contract q made with Rayners dougbter, 
J gave and loft ali ao: manbp, the cauſe of many a ſlaugater, 


Firſt of myne vncle Humfrey,abhozzpng 020 this act, 
Becauſe JF therby bzake a better pꝛetontratte: IV 
Than of the flattring duke that fyz\t the maryage ma ma de, 
The tuft re warde of duch as date they} pynces pll —— 
And J vue filly wietch abode the bzunt of all; Ap" men ER 
Py maryage luft ſo ſwete was myrt with ered... 
Py wyfe was wiſe, and good, had the ben rygbtly ſoughts 3. 14 
Aut it ons enen get rar itim mine f > thyng 


3 ++ 


for magiſtrates. © Folio. Ixxxii 
Wherfore warne men beluare hotv they ius pzoinyſe bꝛeake. 
Leaſt p2oofc at paynfull plages do cauſe them wapl the izean, 
Aduyſe well ere they graunt,but what thep graunt, yertourm, 
Foz god will plage all aablenes although we tele no ,. 


-4 


Italſiy bone in hand, beleved J dyd well. 


But all thynges be nat true that learneꝭ men do telle 
Þy cleargy layd a pzynce was tons paar bound, { ; + (1 
Whoſe waz des fo be no gaſpelltho J to-ury griete haue found 


Foz after maryage.ſopndNuzne Pargaxet and me, op - #1 99 


For one mis hap afoze,J dayiymet with thaee, 5 


Of Hoꝛmande and Fraunce Charles got away my crowne; 
Label 


of 
Bellona rang the bell at home and all abaade : 
With wzoſe myshaps amayne fell Foztune dyd me lode: 
Jn Fraunce Jloſf my foztes at home thefoughten fyeld, 1|' | 
Py kynrede ſlapne, my krendes.oppzeſ,my ſelfs entoalkta pelo 


Dake Richarde toke metwyle, anfozlf me to teln 


£ 


Py crolpn, and tytles due vnto my tathers lygne: 
And kept me as a warde, nip al thynges as.bym iet, "OG 
Tyl teme wy wpfe though bludyy paz hav tanemo/ked his 


But thongh the ſlew the dube my/ſo20wes dyd not flake, ' '* - 
But lyke ta Pyders head ſtpllmazeaudmozeawaker © 
Foz dard thzough the ard of Warwick e his bzother,. * = 
From ons tyela prave me to the Whats andcokeme in another 


Thin wenne to dust nz Gba ware thereon 
SA; nne pres . ary 

> theough warwykes wark A. was agayne reſeat : 
Aae ene eee eee 


8 : 
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Sit whatyredeviefyajiro0pponivens of tai Aua 
Eo yelp bym tu good hap; whom drſtemx doth rr 
Abo mopleth to rtmove th rock out or the mud 5 
Shall myerhym ade 


Thys all my trendes have found,and J haut felt it o, 
Oꝛdayned to be the touth e vr wzetchedires and mne, 
Foz ere J had a-yeare poſfeſt my feat agayne, = RN 
J loſt both it and lyberty,mp heipers all weretapne;” * 


Fo ©: ward fp2if by ftelth;and fyth by gavered "rents 
Artiued and got to Yo2ke;and London at the le 


Caohe ine and tyed me vp det Mat wyck was 
He came with power to Barnet fyeld, in hope to pr 2 or 


- 


». ah 
b - tk 


And there alas was ſlayne, with many a wurthy knyght. 
O Lo2d that ever ſach luck ſhould hap in helppng Poe | 
Laſt came my wpfeand ſonne, that long lay in 
Pefyed rhe &png and fought a fytld, J may bel 


Fo: there myne only ſonne, not thirtene pere or age, 
Was tane, and murored ſtrayt by Ed warde in des rage 

And ſhoztely.J mp ſelfe to ſtynt al furder ſtryfr 

Stabbed with dis bzoryevs bluddy blade in pꝰyton tot my lte. 


Loe here the heniy happes with happench me by heape, 
Sex here the pleſaunt fruytes that many pꝛynces reape, 
The payntull piages of thoſe that bzcakcthey; lawfull bandes. 
FJrþ423:wene which may i wir not fave theyꝛ frendes fro bluddy 


Eod grennt iy wofull haps to grevous'toreyearce,' n 

Pay teache all Lites to know how depely daungeis pearte: | 

Vos tray e all boncuts are, how A 2015 
t warnedthaaghmyfearefull fatethei 
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for Ma 9iſtrates. - Folio. Ixxy 
His tragedy ended, an other ſayd:eyther 


T pou'02 kyng Henry area good philoſo- 
phrt, ſo narowly to argue the cauſes of 
migfoztunes:but there ig nothyng to experience 
which taught, oꝛ myght teache þ king this leſſon. 
but to pꝛocede in our matter, 4 fynde mencyon 
here ſhoꝛtelp after ʒ death of this king, ol a duke 


of Exteſter found dead in the ſea betwene Do⸗ 


ber and Calays,but what he was, oꝛ by what 
ad venture he died, maiſter Fabyan hath not ſhe⸗ 


wed, and maiſter Hall hath overſkypped hym: 
ſo that excepte we be frendlyer vnto hym, he is 


lyke to be double dꝛowned, both in the ſea, and 


in the gulle of foꝛgetfulnes. About thys matter 
was much taltze, but becauſe one tooke vppon 


hym to ſeeke out that ſtoꝛy, that charge was c6- 
mitted to hym. And to be occupyed the meane 


whyle J found the ſtozp of one dꝛowncd ke⸗ 
wyſle an d that ſo notably though pꝛiuyly, that al 


the woꝛld knew of it: wherfoze J ſayd: becauſe 
nyght appꝛocheth, and that we wyl loſe no tyme, 


the duke of Clareng, kyng Edwardes bꝛother, 


who all to be waſhed in wyne, may bewaple hys 


inkoʒtune alter thy s maner. 


a 
4 + 


ve ſhali heare what J haue noted concernynge - 


! 
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How George Plantagenet third ſonne of, 
the Duke of yorke ,was by his bros 
ther Ring Edward wrongfully 
impriſoned and by hysbroe 
ther Richard miſergs 
bh murdered. 


He foule is fowle men ſay,that files thenef. 
which maketh me loth to ſpeke now,might J 
But ſeyng time vnburdened hath her breſt, (chuſe, 
And fame blowen vp the blaſt of all abuſe, 
My ſplence rather myght my lyte accuſe 
Cyan ſh:our our ſhame,though fayn J would it ſo: 
Foz. truth wyll out,though all the wozld ſay no, 


And therfo:e Baldwyn hartely I the befecy 

To pauſe a whyle vppon my heup playnt, 

And though vnnetzh I vtter ſpedy ſpeche, 

No fault of wyt noz folly maketh me faynt: 

No headp dzinkes have geven my tonge attapnt 
Thꝛougb quaffpyng craft;yet wine mp wits confound 
Not whych J dzank ol, but wherin J dzownve, 
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What pꝛynce Jam although A nede not helv,. 
Becauſe mp wyne bewzapes me by the ſmell, 
For neuer was creature ſowſt in Bacchus dew 
To death but J through foztunes rigour fell: 
Pet that thou mayft my ftozy better tell, 

I wyll declare as bzieflp as J may, 

Py welth,; my woe, and cauſcrs of decay. 


' The 


Tye famous houſe ſurnamed Plantagenet, | 
Mberat dame Foꝛztune frowacdly dyd frowne, 
While B eynbꝛoke vaiultly ſought to ſet 
vis lozd® ng Richard quite beſyde the crowae, 
Though many a dap it waited due renowne, 
God ſo pzeferred by pꝛouydence and grace, 
That lawfull heyzes did neuer fayle the race. 


For Lionell kyng Edwardes eldeſt child, 
Both vntle and hey to Richard pTueleCe, 
Begot a doughter Pjtlip, whont vafplue 
The earle of march eſpouſo, and god dpd bleſf2 
With frupt aſinde the kyngdome to polleſſe; 
I meane ſy; Roger Poztomer,wyoſe haper 
Che Carle of Cambzpdge mazyed Anne the fapz, 


Tdis eart'of Cambʒidge Richard clept by name, 
Was ſonne to Edmund Langley duke of ok 
Which Edmund was lift bꝛother to the ſamt 
Duke Lyonell that all thys line doth kazk; 
Ot which two hoaſes ioyned in a fozke, | 

Py father Richard pzincePlantagenet 

True duke of Pozke,was lawfall hey beget. 


Who toke to wyfe as pe ſhall under tand 
A mapden of a nable houſe and old, 
Raulfe Neuels daughter earl of Weltmerlany.: 
Whoſe ſonne Earle Richard was a baron doing, :* 
And had the right of @alyſbury in holde, 
Tb2ough maryage made with good earle Thomas 
Whole earned pꝛaxtes never ſhall ara 


* 
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The duke my father had by thys hys wyfe 
Fower ſonnes,of whom the eldeſt Edward hyghf, 
Theſccond John who loſt in youth hys lyfe, L 
At wakefyeld ſlayne by Clyttoꝛd cruell knygbf. | 
J Cco2ge am third of Clarence duke by ryght. 

The fowerth boꝛne ta the myſchief of vs all, 

las duke of Glouceſter, whom men Richard tall. 


N han as our ſper in fate of ryght was ſlayne, 
(Whoſe lyfe and death hym ſelte declared earſt) 

My bꝛother Edward piped hys cauſe amayne, 

And got the crowne as Warwyckhath rehearff: - 
The pꝛyde wherof ſo depe hys ſfomacke pearſte 
That he fozgot hys frendes, diſpiſed hys ken, 

Of oth or offyce paſfyng not a pynne. 


Which made the earke of Warwike to malygne 
Py bꝛothers ſtate, and to attempt a wap, 
To bryng from pꝛyſon Henry ſelp kyng, 
To helpe hywto the kyngdome if he may, 
And kno wyng me to be the chickeft fkaye 
Py brother had he dyd me vndermyne 
To cauſe me to hys treaſons to enciyne. 


EWWherto J was pꝛepared long befoze, 

Dp bꝛother had ben to me fo vnkpnde: 

Foz ſutt no tankar fretteth fleſhe ſo ſoze, 
As vnkynde g doth a louyng mynde. 


Loves frongeſt bandes vnkyndnes doth babpnd, 
It moueth love to matyce,zelc to hate , 
22 frendss to des, and bꝛetherne to debate, 


for Magiſtrates. Folio. xx vii 


And thongh the Earle of Warwyck ſubtyle ſier, 
Perceyued J bare a grudge agaynll my bzother, 
Pet toward hys foat to ſet me moze on fpze, 

He kyndled vy one fize brand with another: 
Foz knowing faneye was the fo2cingrother 
Which'ftieretb pouth to any kynd of ftryfe, 
He offered me dis daughter to my urte. 


Aber thꝛongb and with hys crafty tyled tonge, 
Ve ſtale my hart that erſt vnſteady was: 
Foz J was witles ,wanton,fonde and ponge, 
Whole bent to pl eaſurs;brittle as the glas: 
Itan not lpe, in vin itt. 

A dyd eſteme the bewtp of my beyde, 

Above my ſelte and all the woꝛld beſyde, 


Theſe fond attections ioynt with lack of ſxyll, 
(Which trap the hart and blynd the eyes of youth, 
And p2ickt the minde to pzactyle any vll) 

Do tyckled me, that boyd of kyndi truth: 
(Which if tt wante all wꝛetchennes enſueth) 

I ſtynted not to perſetute mp bzother, 
Tylltymeheleft hs kingdom to another, 


Thus carnall lone dyd quench the lobe of kynds; 
Tyllluft were loſt thzough fancy fully tet 

But whan at length J came vnto my mynd 

I ſaw how lewdly lyghtnes had me lev, 

Lo ſcke with payne the perpl of mp hed; 

Foz hadkyng Henry once ben ſetled ſure, 
anon Rs 
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And theredꝛe though J bound my lelfe bote 
To hclpe King Henry all that euer I might, 
Pet at the trety of my bzetherne both, 
TW hich reaſon graunted to requyze but ryghtz 
J left his part, wherby he peryſhtquyte: 
And reconcyled me to my bꝛetherne twayne, 
And ſo came Edward tothe crown agaꝝne. 


Chys made my father in law to fret andfume, » 
To ſtampe and ſtare, and call me falſe foz\wozne, 
And at the leugth with all hys power pꝛeſume 

To helpe kyng Henry vtter ly fozlo2ne. 

Our frendly pzofcrs ſtil he toke in lone, 
Refuſed peace and came ts Barnet fpeld, 
And there was kyld, betauſe he would not pield: 


Hys bꝛother alſo there with hym was ſlapne, 
N herby decayed the kayes of Chpualry, 

Foz neuer lyued the matches of them twapne, | 
Jn manhode, power and martial pollicy, 

In vectuous thewes, and frendly conftancy, 
Chat would to god, it it had bene hys wyl 
They myght habe turned to vs and lx ved ſtyl. 


But what ſhalbe, ſhal be:there is nochoyſe, 
Thynges nedes wull dꝛibe as deſtiny decreeth 
Fo: which ne ought in all our haps reiopſe, 
Becauſe the iy ecterne al thing fo2leoth 

Which to yo yllat any tyme agreth, 

Fo2 yls to yl to vs, be good to it, 

So farre hys ſkilles ertede our reach of wyt, 


for Maziftrates. Folio. xx Pi 


Che wounded man which mult abyde the ſmart, 

Of ſtitchyug vp, ot ſearyng ot hes ſoze, | 
As thyng to bad,rep2oves the Surgeons art 9 6 
Which notwithſtandyng doth hys helth reſto ze. 
The chylde lyke wyſe to ſcience plped ſoꝛe, 
Countes knowledge pll,hps teacher to be wood, 
Pet Surgery and ſciences be good. | 


But as the pacyentes grtete and Scholers payne, 
Cauſe them deme bad ſach thynges as ſure be beſt, - 
So want of wyſdom cauſeth vs complayne | 
Ok every hap, wherby we ſcme oppzctt; 

The pooꝛe do pyne fo2 pelfe,the rych fo2 reſt, 

And whan as loſe o2 ſycknes vs aſſaple, 

Me curſe our fate, our Foztune we bewaple, 


Pet fo2 our good, god wurketh every thyng? 

Fo: thꝛough the deathof theſe two noble peres 

Py bꝛother lpved and rapned a qupet kyng, | 
Who had they lyved perchaunce in courſe of ye ares 
Would have delyuered Henry from the bzeres, 

Oꝛ holpe his ſonne to cnioy the carefulll cron, ,. 
Wherby our lyne ſhould haue ben quyte put zone, 


A care full crownc it map be iuſtly named, 

Not onelpfo2 the cares therto annext, 

To ſe the ſubiect well and duly framed, 

With which good care few kynges are greatly vert 
But fo2 the bred wherwith they are perplext, 
Ofloſyng loz>dhyp,liberty oz Ipfe: 


Which wolull wꝛackes in kyngdomes happen ryfe. 
B. li. T58 


A Myrronr 


The which to hun while ſum to toꝛe baue fought 
They have not ſpared all perfons to ſuſpect; 

And to diftrope ſuch as they gylty thought, 
Though no apparaunte p2oved them infect, 
Take me fo; one of thys w2ong punylht lect, 
Impꝛyſoned fyꝛſt, accuſed without cauſe, 

And doen to death,no pzoces had by laws. 


Wherin I note how bengeaunce doth acute 
Lyke pll fo2 pll,how vyces vertue quell: 

Foz as my marpage love dyd me excyte 
Agapnft the kyng my bꝛother to rebell, 
o love to haue hys chyldren pꝛoſper well, 


Pꝛouoked hym agaynſt both law and ryght, 
To murder me, his bother, and hys knyght. 


Foz by hys quene two pꝛyncelpke ſannes he had, 
Boꝛne to be ꝓunyſht for theyꝛ parentes ſynne: 
Whoſe foztunes kalked made the father ſad, 
Such wofull haps were found to be therein: 
Which to auouche, wꝛit in a rotten ſkynne 

A pꝛopheſy was founde, which ſayd a G. 

Df Edwardes chyldren ſhould deſtruccion be. 


Me to be G,becauſe my name was Geozge 


Py brother thought, and therfoze dyd me hate, 

But woe be to the wycked heades that fozge 
Such doubtfull dzeames to bzede vnkynde debate; 
Fo2 Got aa gleue, a gybbet,grate 02 gate, 

A Grape, a Oriffeth oz a Gzegozy, 

As well as Geozge are wzptten with a G. 


4 


Such 
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Such donbtfull ryvdles ate no pzvphecſes; - ITE 
Foz pꝛophetien, in wꝛeung — ado 15 05 . | 
Are playne in ſente, the dark de very lxes . | 


What God foꝛchr eth is eumdent ampere. IE. 

Truth is no Harold no? no Sophpſt ſuer: 
She notcth not mens names, theyrchildes * 9- WR 
Though ſhe compare them vnto byzdcs and braſtes. 


But whom the voth foteſhew wal raynt by fazees..: 
She tearmeth a Mule, a Magen azad Beates 
A wylſul pꝛynce, a raynles rangyng hozſe, 

A bolbt a Lpon:a coward muchin ger 

A hare oꝛ hart:a crafty;pzyc>ed care: 7. 
Altcher6tts,a Bull;x Soste, a — * 
An vndermtner a — ambleg; ;. ; 


By knowen beaftes thus truth doth playne declare 
What men they be ol whom che ſpeants betvze. 
And who to can mens pꝛopertyes compare 
And markt t they'doreſomblemwzez; 
Shall ſone diſcerie whos the gryeſiy boze, | 
Foz God by beaſtes expzeCeth mens — 
And not theyꝛ badges, haroldes ſluperſtictuns. 
And learned ax Iyhr whom SodFaue the fpzpte, 
,Tokilbw and vtter pzpncen aber ro cum? d 
0 True! to the Jewich piophetes, * 
In thade of beaftesith 
8 Wen playne by muneti or the dum, 
oo Fo doen log Rne 

620 As have nam h to theargavs, 

B. lit, Whyech 
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Uhech tobte the folyſh dev not tyel confyder, 


And ſeing pzynce sgaue,foz difference 


And knowlevge of thep2 (ſues met together, 
All maner beaſtes, to badges of pzetence , 
Cher too ke thoſe badges to erp2es the ſence 


. - DfPecipns mynde, and thoſe that gaue the ſama 


To be the p2zpnces noted by thepz name, 


And hereof ſpꝛang the fals nam pꝛopbecies, 
Chat go by letters, ſiphers, armes 02 ſygnes: 
Which all be falych talte and crafty lyes? 
Deupſed by geſſe, o; Guyles batrue deupnes: 
Foz wdan ther ſaw that many of many lents 

Gade armes alpke,they wiſt not which was he, 
Whom Perlyne meant the noted beaſt to be. 


Foz all the b:oove of Warwyckes gebe the Beare, 
Che Buckynghames do lpkewyſe gyue the (wan; 
But which Bear bearer ould the [you teare 
Cher were as wyfe as Goole the fery man: 

Pet in they; ſkyll they ceaſed not to ſkan; 

And to be demed of the people wyſe, 
Set forth theyꝛ gloſcs vpon pzophecyes, 


"And obo they doutes openly to name 

Ther darkly tearmed or dy ſum letter meant, 
Foz fo they mought hots ener the wozlde dyd framsz 
Pzeferue them ſel bes trom ſhame oz beyng ſhent, 
For howſoever contrary it went, PRESET 
| They myght expound their meanyng othertyxte, 
As haps in thenges ſhould newly ftyll arte. 2 


mw «4 
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And thus there grew of a mystaken truth, 

An art ſo falſe as made the true ſuſpett: 
Wherof hath cum much miſchief,moze the ruth, 
That errours ould our myndes ia much entett. 
True pꝛopbetits have fowly ben refea: 

be talſe which bꝛede both murder warre and ryte; 
Belyved to the loſe of many a good mans lxte. 


And therfoze Baldwpn teach men to biſterne, 
Which pꝛopbeties be falſe and which be truez 

And faz a ground this leon let them learne, 
Chat all be falſe whych are deuyſed new 

Che age af thynges is inaged be the due. 
All rydde ls made by lettera, names 93 armes, 
Are xonge and falle, tar wurſe than witches charmes; . 


J know thou muſeſt at this loze of mne, 
How J no Audent, ſhould haus learned it: 
And doſt impute it to the fume of wpne 
Cbat ſtvꝛa the tounge, and ſharpeneth vp the wyt, 
But harke,a fread dpd teach me euer whit, 

A man of myne in all good knowledg ryfe, 
Foz whych be gyltles lo@ dis learned lyfe. 


Lhis man abode my ſernant many a day, 
And ſtyll in ſtudy ſet hrs hole delyght; 
Which taught me moze than J coud beare alway 
Df every arte:and by hrs ſearchyng ſyght 

S 4 
As J rehearſe wer pat: 
— . YA 


| ” 


* 
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pe knew my bꝛother Rychard was the Boze, : 
Whoſe tuſkes ſhould teare-my bzothers boyes and me. 
And gabe me warnyng thereaf long bete. 
But wyt no: warnyng can in na degree Arte 
Let thynges to hap, whrch are ordayned to be. a 
CUitnes the paynted Lyoneſſe-which ſlue 
A pꝛynce impryſoned, Lions to -eſchew, 


He tolde me cke. my pooke felalu ſhould des. 
(Wherin would god de had ben no deuyne / 
And after her death, J ſhoulo wae earneUy. . 

A ſpouſe, whereat my baather would repyne?. | 

And fynde the meanes ſhe ſyoald by n 42 
Foz which ſuene malice. Mulo a uon 9a MA. 1 

as ſaue my i aatꝭ no tr ate ſhould deciſe. 


4 
- 


Andas he ſapd ſo all thinges cam to paſſe; 

Fo: whan kyagHenry and hys ſonne were ſlay), 

And every bꝛoyle ſot2zougyly q4eac1ed Wis, 
That the Kyng my bꝛother quuetly dy) carne, TT 

J. r ttonſyled to hys love agapic,. - | 

In p2oſpecous health dyd i. ade a quget lpte, r 
For fyve xeares ſpace with honozs ee toe cu 


And to angmentthefalnes ol my buſſes... „ .--» 
Two louely childzen hy my wyfe I hab: ann m 2 958 
But fre ward hap whoſe- maner euex ia 4 


In chiefeſt tope to make the happy (ad. 19220 | 
Be mirt 


my ſwete with byttecnests babe ggg! — 


Foz whyle A ,in — Lei bah 
* eee, = 


Nn? 


| * 172 | 
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Mthoſe lack whan ſole J had bewayled a yeare, - 
The Duke of Burgopns wyfe dame Pargarete 
Py louyng lyſter wyliyng me ta cheare, 

Co maxy agayne dd kindly me intreat: 

And wycht me matched with a mapden nete 

A ſtepdaughter of hers duke Charles 5ys bayer, 
A noble dameſell, pong diſcrete and fayer. 


Co e guſe Jdid onelyne, , ., 
Lic kyng my b2otyer doubipng my dege 
Trough propueſpes, agaynt vs dyd repenez 
And at no hand would to our wylles agræ. 1 
Foꝛ wbych ſuch rancour pcarſt both bym and me 
T hat face tofacc we fell to pair decal N 
But wer appcaſed by trendes al aur alpaunce. 


Howbeſt my marpage btterly was daſht: 
Wyerin becauſe mi ſeruant ſayd hes mynde/ 
A meane was ſougit wherby he mought belaſhf,  - 
And fo2 they coulano cryme a gaynſt dem fynde,. 
Lyey fozgedafault the pt oples epesto blend 
Aad tolde ye ſhoulde by ſoꝛcerpes pretends. 

To bꝛynz the keng vnto a ſpedy ende. 


ar 09-76 he ty: 
As is the b e q 
Pot cruel[yput ta a tha; 


| hide EAR A Hs bo „ „„ „ a Dont 
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| Po; this J was commoundedto the tower. 
The kyng wy bzother was ſo cruell harred: | 

| And whan'mpbzother Kycharp ſaw the hower 
Mas cum,fozwhich his hart ſo ſozxhadiſinarted, 
pe thought beſt take the teme befozeiit parted, 
| Foz he endeuoured to attayne thecrown, 

Frb which my ipfe muſt nedes have held hem dos 


| Fo; though the kpng within'a whyle bad dert, 
| As nedes he muſt he ſurfapted ſo oft, 
N J muſt have had hrs chylvren in my guyde 
| $0 Richard thouſd beſyde the crowne have colt: 

Ctis made dym pive the whyle the war was foft, 


| To kynd e to bzyng me to an eande, 

| Fozreabmrrepe ſpareth neither kyn nozfrend. 
And whan he ſaw how reaſon can ax wage 
Th:ough length of tyme my b;other Edwaxpes Pre, 
With fozged tales he ſet hem new in rage, 
Cxl at the laſt they vyd my death conſprꝛe. 
And though mp truth ſoze troubjed they; delyze, 
oz all the wozlve dyd know mene fnnocence,, 

Yet they agred to charge me ithoffence, 


And covertly within ET, 


— — 


Who w wait: 
———— would. 
And though ur falſe accuſers never could 


j — J 


1 


. 8 
* 
r — 


— — — — 


- Such dena paſſe where tufkpce is contend, 


forMaziſtrates  bexxa 
. *This feat atchpued vet could the not foz h ame 
' Cauſe me be kylled by any common wape, 
_ Wat lpke a wulte the tpzant Richard cam, 
(Py bother, nap my butcher J map ſay) 
Unto the tower when all men were awap, 
ave ſuch as were'pzoupde? fo; the feat; 
Whatn thes wyſe dyd ſtraungely me entreat. 


Vis purpoſe was with a pꝛepared ſtryng 

Lo ſtrangie me:but J beſtyrd me (o, 

That by no fozce they could me therto bꝛyng, 
Which cauſed hym that purpoſe to fo: gu. 
Howbelt they bound me whether J would oz no, 
Anvina batte of Palmeſey ſtandyng by, 

Kew Chuſtened me, becauſe J ſhould not crye. 


Thus dzounde J was pet ſaʒ no due deſerts 
Excepte the zeale of Juſtyte be a exyme: 

Falſe pzcphecyes dewitchedkpyng Edwardes harte. 
Pr bother Richard to the crotyn wouldclyme, 
Kote thelethre cauſes in thy rufullryme; 
And boldly ſay they dyd pzocure my fall 
And death of dentz es moſt ſtraunge and hard of al, 


And warne all pzynces pzophecies to eſchuo 

Chat are to dark and doubtfull to be knowen; 
What God hath ſayd,that can not but enſue, ; 
Though all the wozld would haue it ouerth;owen; * 
amen non Lapel beiictes of Geir tone 
To live theyz fate, ther furder on the ſame, 
— 


A Myrronr © | 
Ayl pryntes therfoze not to thynke by murder a 5 
They may auoyde what pzopheſyes behyrgyht t 
But by theyꝛ meanes they: milchiefes they max kurder, 
And cauſe Gods vengeaunce heattier to ałligyt:?: 


Wo wurth the wretch p tryaes,with gods fozefyght.' 2 


Chey are not wyſt, but wyckedly do arre. | 
V bich thynke ylt dedes, due deſtinpes map barre, © 


Fo2 if we thynke that pꝛopheties be true, * 5 
Me mult beleve it can not but betyre ö 

M hich god in them foꝛſheweth ſhall enſue; 

Fo; his decrees vnchaunged do abpde, 

Which to be true my bꝛetherne both haue tryed, 
Whoſe wycked warkes warne pꝛinces to deteſt, 
That others harmes map kepe them better bleſt. 


P that this tragedye was ended, nyght 

B was ſo nere cum that we toulde not con⸗ 

venpentip tary together anpiongar:and 

therfozs ſapd mayſter Ser It is beſt ny ma⸗ 
ſters to ſtape here. Fo we be now cum to the 
ende of Edwarde the fo werth hys raygne. Fog 
the lat whom we fynde vnkoꝛtunate therein, 
was thys Duke of Cinrence Ja whoſe behalt 
J commend much that whichbath be noted. 
Let vs therfoze-fo2 thys tyme leave with hym, 
Ind thys days ſeuen nyghtes hence.tf your buſts 
nes wyliſo ſuffer, let pe 00 mere Here rogeries 
agayne.Ind you halt be that in the niente ſeſbn 
I wei ororty delle pen 
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0 ward 
with the reſt. To this every mi gladly agreed 
bowbeit ( ꝙ another) ſeing we hat end at Eds 
warde tic fowerthes eno,let hum ſelfe m abe 


racion which mayſter Skelton made in hys 
name, the tenor t whereof ſo karre as I temẽ⸗ 
ber 8 thps. 


an ende of our dayes labour with the ſame os - 


— — — * 
— 2 — A _ = 
LY — 
— © — — — — — — — . ² nw ůdw. _ * 


— 
( Bs 


5 5 — —_ — — 
<< — — — 2 . 


AIMrrour 
Flow king Edward thronzh hr ſure 


feting jb Intemperate 57 4% 
: ty djedinthe myds 0 


aber. 


= ſeremini me: ve thal be my fremes, 
Z1s wo:l:e hath fozmed me down to fall: 

How may J endure whan that every thyng'endes? 
hat creature is bozne to be eterna!lz 

Now there is no moze but p:ay foz me all, 

Thus ſay J Coward that late was pour kyng, 
And. rriii, peares ruled thys imperpall: 

Sum vnto pleaſure and ſum to no lykyng: 

Percy J alke of mp miſdopnge, 

What auapleth it frendes to be my fac? 

Sith J can not reſyſt,ns; amend your complayking, 
Qua ecce nuncm puluere dornuo. 


Iſlepe now in mold as it is natural, 

As earth vnto earth hath hys reuerture: 
TW hat odayned god to be terreſtriall, 

N th out recourſe to the carth by nature, 
Ta ho to lyve ever map hym ſelfc aſſure, 
Nhat is it to truſt to mutabplptp, 

Sith that in thys woꝛlde nothyng may endure⸗ 
Fo; now am gone that was late in pꝛoſperptie. 
To pꝛeſume thervppon it is but a vanytye, 
Not certapne, but as a cher fapre ful of wa, 


forMa reeftrates lIxxxitlt ; : 


Rayncd not J of late in great pꝛoſperptye, * 
Et ecce nunc in puluert dormio. 3 


Where was in my Ipfe fuch an one as J, 

Whylc Lady Foztune with me had tcontynuance: 

Graunted not ſhe me to haut victozp\ | 

In Englandto rapne, and tu contribute Fraunce,. | :._ 

She toke me by the hand and led me a daunce, 

And with her ſugred lyppes on me ſhe \mpled,. 

But what foꝛ diſſembled countenaunce, 

J could not beware tyl J was begyled. | 

Now from thys wozld ſhe hath me expled, 0 724 
M han J was lotheſt hence fo: to goe, a 

And am in age who ſayeth but achylde, 

Et ecce nunc in pulnere dormio. 


J had ynough J held me not content, 

Without remembrance that J ſhould dye: 

And mo2couer to encroch ready was J bent, 

J knew not how long J ſhould it occuppe, 

J made the tower ſtrong J wiff not why, 

J knew not to whom J parchaſed Tatterſall. 
JF mended Dover on the mountayn hye, | 
And London J pꝛouoked to fo2tyfy the wall, 

I maze Nottyngham a place fill ropall, + 
M indſdꝛe, Eltam, and many other moe, 

Pet atthe laſt 3 went from them all. 

Et ecce nunc in nne dormio. 


Where Wind u rn ab in victoꝛy: te 5 brense k 
pere is my ryches,and royall arrage "| . 
. Whers 


A Myrr our 
here be my courfers and my hoꝛſes hye⸗ 
Wher e is my myꝛth my folace and my play? 
As vanytic tonought a:l is wpd2ed away; 
O Lady Bes long foz me may you call, 

Foz J am departed vntill domes dape: 
But loue pou that loꝛd that is ſouerapne of all, 
Where be my caſtels and bupldynges royalle 
But TWyndloze alone now haue J no moe, 
And of Eton tye pzapers perpetuall, 


Et ecce nunc in puluere dormie, | 


—__ FY as £©taiu Loo — 


Why ſhould a man be pꝛond oz pꝛeſume hyt 
Saynt Bernard therof nobly doth treat, 
Sayng a man is but a ſack of ſtercozy, 

And ſhall return e bnto wurmes meate: 
Why what becam of Alexander the gref, 

Oz els of ſtrong Sampſon,who can tel, 
Wer not wurmes ordayned they; fleſh to freats 
And of Salomon that was of wit the well, 
Abſolon pzofered hys heare foz to ſell, 

Pet foz all hys bewtye,wurmes eat hym allo. 
And J but late in honour dyd excell, | 


Fr ecce nunc in pulut re dormie. 


J dave playd my pageaunt,now am J patt, 

Pe wote well all J was of no great elde. 

This all thyng concluded ſhal be at the laff, 
Whan deth appꝛocheth than loft is the field: 
Than ſeyng thys wozlde me no lengar vphelo, 
Foznonght would conſerve me here in any place, 


ui tua dowine my ſpixite vp A velde, 
| Humbly 
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Himbly beſechyng the o God of thy grace, 

O you curteons commons pour hartes embzacs 
Genpngly now to pꝛap fo2 me alſo, 

Foz ryght well you know pour kyng J was , 
Et ecce nunc in puluere dormia 


Han this was ſuid, euery man tooks 
nd des leave of other, x departed: And J 
the better to acquyte my charge, recog 


dedgrotedal ſuch watters ag they had wils 
led me. 


xxx 


Wunden 
firſt parts M 
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-CThe letonde 


PARTE OF THE 
Mrirrour ſo: Ma⸗ 
1 m -giltrates, 


ta the place 
the lo mer parte. 
ter aud all the reſt of our 


AMoirrour | 


bee tewe beam no moe te⸗ 
ee e all you be ſure hereafter bu e 
eſt, which notable men haue vndertaks; 
E (un are half doen, ſum moꝛe, ſum leſſ, 
Tum ſcarce begun. which maketh me thynke 
that the dyuerſytye ol bzapnes in diviſyng , is 
lpke the (andzynes of beaſtes in engendryng: 
Foꝛ ſum wyttes arereadye.3 diſpatch many 
matters ſpedilye,lyke the Conye which ipttes 
rethevery moneth : ſũ other are ſiowe he 
Diyfaunt,fkarce delpueryng any matter in. x. 
peares. J diſpꝛayſe neyther of theſe byꝛthes, 
Fo: both be natural :But J commende molt 
the meane, whiche is neyther toſlawe wy 
Sg tis Lion —— 
noble, F aug urch es 
hatebg w ta nee 
e Wearp men in 
toyntles But in reaſonable tym 
— e K — 5 lychy we 
0 
Ind rp knowe —— 1 
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Loe you Baldwyne, here is of myne owne the 
duke * — pry A coy 
which I pzompyſed , whom I wylh pou ſhoulde 
place laſt: there is alſo Shozes wpfe,trimly hã⸗ 
died by Malter Churt hyard, which J pꝛay you 

place where you thynk moſt conuenient. here are 

oth: r alſo of other mens, but they are rabettes, 

Do with them as you tt ynk beit. J would tary 

with a good wyll a helpe you in the ozder, ſave 

that my bulines is great a weight. but J know 

you can do it wel inough . thertoꝛe.tyl we meet 

agayne J wyll leaue vou. Than delivered he the 

tragedyes vuto me, and departed. 

— — — — 4 

maner: foꝛ the pꝛynter delyvered vnto me lozd 
Haſtynges penned by maiſter Dolman, a kyng 
Rychard third copiled by Fraũncis Segars. 
Then ſayd J: wel my maſters ith you thinke yt 
good to charge me with the oꝛder, J am co nten⸗ 
ted ther with: F02 as pou haue doen, ſo have 1 
ykewyſe pzocured ſum of my krẽdes to ayd vs in 
our labour. Foz maſter Sack vyle hath aptly oꝛ⸗ 
dered the duke of Buckkynghams ozacion, and 
Maſter Cavyl the black ſnythes,and other. J 
pꝛay pou( ꝙ one of cumpany let vs heare the, 
Nap ſoft(qp J) we wyl take þ cronycles, a note 
they places, as they cũ ſo wil we ozderiyreade 
the al. To thys they all agreed. The one tooke 5 
cronicle who thertoꝛe we made, xc call the reder 
he began to r ede p ſtoꝛy 5 pꝛice Edward = 

Ai. 


| A Mirror. 
þ lift king of chat name: whi he came to the a 
pꝛegẽdig of the lod Riuers:ſtay ther J 24 — 
(@ J) Le dere is ys complaynt:lozthe better 
bnderſtanding wherof,yon nniſf-ymaginthat he 
DD With Hook and, Cappant — 
' 7 am | 
ve — . — | Unkoxeuneg 


Por Magiſtrates Ixxxvis 
How Sir Anthony V Vudvile Lord Ris 
vers and Skales, Gonernour of prince 
Ed var, vas with his Neuem Loyd 
Nichard Gray and other cauſcles 
impriſoned and cruelly 
murdered. 


A, fplly ſuiters letted by delapes | 
Co ſhew they; pꝛente the mcanyng of therꝛ mynde;. 
Chat long dave bought they; bzokers yeas 4 nayes 
And neuer the nyer: do dayly warte to fynde IN 
The pzpnces grace,from waighte affayzes vn twind: 
Which tyme attayned, by attendyas all the yeare, 
The werped prince wyll than no futers heare: 


Py caſe was ſuch not many dayes agoe. 

Foꝛ after hauts had hlaſed all abs se 

That Baldwpn thzough the ayd of other moe, 

Ok tamt oz ſhame fallen pꝛynces would vnloade 
Out from our graves we gat without abode, 
And p2eaced ſoꝛ ward with the rufull rout, | 
Chat ſought to have thexꝛ deynges bulted out. 


But whan J had long attended for m turnt 
Teo tell my tale as dyvers other dedz: 

In hope J ſhould no ongar whyleſolourne | -. 
But from any ſuxtes have ſpedily beende 1; 
Pe ſhew.mp mynde,and Jpapared ta faxe, + 


and wenttherz way. = 
Lhe hearers pauſcd, aroſe Lhele 
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Theſe doubtful! doynges drabe ine to my dumpes, 
Uncertayne. what ſhould moeve them ſo to doe: 
ME J feared leaſt affeccionslothly lumpes 
j Oz (nwarde grudge had d2ybenthem therto, 
f | Whoſe wycked ſtpnges all ſtoꝛpes truth vndoe, 
Olt cauſyng good to be repozted vll, 
©; dround in ſuddes ofLethes muddy ſwyll, 


Fo hytherto ſiye wryters wyly wittes | 
Which have engroled p2inces cheefe affapzes, 
Have been lyke hozfes ſnaffled with the byttes 

Of fanſye,feare0z doubtes fall diepe diſpayꝛes, 

hole raynes enchayned tothe chefelt chayꝛea, 

Þave'fo ben f;ayned of thoſe that bare the ffroke 

That truth was foftto chow oz els tochoke, 


2 —— — — — — — 


Lhys cauſedfirch asfothed lotod to lye, 

Lo paſſe with ſylenceſundzy pynces tyrits ; 
Leſſe faut it is to leade, than leade ap: 

And better dround, that ever bound in gyves. 
Foz fatall fraude this woꝛld ſo fondly dꝛyves, 
That whatſoeuer watters bzaines may bꝛue 
Be it neuer ſo falſe, at length is tane fo; true. 


hat harme may hap by helpe or lying pennes 
How wrytten lyes may lewdly be maynteyned. 
The lothly rytes, the divilyſh doll dennes 
With gyltles biud vl dertuous men beſtayney;- 

Js ſuch a pꝛobſt as all gvod hartes haue pfayried, !-- 
Lhe taly grovindes of ffo2yeb fhzvnghlytryes; / | 

Che deth of martyrs vengeauns on it cryes. 


Far 
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Far better therfoze nat to gte tall 
Than ſtapne the truth ſoz any manner cauſſs , 
Foz this tie meane to let m total 
(Thought J)and ear mytymsthepzvaiinne clauſe, - 
But after J knew'it only was a pauſ , 
Made purpoſely;molt fo2 the readers eaſe, 

ACure thee Baldwyn,highly it dyd me pleaſe. | 


Foz freſheft wtts,Jkiow wyll ſone be wem, 
In redynglong Whatever booke it be, 
Extept it be vapne matter, ſtraunge oz mery, 

well ſauſt with lyes, and glared all with glee, 

With which becaus no grave truth may agre/, 

The cloſeſt ſtyle fozftozpes tothe meteſt,, 
Jn ruful-moanes the ſhazteft fourme is fweteſt, | 


And ſyth the playntes alredy by the pende, 

Are bꝛiete pnough,the number-aif mall, 
The tediouſnes A thpnk doeth none nend, 
Save ſuch as habe no tuſt tu learn at all, 
Regarde none ſuch:nomarter what they ball, ' ith 
Warne thou the wary;leaſt they hap to fumble, 
As foz the tare leſte care not what they mumble. 


Py lyfe is ſuchas(if than note it e 
Pay cauſe the witty wealthy to beware, -- © 
Foz theyz ſakes therfoze playnly tolll J telt, 
How falſe and combzous wozldly honois are, 
How tankred des, dug carcles folk tocare; 
How tyrantes ſunteted and nos que ld in tym: 
Do cut they; thzoates that — ne AY 
— 


. _ w- 
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eee wan Ive ich ffn 
Which wyfeft rulers leaſt at all regarve, | | 
That was and wpll be cauſe of many a fall. 
This can nat be to erneſtip declare 
Betaus it is ſo ſeelde,andflackly denn. 
The abuſe and ſkoznyng of gads azdynauness, 

As cheteſt cauſe of care q wokull chaunce - 


Gods holly o2ders bygbly are abuſed * 
M han mi do chaũge their endesfo; — : 
Che ſkazned axe,whan they be cleane refuſed 
Foz that thep can not ferve.our fond affeges. 

The one our ame;the other aur ſpun detectes, | 
It is a ſhame foz chziſtians to abuſe them, 2 
But deadly ſynne foz ſkozners to refuſe th em. 


I meane not this all onlye ot degrees 
D2deynde hy God ſoꝛ peoplee p:eſeruacionz 3! i: 1. 
But of hys lalp,goodozders,anydecrees; i! 2 - 
Proupded hiscreatures:conſeruacion;/ : 12.) 17 + 
And ſpecalliy the tate of pzaercacion * © | 
Wherin we here the number of them enereace 
Which ſhall in heauen eriaxe tternall peace, 


Lhe only ende ohr god ozvayned thys;: 1/1 1! 17 
Was fo2 the encreaſpug of that blefet numbet: 
Fo2 whame he hath pzeparedcternall blyge, 
Ther that refuſe it fo2 the.careo2cumbze 
Beyng apt therto, art in a ſyntut flamber: 

Ho fonde teſpect, no bayne deviſed boden 
Can quit 03 bar what God in chargeallowes, 


2 
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It is not goddfor man tu ſybe aloan s 
Hapd God: and therfoze made he hym a mae? 
Sole lyfe ſayd Thxyfteis graunted few 02 none, 7 
Allſeed ſheders are bound lyke wyues to tale: 
Yet not fozluſt,faz landes, oʒ ryches ſa ne, 
But to beget and foſter ſo theyꝛ frut e 29 B 
Chat heauen andearth be ſtozed with the ſuite. 


But as thys ſtate is damnabl x etuſeds 

Ok many apt and able thervnto, 

So is it lykewyſe wpckedly abuſed” 

Of all that vſe it as they ſhould not doe: | 
Mherin are gpltyeall the gredy: ba 
Foꝛ gapne,foz frendyp;landes o: mb. oa 
And tyeſe pollute the Mdefpted led. 


And therfo2e god though iuſtic e can not ceas | 
To plage theſe faultes with ſunday ſoztes — 
As diſagrement, bealthes oz — — 

Oz lothyng ſoꝛe the neneriykeviyppes.; / 
Diſdayne alſs with tego ſumtymt nia 
Pꝛeſumyng mates,vnequally thatmatehes 
Sum bytter leaven ſoures the muſty hatche. 


We woꝛldly folke account hym very wpſe - 
Chat hath the-wytmoſte wealthily to wen. 
By all meanes therfog alwayes wedeveſe- 
To ſee our (Cueryche in ſpouſals ſped; / | 
We bup and ſellrych azphang:babes ſkate boe | | 
Muſt mary exe ther know what maryage meanes; 1 
Bopes mary ol . 


” 


.- 
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We call thys weddyng, which iu any wyſe 
Can be no maryage,but poliucton-plapne. - o 
A new found trade of humane marchandpſe, 
The vevyls net, a fylthy fleſhlpgapne: 
Ot kynde and nature an vnnaturall tapne, 
A fowle abuſe of gods moſt holy oꝛder, 

And pet allowed almoſt in every bozder, 


Would god J were the laſt that ſall haue cauſe 
Agaynſt thys crepyng cancar to complapne, | 
That men would ſo regarde they makers lawes, 
Chat all would leaue the lewdnes of they; bzapne, 
That holly ozders,hollpmyght temayne 
That our reſpertes in weddyng Gould not hos - . 
The ende and fruteof gods mot holy pole. 


Lhe ſage kyngÞolon after that he (awe, 
To bar ali baptes;eadipthed thys lawe, ' - 

No frende no father ſhallgpue herytage s, 
Copne, catall, ute, o other capages/ ©: ill! 
With any mapd toꝛ dotuy oꝛ weddpng ſale, 

By any meane, on payne of bannyng bale. 


Had thys good tat in'England bene in fozee > 7 
Py father havnot ſoccuelly been dane. 
Py bꝛother bar notcauſeles loſt hys cops. 
Our marpage had not enen ane, IT 0 
Py ſelte hadiackt great part of grevous pa 
Ae Wedded wpves fo! dignitie and — eneg 


An Ar n bluddvhindes, 


mY 
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Py father bygbt y Richary Wudvyie:hs 4 
' Eſpouledthe duches of Bedfozd, and by hee . 
Had iſſue males my bzother John ,audme - 
Called Anthony, Byng Edward dyd pzefecrs 

Us far aboue the ſtate wherein we were. 

Fon hoeſpouſed our ſyſter Elizabcth,. .. | 
Whom Sy2 John Gray made wedoty by his veth, 


How glad wor we, thinke you of this e 
do nerely coupled with ſo noble a kyng. 
Who durſt with any of vs be at defyauns 
Thus made of myght the myghtyelt to uryng⸗ 
But fye, what cares do hygheſt honours bꝛyng, 
What careleCenes our ſelves ozfcendes to know, 


Khat ſyrte and envye both of high and lowe, 


Becaus tho hyng had made our ſiſter Aucene 
At was his honoz to pzefer her kyn. 
And ſyth the readyeſt way, as wyſeff ween, 

Was fir® by weddyng welthy heyzes to wyn, 
It pieaſed-thepyncs. by lune meane to begyn. 
Es we be gaue the rych land ales hvs heir, 
A vertaous mayd, in mene eye very fayze.. 


De ioyned to my hzother John, the olve 
Daches of Kezfolke,notable-of fame, 
Ppnephae Thomas(who had in bes holde 
Thehonoz andrightes of Pargais Dozxcets wane) 
Eſpouſed Cicilie aryght wealthy Dame, | 
Tome Baonuyles bey2;by whom hs was poſſeſt 
S het ove boo ble 


— 
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be Finois thai hy father attopnbe wittvpaich 
Fyzlt Thamberlayn, than Tonlable he as. 
do omptthe gamfulleſt, Exile Avers. 
Thus glyſtred we in glozp tlere as glas. 

F&uch —— hopncew dip to parks >: 

Among they} lieges ohen they mD Wbelbe 
Eo honoꝛs falſe,who all they: geſtes deceybe. 


Honozs are lyke that cruel kyng of Thzace, 
With newcum geſtes that fev his hungry denten. 
D2 lxke the tyꝛant Buſiristwhoſe grace” © 
Offered hys gods all ſtraungers trangled eo zes. 
To fog:zepners fo hard falſe hono2s fozce is 

Chat all her bourders ſtraungets eyther geaſtes 
She ſpoples to teede her gods i yredy beaſten. 


Her Gods be thofe whome God bylalo 62 l., 
D2 kynde by byꝛthe, doth place in higheſt rowmes, 
Her beaffes be ſuch as gredilye haue gat 
Office o2 charge to gyde the ſely rams, 
Theſe afficets in lutos oi tharyentrbjownes;: 
Chat ſwepe away d weect rom iu wierches; 
And ſpoylethe enryched by their craltytetthes | 


Cheſe plucke downe thoſe whb wines ſet aldir⸗ 
By waeſtyng lawes,and ſalſe corlſpyzdepesr !. 
Yes kynges them ſelues bp theſe art ſpopled oft;: 
MA ban wylfall pzpnees earcſesly deſppſe  :/ 2 
To hear the oppzeTev peoples heat cryes, 
Noz wyll cozzect theyspoliyng theites;than Gov 
Docth make thole Neues theretohles pʒincas rod, 
| The 
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Whom! crafty Lawyersby tyeyr lawes dep 

An other paterus good kyny Þency is 

Whoſe ryghtby them hath dyvexlly. been gloſed,- 
Good whit be grew. hay whan he was daroſed, -, * 
Anvanthey.foadediheſs anddyuers-ofber; ... .. . 
— they vledthe krng my border. 


Whyle he pzevayledthey ſaſd he owed the crown, 
All Lawos andryghtes.a 
But whan by dapftgs he ſaem ep tu be dolw! 
All latneg and rygbtextrenely ded 18 = 
gut ſaue yfurppng traptos was hys name, | 
Do conſtantly the Judges «6nllrug.lawcs,.. 

Cdas alt agree fpli-with the ſtronget cauſe, . 


Lheſe as Ffayd,mdotdes lybe-in charge 
Are honazs hozfcs-whom the feedcs with e 


2% 9 


Foz all whomepzneas frankly do £1 
With digniries,theſe bark at in thepz b | 1 
Lhux2fpite,they2 mysbt. their falohod Tos 
Xyll they debour them ;: ſnarrng neyther Pie: 
KoLym uA Nr, ann ail to get thek goode,.. 


Ehe Carle at Martvych tas a af ſyng courſe. 
Lhat hautphart ai hs cunln bear ns mate; _ . 
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o cancardlye be ind but kyn in hate. 
Vo troubded em the bynges valtedy fate 
Anvthat becans he would not be bys warde 
oe ene or 


unf. 


| 4 


I} | Amprrout” 
| He ſpyted vs detaus we wer pzoterrhy'! 
1 By marrage to dignytycs fo great, 
} But craftely hys malyce he deferred 
|''F yl! trapterouſlyhe.found meanes'td — 
0 Our bzother of Carens to au hysfeats - 
it whome whan he had by maryage to — 
k Than wzought he rayght dur linagt to — 


| Though afiderons bzutes he brued many a bail 
þ Zh:ongh put þ realme agayntt i xing my ather: 
[1 And ratfed tratterous rebels thirtpig fpople 6 
þ Co murder then:of whome among all other 
| One Robin of Kiddeſda] many u fou did ſmother: 
His raſkall rabbit at my father w2oth' + 
Took ſyer and ſonne e quicke beheaded bothe. 


Tys barnous act although tho king deter, 
et was he fapne to pardone; fo2 the rowte 
Ot Rebels all the realme ſo ſoꝛs infclted, 
| That everyſway allayled, he ſtoode in doubte: 
| 


though he were of evtirage high © dente, 
Pet Waiged by — n, c 
Þis enempes y2e,revelod byvedels rage. 


But Warwick was not pueplpedthus, E232 
Þys conffantrancoz taufeſes as extrem. 
No meane coulde ferve the quareil tudiſtus, 

Tyl hs had dzinen Þ king out 'of the realm. 
Neither would he then be waked trom his dzeam, 
Foz whan my bzother was cum rr n= 
He ſtynited not telt he was loatlylayne; ©: A 
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dan greiothe uyng and realme-foquyet teſſ, 
Our ſtocke and frendes fpil tying higher an benber : 
Lhe Nuene with chyttzen frutefully-was blefte- 
J gouerned them, Jt was the kynges deſper. 
Cbis ſet theyz uncles furyonfly on ſyer, ? 
That we thequenes blud wer aygned to-geverns 
Che pꝛynte, not tyep tur kenge8awn klud 2 wuetherve;. 


This canſed the duke ol C larens ſo to thafe. - 
Chat with the kyng hedrayulesfetat hater | 
The counlayle warcly foz to kepe hym ſate- 
F:om xayſyng tumultes as he dyd offate;- - 5 

3mpzyſoned — — 

Þe was condempner, and murderes in ſuch ſo rer 
As he hym ſeife gath truly made repaat. 6 eo 


Was none abho ned theſe miſchiefes man than g. 
pet coulde J not be ther with difeontented, + t 
Conſydtryng that hysrancourtouched me vye. © / 
Els would my conſcience neuer haveconſented. - | 
To wyſhc hym harme,could he have been contented, 
But feare of hurt, fo fafegard ofour ſtate 
Doth cauſe moze myſe hiete than deſert aʒ hate. 


Such is the ſtate that many wyſhetobeare, - 

That epther we maſt with others blud beftained, ? 
O: leade our lyves contynualty in feare. 1 
Bou mountyng myndes be holde here what is gained 
By comb2ous hond2z(papufullyattayned2:, -- +5 
A damned ſoule toꝛ murdryng them that hate vous ae 


D2 wan lete, in dnunger left they mate vou. 
012 N. i. K 
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Che cauſe (q think)'Hhyſum rene. 
Do deadly hatꝭ all ſeuers to aſſend | 
Is this: Theelopne contented tan not . 
With any ate, tyli tyme he appachend / 
The higheſt topiłoʒ therto — 
Myth ſceldome is attaynde without the zack 


To ſave theim ſehuos theythe tie are campei | £ 
To hate ſuch clymers, and with wit and power £ 
To compas meanes whcrthrough they may be quel), J 

; 
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Ear they aſcendthepyhono2s to dedonrt. 

This cauſed the dul ot Clarencefrown elowre 
At me and other lohom the kyng pꝛamoted 
To dignities:wherin he-madly doted. 


Fdꝛ ſeinꝑ we wer his dere alyed rendes, | 
Our furdezauns ſhouldrather have made him glas 
Than enmye liketo woche our wofull:endes;- 

Me were the nereſt kpnsfolk that he had. 
We ivped with im, his h ſozow made vs (ad: 
But he eſtemed ſo much ys paynted ſheath 
That he dildayned the love of all beneath. 


But ſeꝛ how ſharpelp god rebengeth ſynne: 
As he malygned me and mam ather 
Þy3 faythtull frendes, and kyndeſt or bys ken, 

Do Rpchard duke of Glocefter,bys naturall bꝛothet. 
Palygned hym:and beaſtiy dpd hyurſmother, - 
A dideiych deede,amoltt vnkyndly part, 

Petiuſte covenge fo; his vnnaturall hart. 
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although this hzotherqueller;Wyranngfel{-) !1 1 
endred our ſlate asmchandang2e ande 2 

pct dyd hys dokengflattery ſoexeell -- } 

La all ourfrendesward;chlefly into mes |. 175035 
Chat he appeared our truſty ſtay ia bees (1a 
— —u42ͥ 17 0] 14402 
Where (yloardie hemynded ——ç— —— 7 


— Ee SO ARRREAERs. £ Wim 1 1602 
Lhe chirtelt honozs heaned n my head: 101 20 * 
Beiobed of all, enioying guet et. * 297 7 1 55 
Che fozward pzpnee by ug aon: was leds. - 

A noble ympe, to all good vertues barad: 
Lhe Kyng my trane with neee. 
agreedzought;thoygh-wyſes wwree higowne. * 


But quyet bliCe in no Cate laſſethloang 17 an 9 — 
2Naytcd tyll by miſchete many ayes: - 122 2 
Whoſe ſpoylyng battry glowyng bote de: * 2 
No flowyng — er oO 
het ſmoakles pouldet beaten fouldperg — 17; 
By open force foule migchiefoftpzenaytes;::i:; NCD 
By ſecrete tcyght, the ſecld her purpoſe fapies;: 31:2 


nene, 
In bankctpng he had to great dalyght; - 
Thys made bym growingrofnes0ut of weaſure, / 
Which,as it kyndleth carnall appetyte; $5199 gr 
do quenchcth-it the lpvelynes of (pzyte,. 10: 
Wherof enſue ſuch ſyckneg 1142 24 


anddiſeaſcs 
As nene can cure ſavt qegth nat — tes Nuus, 1 
202 Dill hs Thzongh 
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Thꝛough this fault furperaa by bee agthers frauds + | 
(Now god fozgebome pf Fludge ams? Lak 
Oꝛ thꝛough that beaſt hys rydaldozhys _ 

That larded ſtyll thoſe finfull- ſuites ot hes, 

He ſodaynly foꝛſoke ali wozldlp blyTy,' | 
That loathed leach, that noder welltum death, 


Chꝛough ſpaſmaus humours ſtopped vp his bꝛeth. 


That tyme lay J at TLudloe wales hy bo der. 
Foz with the pzince the kyng had ſent me thyther 
To ſtay the robberycs,ſpoyle; and fatolc biſo der, 
Or dpvers outlawes gathered thert together: 
Whoſe bandyng tended no man wyſt well whyther, 
han theſe by wpſdame ſafely wer ſappzeTTed, 
Came wofullnewes, our loverayghe was decealſed; 


The gryetrwheror, whairrvaſon hab aCwagedy - | | 
Becaus the pzynce remayned in my guyde, 

Foz hys def ende great ſtoze of men à waged, 
Doubtyng the ſtoꝛmes Which at ſuch tymes betyde. 

- But whyle Ithere thus warelp dyd pꝛovyde, Forks 
Commaundement came to ſend them home, agapne 


And bꝛyng the ang thence with his heuſeholde trapne, 


TL 5is charge ſent front the counſayle and the Aurene 
Though much agaynſt my mynde J beaſt obeyed: 
Te devylt hym ſelte wzonght all the dryrt Fweene, 
Bccaus he would have innocentes bettaped: 
Foz erethckyng wer halte hys way cob," . 
A ſozte of trayto2s falſelyhyhr hetrart 

FJcaught afoze,and mee 
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The duke of Gloceſtre that incarned debyll 
Confedered with the Duke of Buckyngham, 
With eke Loꝛde Haſtynges, baſty both to evyll 
To meete the kyng in mournyng habyt came, 

(A cruell woulfe though clothed lyke a Lambe) 
And at Nozthhampton, where as than J bapted 
They tooke their inne, as they on me had wayted. 


The kyng that nyght at @tonyftratfo2d lap, 

A towne to ſmall to har bar all his trayne: _ 
This was the cauſe whp he was goen awaye 
While J with other dpd behynde remapne. 

But wpll pou ſee hol falsly frendes can tayne: 
Not Synon fly, whoſe fraude beft fame rebukes, 
Was halte ſo ſuttle as theſe double dukes, "WOK 


Fy2ſt to myne Jnne,cummeth in my bꝛother falſe 
Embzaceth me:wel met good bzother @kales, 
And wepcs withall:the other me enhalſe 
With welcum cooſyn,now welcum out of Wales 
O happy day,fo2nol al fto;mp gales dug 

Of ſtryte and rancoz vtterly are ſwaged, 

And we our owne to Lyve or dye bnwaged, | 


Thys p2ofered ſeruice, ſauſt with . lutacions 
Immoderate, might cauſe nter 5 
Fozcommonly in all difynulagions 
The erces of gfaveryug doth the guyle defect, 
Reaſon refuſeth falshode to brett: l 
The wyll tberfoze fa2 feare ot he red 
The yall 5 5 open v1 2m 
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A Mirrour 
Cyis is the caufe why ſuch as fayne to weepe 

Do houle ontryght,0z waplyng cry ah, 

Learpng them ſelves,x ſtrapnyng fyghes moſte depe. 
Why ſuchj diſemblers as would ſeme to laugh 
Bꝛetg not Tihhp, but bzape ou, hah hah hah, 
Mop beggers fapnpng bzavery are the pꝛoudeſt 
My cowardes bzaggyng boldnes,wzangle loudeff, 


7 oʒ tommonlp all that do counterfapte 
In any thpng,erceve the naturall mean, 
And that fo feare of faylpng in they? feat. 
But theſe conſppzers couched all ſocleane, 

Thꝛough cloſe demeanour,that they2 wyles dyd wean 
Py hart from doubtes,ſo many a fals device 

Lhe fo2ged freſh, to hyds they enterpꝛiſe. 


They ſapped with me, propoundyng frendly talke 
Ok our aff ayʒes, ſtyll gevyng me the pꝛapſe. 

And ever among the caps to mewarde walke: 

I dzpnkto pou good Cuz eth trayto: ſayes; 

Dur banquet doen whan they ſhoul> go thepr wayes 
They tooke they: leave,oft wpſhyng me good nyght 
As hartu as unꝝ creature myght. 


A noble hart they ſap is Lyon Iyke, 

It can not couche,diſemble,cronch no; fapne. 

Pole villapnous wer theſe, and how vnlyke: 

Ok noble ſcocke the molte ignoble ſcayne. 

Ley: wulbyth hartes;,they} traytrous forly bꝛapne 

Eytber pꝛooue them baſe,of raſkall race engendred. | 

Oi cam hault lytagebaſtardlyke degendred. | 
Such 
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Such pollyng heades as pꝛayſe fo2 pꝛudent pollicte 
Falſe pzactiſcs, J wylh wer pact on poales. 
I meane the baſfard law bzoode, which can mollyfie 
All kpnd of cauſes in thep; crafty nolles. 

Theſe vndermyne all vertue, blynde as molles, 
They bolſter wrong, they rack and ſtrayne the ryght 
And pzapſe foꝛ law both malyce fraude, and myght. 


Lheſequenche the wurtby flames of noble kynde, 
P2ovokyng beſt bozue to the baſeſt vyces, | 
Chꝛough craftes they make the bouldeff courage blinde, 
Diſlyking hyghly valeaunt enterp2yſes; 

And p;ayſyng vply villanons devices, 

Cheſe make the boare a og, the Bul an ore, 

Che Swan a Gooſe,the Lyon a Wulfe oz fore, 


The Lawyer Cateſby and hys crafty.feeres 

A rolute that never did good in any realme, 

Are they that had tranſfozmed theſe noble peeres: 
They turned thepꝛ bludto melancholick leume, 
Thcyꝛ courage hault to cowardyſe extreame. 
Che yꝛ ſoꝛce and manhode into frande and malyce, 
They wit to wyles; tout Hectaz in toParys, .. 


heſe glaverers goen, my ſelte to reft J layd, 

And doubtyng nothyng,ſountly fel a ſlepe: 

But ſodaynlye mp ſ tes ſoze afraped 

Awaked me: and draivyng ſighes full deepe, _ 

Alas/quoth one) my Lon we art hetrayed. 

How ſo(quoth Y the dukes are gocn thry2 wayes 

They have barred the gates, and bozue away the Reyes. 
| SEP OY Wk | | vals. 
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UW le he thus wake, there tame into my mynde 
This feaxekull dꝛeame, whereout J waked was: 

Jſaw a rpver ſtopt with ſtozmes of wynde 

A herethꝛough a Swan, a Bull and Boze dyd palle, 
Fraunchpng the fyſh and frye, with teeth of bꝛalle, 
The rpver dryed bp ſave a iytell ffreame 

Which at the laſt vpd water all the realme. 2 


Py thought thys Creame dyd dzolonthe eruelt boze 


In lytle ſpace, it grew ſo depe and bzode; {50009 


But he hadkylled the bulf and ſwan beſoꝛe. 
Peſpdes all this J ſaw an dugiy tode oo 
Crall toward me, on which me thonght Jtrods; 
But what became of her,0z what of me 

My ſodapne wakpng would not let me ſee, 


Lheſe dremes conſpdered with this ſodayne newes 
Do dyvers from they2 dopnges over nyght, 

Dyd caufe me not a lyttle foz to muſe, 

A bleſt me, and ryſe in all the haſt J myght. 

By this, Aurora ſpꝛed abzode the lyght 

A hich fro the endes ol Phebus brames che tooke 
Who than the bullesthiefe gallery fozſooRke. 


gen J Had opened the wyndoßw to looke ont 
There myght 4 ſee the ſtrertes cche where beſet, .. 
My inne on ech ſpde compalſed about 

With armed watchnten ;all eſcapes to let 

Thus had theſe Neroes caught me in thep; net. 
But to what ende, 4 could not thzowly geſſe, ** 
Auth was my plapnnes, ſuch they; doublenes. 


For Masiſtrates IsxxxVvi 


Py conſcince was ſo clere J could not doubt 
They; deadly d2yft, which lelle apparaunt lay 
Betaus they cauſed they: men returne the rout 
That yode toward tonyũrattoꝛd: as thi ey ſay 
Betaus the dukes wyll fp2lt be there to dap: 

- Foz this (thought ) they hynder nee in Jealty 
Foz gyltleg — do eaſely deme the beft, 


By thys the Dukes were cum into myne inne 
Foz they were lodged in an other by, 
JI gotę me to them, thinkyng it a ſynne 
Mithin my chamber cowardly to lyxe. 
Andimeryly A aſked my bꝛother uhr 

He vſed me ſo? he ſterne in ebyll ſadnes 

Cryed out; J arreft the traytoz fos thy badnes. 


How ſa(quoth J) whence roſeth your ſuſpicion? 
Chou art a trayto2(quoth he) A thee arreff. 

Arreſt (quoth J)why where is your commiſſion? 
He drew hys weapon, ſo dyd all the reſt 

| Crping:peld the traytd2.J ſo ſoze diſtreſt 

Pade na reſyſtaunce; but muas ſent to wary 
None ſavetheyz ſeruauntes allygned to my gard. 


Thys doen they (ped them to the kyng in poſte, 

And after they; humbie reuerente to hym 12 
They trayterouſlybegai to rule the rote 

They pycked a quarell to my ſyſters ſonme 

Lo2d Richard Gray: Lhe king would not be i 
To agree to them, yet they agayntt all rraſon, 
Arreſted hem. (ther ſayd) toʒ haynotts n 

* S 
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Sy: Zhomas Vaughan and yr Richard Hanit 
To wurthyknygbtes were lykewyſe appzehended, 
Theſe all were gylty in one kynde ol kault, 

They weuld not ipke the p2actyſe then pʒetended: 
And ſeyng the kyng was herewith ſozc offended, | 
Bac to Nozthhampton they bzought him agayne 
And thence diſcharged moſt part of his trayne. 


There loc duke Richard made hym ſelfe pzotectoz 
Ok kyng and realme by open pzoclamation, | 
Though nepther kyng no; Queene were his electoz 
Thus he pꝛeſumed by lawles vſurpacſon, 

But wyll port lee his depedifimulaclony 

He ſent me a dpſhe of deyntyes from his bourd 
That dap, and with it, this fals frenbly wourd, 


Com mende me to hem All thynges halbe well, 
A am hys krende, byd hym be of good chere: 
Lheſenewes AJ pzayedthe mneCanger go tell 
Gy Nephne Richard, whome J loued full deare, 
But what he ment by well, now cal you hearet 
He thought it well to have vs quickly murdered 
W hich not long after thozowly he furdered, 


Fo; ſtrayt from thence we cloſely wer convayed | 
F2om tayle to iayle gozthward we wyft not whitherz 
Where aftez we had a while in ſunder ſtrated,” 
At laſt we met at Pomfretall together. 
erz Richard Ratclyf bad vs welcum thither, 
M ho openlp, all law andryght contempned-- - + 
Beheaded vs,befoze we were tonde met 


Py 
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Py Ceſen Richard could not be content 
Loleats his lyfe,becaus he wyſt not why; 
Good gentle man that never harme had meant, 
Therfo:s he aſked wherfoze he ſhuld dye: 
Lhe paieſt his goſtly father dydreplye . 
With weppng eyes: A uo one wofull canſe; 

Lhe realme hath neyther rygbteous lo;des no; la woes. 


Þr2 Thomas Wanghan chafpng cryed ſtyl; 
his tyzaunt Glocefor is the graceles G 
That will his bzothers chpldren beaftlye kyll, 

And leaſt the people thzvugh hie talke might ſee 

The mischiefes toward, and therto not agres 
Our tozmentour that falſe periured knyght 
Bad flop our mouthes, with wardes of high dofpyte. 


Thus dyed we gyltles,pzaces heard me none. 
Ko cauſe alleged, no Judge,noz vet accuſer, 
Bo queſf empaneld paſſed vs bppon, 
That murderer Ratclyſ-lalyoandryRtesrefufer,” 
Dydallto Richard his abuſer. 
Un ever they wers bozne, 1 
Thzodnghgy e bind that havetheraloules fo;lozue, 


Sea ee well deterbes thys, + 


ſpedy execution 6 
ah Richards that murder of hes, | 
ob lt Nene ee eee 
Aorrvz tis bzothers batefull pertetution. 
death deſertes 


Whit he farred,many had benpreſerned, 
ny hs tl Marne 
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7 a-ne therfoze all that charge o2 offyce beare 

Co ſe all murderers ſpedely exttuted: | 

And ſpare them not foz favoure oz fo2 fear: 

By gyltles blud the earth remaynes polluted. 

Fo2 lack of Juſtice kyngdomes arc tranſmuted. 
They that ſave murderers from deſerved payne, 
Shall thzough thoſe murderers miſerably be flayn, 


Han J had read this, they liked it very 
no wel. One wilhed the tumbat . 
he had with the baſtard ol B 
and the honoz which he wan bothe with — 
and are, ſhuld not be forgotten. An — 
a que ſtion about a great matter, and that is the 
varyaunce of the cronycles about the loꝛd Tho- 
mas Graye Marquis Doꝛcet: vohoine Fabian. 
every where calleth the Mueenesbtother. ©y; 
Thomas Moꝛe and Hall call hym the Queenes 
ſonne. Fabian ſayeth he was governonr of ki 
pꝛince, and had þconvepaſiceof him fro 
lo towardes London.The other 1 — 
lowe) ſaye he was than at London w the queen 
pꝛoupdyng forthe kynges coronacion, and toke 
| (anctuarye with her as ſoone as he heard of 
appꝛehending ol bis viiclo, This dflagreynge 


wꝛpterg is a hinderaunte or 

wheres — — lic 
— harme G 

ceſſion of h Ft epurmay hapen tutu 


and a good deve fo tyenodipie 
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reco2des to be ſouqht, a a trus and perſecte tro 
nicle therout to be wyptten ,buto which we ce» 
fer the decydyng of this, a ol all other ipke con- 
troverſies,gevpng this to vnderſtand in þ mean 
tyme,That no man ſhall thinke his title eyther 
better oz wurſe by any that is wyytten in 
any part ol thys treatyſe. Foz the onlye thynge 
which is purpoled herinzis-by le of others 
miſerieg,to diſwade all men from all ſinnes and 
vices. Il by the wap we touche any thing con- 
ternyng title*.we lolo w therin Halles cronicle. 
And where we ſeme to lwarve from hys reaſos 
and cauſes of dyuers dopnges, there we gather 
bpon coniectare ſuch thinges as ſeeme moſt p:9 
bable, oz at the leaſt moſt convenient for the fur: 
deraunceof our purpoſe, "LIM 
nohan the reader would haue proceded in the 
cronicle which ſtrayght entreateth ol the vilan · 
nous deſtruction of the loꝛd Haſtynges, J wyl⸗ 
led hym to ſurceas, becaus J had tiere his tra-s 
dye very learnedly penned. oz the bettr vn⸗ 
andyng whereof, you muſt ymagyne that 
pau ſee hym newly crept out of his graus, aud 
ſpeakyng to me as followeth. 


bran. L. a 
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Howe the Lord Haſtynges was betray! 

ed by truſtyng to much to his e'vyl coite 

fayler Cateſby and vilanously mur. 


deredin the tower of London by 
Recharde Duke of Gloceſtre, 


Drs Jam, thoſe haſtned death whoc knetve, 
Py lyte with prapſe,my death with plaint purſne, 

With others, fearyng leaſt my headleſſe name 

Be wꝛongd, by partiallbzuite of flatterpng kame 
Cleaving my tombe the waye my fame fozewent, 
Though bared of loanes which body + Foztune leut 
Erſ my p;oud vaunt:p2efent pꝛeſent to thee 
Pyhonoure. fall, and fozced deſtenype. 


Ae feare to ſtayn thy credyt by my tale. 

In Lxthes floud,long ſince, in @tigian dale 
Selfe love J dreynt. what tymobath fpned foz tun, 
And cratteth not,(though ſtale) ſtyll to renewe: 
AKecount J wyl. wherof be this thepzoof e. 

Chat blaſe J wyll my pꝛayſe, and my repzoofe.- 
Me naked ghoſtes axe but the verye man, 
At ot our ſetves mozethan we 2ught weſkanne. 


But donbte diſtracteth me, pt J ſhould conſent 

Co peeld-myne honourd name a martym Sant. 

pf ꝙar tirdome ret inthe myers ly 

 Thzough tozmentes wzongly reft by fatall knyfe; 
Hol e foztunes Nurſlyng J, and deareft habe, 


Dught therto toope, none maye me well perſwadss 
Fozhowe mayemyſer martyzdome betyde, = 


ds 
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e howe this groſleſt aier infecteth me fince, 
Fozgot have J, ot foyaltye to my pꝛynte. 
Py happye meede is, Martix to he named 
And what the heavens embzace,the woꝛld art blamed: 
Foz, mens vniuffyce w2eaked but Gods iuſt Ire, 

And by wꝛong end, turned wreake to Juſtice hyꝛe. 

O Judgmentes iuſt, by vniuſtice juſtice dealt, 
TWhoe dowteth ,ofme may een truth wad 


Ss therfo2e,as my tali may many ſtaye: * 
Aſuell the pꝛynte, from violent headlong ſwate, 

Df nable peeres, from honoursth2one ont, . 
As nobles leſte in tile ſtate to truſt: — 
Syonning thofe ſynues, that ſhake the golden leaves © 1 
Perfo:cefrom bonghes, ente Nature bare the greabess 
So, what mp lyte prołeſted, mp death heart vary, 
And, as with word fo with example pꝛeacgeth. 


Che hyllye beaueng, und daley Earth e belowe, 
Vet ryng hys Fame, whole 5 ſo great dyd grow 
Coward the fourth ye know vnname) I meane. 
Whoſe noble nature ſo to me dydleane, - 

That J hys ſtaffe was, J his only iope, 

And even what. Pandare was to hym of Tro x. 
Which moved hym fyrſt, to create me chamberlapne. 
To ſerve hys [weetes,to my molt ſower papne,” 


* 


herein, to inttly pꝛapſed fo; te etneſle 
(Foꝛ now my guylt with ſhykyng J confeſs) . . ir 
To hym to true, to vnttue to the Aueene, I 125 
ſouche hate ae talked Ange Hine 


Lhe fyaſt, though onely gf them on 
yet circlewyſe into them ſelues bob! ronne. 
du ith in they; Fame theꝑ toꝛce vnpted ſo, 

Both endeleſej#,gndSepnger goenl fot; 
Fos, when endeth hit that nener hath begonney / 
Oz by what Ry Se TO FE POPPY, | 5 


Lhother,as by wycked m Al | 
And raygned by flatt rp 02 v lence; 
Firſt tombiyng ſtepp dane 
N bich once diſtent ed, ſome lynger, none 5 27 

To eee eee, e 
mee nee byl W » * 
Bt waft ia ite by ſervingpzincelylut, © 12 
Surcly to end ene meant is ryſeng lh, 2 


187 * Tet 


Ca hich learn h&m | ict, 8 


That xuthſull 1205 . Jt * 


and tbat a pzpy66 Itbex 
As harmed none, and hym contented inuch 


In vyte, ſom favoure 78 — 
That ane ae 3 


But vſed mx taveu 
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Fol as on derrt(thangh durty) Hyneth the ſonne: 

Do, eben ampds mp bycc, my dertue thoane. 
 Pyſclke Fſpared wth any vis cheate to Layne, 
Voz lobe andreverence ſo Jcouldrefrayne., 
Siſippus wyfeevft Tytus would deſyze 

With frendſhypbzeach;Jquenchs that bauteche foze; 
Panly bit ia, to loth the fawnyng iu, 

Small vaunt to flyc, what of confrapnt thou muſt᷑. 


Theſe thertoꝛe raſed,yfthoumpne offyce ſnanne, 
Loe none J hurt but furdered every manne, 

Py chamber England waszmy lkaffe the law: 
Wherby ſauns rygoure,all I held inawe; 

Ss lovyng to all, ſo beloued of all, 

As,(what enſued vypon my bloudy fall 

Though Tue felt)pe: ſurely this J thynke, 

Full mana tricklyng tearethep2moathes did dane. 


Diſdapne not pzpnces eaſye accefe,merke cheare, 
Weknowe,then.Angells txtelper pozt pe bears 
Of God hym ſelſe:to mat a charge rekpntes. 
But then, my lozdes, conſyder, de delygbts | 
To vaple his grace to vs pooze earthely wants, 

To ſy:nplefk ſh;ubbdes,and tothe dung dell plantos. 
Erpzeffe hym then, in nryxht and mercyesmeane, 
So ſhall ee wyune,as now pe welld,the ventures: | 


Bat all to long Jfeare F'dodelaye' 

de many meanes,wherby I dyd n 
Pyzolous wpll, ta earne my pute rate. 
Leal thou differ,to thynke me nende peccacc 
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As nought map laft,ſo Foztunes weathery cheare 
With powtpng loches gan lower en my pte, 
And on her wheele,adbaunſd hpe in hys roome 

The Warkaick Earle, maſe of Chzyſtendoome. 


Beſydes the tenrptyng pzowelle of the foe, 

His traptoz brother dyd my pzpnee fozgoe, 
The cauſe waglyked,J was bes lynked ate. 
pct,noz the cauſe,no2 bzothers tretherpe, 

H enmpcs fozce,ne band of mynglcd bioude: 
Pade Haſtynges Gap Lee other . 
But tane and ſtaped atwicks grippng 8. 
Weth me he denn, mungen trowardtt flawrs, | 


To Londen come.atlarge we "night have ſcemed, 

Had not we then the-realme ap2yſon dermd. , 
Cch buch a barre,cche ſpzay a banner ſplaytd, 

Cchc houſe a fozt our paſſage to haut tayed. | 
To U innc we leape,where wh le wejawapt the trds, 

ey ſcerete fryndes in feertte'J ſupplycd, 

Jn mocith to mayntaynt Þeney ſprt;they; kynge, 

By deedt to deyopze Sdlwardto bzyng in, | 


The rcfilcs tpde,to bare the empty bare, 

With wiltryng waves toames wamblyng foꝛth. Alvay 
Lhe mery maryncrhayles, The b:aggyng boye, _ 
Lo maſts hye top vp hyes. In ligne of ye 
Thewauering Apes ſd. The ſuttle Seas | 
Tycy2 CENT talmeu t ben peace © 
Sinkth down thexzy:i de, wich d;onkenner g unt al care 


The 3 Mr, 70 fare, 
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Dn Bozd we come, The malye Anthozs weyed, | 

One Englyſhe ſhippe, two Hulkes of Holland, arde 
In ſuche a pynche. 0 ſinall tho was the trayne, 7 
Such his conſtraynt. that nome, chat one with payne 
Commaund he myght,whoe erſt mought many moe; 
Then b2ought the ghaſtlpe Greekes to Tened /* 


" Sonought is ours that we byhappe mare tale, | 


What neareſt ſeems,is fartheft of in woes, 


As banichen wightes ſuch; foxes we monghr hivemmve ; 
Cald of aye thzetnpng death, that late we dradde. 
But once our tauntreves ſyght(not tare) etempt, 
No harboure ſhewyng, that mought our feate relent, 
No co bert cave, o ſhzubbe to ſhzoud our lyves, 

No hollow wodde, no flyght,that oft depzyves 

The myghty bes pzay,no Manctuarę lefr 

Foz expled pzpnce,that ſhzoudes eche ſlave from theft: 


Ja pꝛyſon pent,whoſe woddyx wallestopalſe 


Ok no leſſe peryll than the dying was: 
With the Oteane moated, battered with the waves, 


(As chaynd at Oares the wꝛetched Galley flaves, 

At mercy ſit of Sea and enmpes ſhott, 

And ſhonne with death what they with flyght may not) 
But greenyſh waves, and deſert loturyng Skyes 

All comfozt ells fozctoſed gureerpled erest | 


Toe loe f2om higheſt toppe, the Slavythe drr 


Sent vp with ſyght of land our hertes to tops; 
Deſcryes at hand whole fleet of . 


As then whote enmyes of the Bzitithe kynges, 
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The mouſe may,ſamtymehelpthe J 0 nete 

The byttle bee once ſpylt the Aegies beed: 49 
O pꝛynces ſeke nofoes. In pour diſtreſſ e, 
The Earth, the ſeas,conſpy;s your heavineſſe, 


Oure foe deſerped by avght we Wonne in batt, 

And lade with Canvaſe nowthe bendyng maſk, 

The ſhyppe was rackt to tryc her ſaylyng then, 

As Squirells tlime the tʒoupes of truſty men. 

The ſteareſman ſenes a redier courſe to ronne, 
The ſouldyer ſtirrer, the gonner hyes to gonne, 
The flemyuges ſweate, the englyſhe ſhyp diſdaynen 
To wayte behende to beare the flewyngestraynes. 


Foꝛth flycth the bark,as from the byolent goonne | 
Lhe pellet pearſth all tapes and tops eft ſoone. - 
An» fwift ſhe ſyngeth, as oft in ſunny daye 

The delphint flectes in deas in mery Pape. 
As we foʒ lyves, ſo Thee ſterlynges fo; gapne, - 
Thwack on the ſayles, and after make amayne. 
tough laden they were, and ol burthen great: 

A Byng to maſtcxyct, hat @wyne nold ſweat? 


So myde the vale, the grephound ſeyng ftert 

Bis fearfull fos,purfueth, Betoze the flertcth, 

And where the turnth, be turnth her there to beare. 
The one pꝛay pꝛrcketh, tht other ſafetyes feare, 
do were wc chaſed,ſofled we afoze aur foes. 

Bett flyght ti en ſyght,iu ſo vuctencloſe, 

Jend. Some think perhaps, te lang he ſtayeth 

In peryll pzeſcnt ſheweag his tired fag. 
F. lil. This 


A Mirrour 


Lhis ventred J, this dꝛend Jdyd ſuffayrre, = 

Co trys mytruth,mylyke J dyd diſdaꝝne. 
But,loe,lyke tryall agapnff his civils foe. 
Fapythes woꝛſt is tryall,which is reſerned to wor. 
I pate our ſcape,and ſharpe retournyng home, 
Wher e we were weltumd by our wonted fone. 
To batayte mapree diſcendes the emppꝛes type. 
At Barnet toyne the hoſtes in bloudy fyght. 


There ſoynd thꝛe batayles ranged in ſuth arrape, 
As mought foz terrour Alerander fray, 
Whatſhhould 3 ftaye to tell the long diſcourſes 
Whoe wan the patlure :zwhoe bare away the wozfee 
Dutt pſeth to ſaye by my reſerved band, 

Oure enemycs fled, we hadthe vpper hand. 

Dy Jronarmpehelld her ſtead place, 


Py pzpnce to ſhpeld, his fearedfoe tochace, 


The lyke ſuxteſle befell mi in T2wkeſbiury field, 
Py furpougkazce,thervto:fd perfozce,to velde 

Lie traytoar for;and'render to mp kipng 

Her onelye ſonne, leut he moze bate mpght b2yng; 
Ohus haſt thou a mirrour of a ſubiectes mine, 
Suche as perhaps is rate agayne'to fond: 

The Carving cuts, that cleave the trufty ſteele, 
My fapth, and due allegiaunce,could not fyle. 


B ut out alas. tohat pꝛayſe mauxe I recount, 
That ia not ſpyced with ſpott, that doth ſurmount 
Sy greatett vaunt: Foz bloudy warr tu feety 

A Tyger was J, au to peace unmecte. 


For Magiſtrates | Cut 


A $ovldreurs handes muft oft be dyed with goare, 
Leaſt ſtatke with reſt,they finewd war, and hoare, 

Peace could J wyn by warr,but peace not dit. 
Fewe dayes eniop he,whoe warjyke peace doth cheoſe. 


When Crofts a Knyght,pzeſcnted Henryes hexze 
To this our pꝛynce, in furpous mood enquere 

Ot bym he gan,what folye o2 ph2cnſye bapne, 
With armes foꝛſd hym to inbade his realmee 

Whomc anſweryng, that be claymd his fathers ryght; 
With Gauntlet ſmitf,commanyded tom hps ſpght; 
Clarence, Gloceſter, Dozcet, and J Haftyngs fl: wo, 
Lhe guylt whereof we ſhoztly all dpd rue, 


Clarence, as Cirus,drownd in bloudlyke wpng, 
Doꝛeett J furtheted ts his ſpedy pyne. 

Ot me, my lelte am ſpeakyng pzeſpdent, 

No2 caſyer fate the bꝛyſtled boare is lent, 

Oure bleudes babe papdthe bengeaunce ot aur guple, 
Pts frycd beants, ſhall bzople fo2 blond he hath ſpilt. 
O waltſcme murther, that attaynteth our fame, 

O bo2;3ble traptours wantyng worthy name. 


Whoc moze migchevouſlye of all fatcs deſerbe, 
As better they,whoe fxaiꝭ dyd ſuch pꝛeſerbe. 
pf thoſe,foz gyftes,we recken heavenly wyghtes, 
Theſe may we well decmefends,and dampned ſpzytes, 
And wbyle on earth they walke, diſguyſed devyls, 
SWwozne focs of bertue,factours for ail cvylls, 
Whoſe bloudye hands tozment thep2 goared hartes. 
Thzough bloudſheys hoz;onr,in ſoundeſt lepe be Nerts, - 
| ants mh D © 


A Mfirrour 


Oh 1ppp w221d were the Lyons men. 

A. l Lyons thoutfd at leaſt᷑ be ſpared then. 

No ſuertynow,no laſtyng league is bloude. 

A meacocł is, woe dreadth to ſee blud ſhed : 
Sale is the paterne, the kact mult nedes be 0 | 
TU ple.ti.were armpes. ii., che tTuaes of fp:{t wyke, 
Uith armed Hert and hand, thone bloiypbzother, 
With cruell chaſe purſueth and murdreth thother, 


Which whordefpeth not: pet whoe cealleth to ſue? 

The bloudp Capnes thepz bloudy Sy2e renew, 
The'hoꝛꝛdour pet is lpke in tommon frapes, 

Fo: in eche marther,b2other bꝛother ſlapes. 

Traytours to nature, Countrey, kinne and kynde. 

T home no bande ſerveth in bꝛothers zeale to bynd. 

O ſymple age, when flaunder laughter was. 

Te tonges ſmall evyll, how doth this mifchetfe pate? 


Þ2pet thou to cloake thy covert miſchiet wwonght? 
Thy conſcience, Caytyt, ſhali pꝛoclapme thy thought. 
A vyſpon, Chaucer ſheweth, diſeloaſd thy terme. 
The For deſtrye the crowes andehatteryng Pyen. 
And thall thy fclow felons, not bewrape 
Type guiltleſſe death, whome guilty hands doe lipes 
An puniſhed fcaped foꝛ haynous cryme fome one, © 
But vnadvenged, in mynde oz bodye, none. 


Uengeaunte on mpnd, the freatpug furpes take. 

The ſynnefull coarſe,lyke earthquake agewes hake. 

Thepꝛfrownyng lookes,thel2 fzounced mindes bewray; 

Jn haſt they tunne, and mids they; race they ape, 
As 


For Mariſtrates 


As gydded roe..Amyds thep2fpeache they whiſt, 
Armeate they muſe. No where they may perſyſt 

But ſome tears netfeth them. Aye hang they ſo. 
Banever wanteth'the wicked mattherer woe. 


An infant cent with lyonsrainping pawes e 
Whye llaunder J Lyons! They feare the ſacred lawes 
Of pꝛynces bloud. Aye me, moꝛe bꝛute than beaſt, 
Myth pꝛintes ſydes,(Licaons pye)ts feaſt; 

O Ty:ant Tygres, O inſatiable wolues, 

O Engliſhe curteſpe, monſtrous mawes and gulkes. 
Py death ſhall foꝛth with ppoach my earned merde. 
Pffyzlt to one lyke murther J pꝛocede. 


Whyle Edward lyned,diTembled difeozd lurked: 

In double hertes pet ſo his reverence -Wwo7ky. ae 
But when ſuccedyng tender feble age, W 
Gave open gap to tyrants ruſhing rage: 

J holpe the Boare, and Buck, to captynate I 

Lo2d Rivers, Grape, dir Thomas Uanghanany Þajwte, 
Pf land would he lip the Sea, well earnd that ground 
Bit ſelle, ta be wet Chnqueryng wives ſurround. 


Thepz ſpedp death bp pꝛpoy dome pꝛotured, 

At Pomtret:tho my lyfe ſhoꝛt whyle endured. 

Py ſelfe J deo, when them J damned to death. 

At once my thꝛoate Jrpved,andreft them bꝛeth. 
Foz that ſelte day, afoze 02 neate the ho wer 
That wyttered Atropos nippd the ſpzyngyng flowed 
With vygtent hand, of they: fooꝛth runnyng lyfe; 
3 and body, in Tower twynd lebe unꝑte. K. 
By 


— — —_ 
r —— — 


By this me paterne, all ye petres beware. | 
Ott hangeth he hym lelfe,whoe others weenth to * 
Spare to be etheothers bytcher, I cart the byte. 
M hoe ſoarcth aloft,whyle frogge and mouſe dofyght 
Fn civill Combatt, grapplyng voyd of feare 

Df foꝛepn foe.at once all both to beaxe, 

M bich plapner by my pytied playnt to (ce, 

A whyle ancw pour liſtnyng lend to me. 


h | A Myrrour 
| 


l | 


To trus it is.ii.ſondrꝝ aſemblies kep?, | 
At C:olffbyes place, and Baynaxdes caſtell ſetf, 
The Dukes at Cꝛoſſebyes, but at Bapnards we. 
The one to crolon a hyng, the other to be. 
Suſpicious is ſcceſſion of fonle frends, 

When eythers dryft to others myschefe tendes. 
I feared the end, Py Cateſbyes beyng there 
Diſcharged all dowtes. em held J mod entpze, 


Choſe great pzefermentby my meanes, J thought 
Some ſpurre, to pape the thankfuljneſe he ought, 
Che truſt be ought me, made me truſt him ſoz 
That pꝛiupe he was bothe to my weale and woe, 
My harts one halte, my cheft of confydence, 

Py treſures truſt,my io pe dwelt in his pꝛeſ ence. 
J loved hym Baldwpnz1s the apple of myne epe, 

J lothed mp lyfe when Cateſby woula me dye, 


Flye from thy chaneli Thames, ſoꝛſake thy ftreames, ' 
Leve the Adamant Jron,Phebug lay thy beames; 
Ceaſſe heanenly Spyears at laſt yoar weary 

Betray pouz charge,returne to Chaos darke. 


For Magiſtrates Cw 


At leak, fane ruthtles Tyger hinge her whellpt, 
Pp Cateſby fs with ſoure excuſe to hellp. 
And me to coinfozt,that J aloane, ne ſeenit 
Ot all dame natures wozktes, left in ertrente, 


A Golden treaſure is the trytd ſrend. 

But whoe may gold front countetfapteg defend? 

Truft not to ſone,ne all to lpghtnifftroff, 

With thone thy ſelte, with thother thy trend thou hurttt. 
Whoe'twenoth betwyrt, and ſcrareth the golden meane, 
No2 rathely loveth,nozmiltruſteth in bayne. 
Foz frendſhyp popſon,fo2 ſafetye — 
Hit is,thy trend to love as thou would ett hate. 


Or tyckle credpte ne had hen the mischiefr 
What needed Uirbius miratle doubied lyte⸗ 
— ſurna med firſt the aegtan ſeas. 

,doth trayſon in the truſtyett rayfe.. 
Suſpicious Romulus, ſtaynd his walls fy; reaty 
With Bzothers bloud, whome fo; lyght leape he feared 5 
So not in bzotherhode ielouſpe may be boꝛne, | 
The ialous cuckold weares the infamous hoxne, 


| Kbeaft-may pzeach by tryak, not fo:eſyght. 

Could J babe Gonnd this credyte, nere had lyght- 

Lhe dreaded death, vyon my guylty head. 

But fooles ape wontto learne by after reade. 

Dad Cateſby kept dnfſtayn\,the truth he plyght, , 

Pot had ye enloxedme,and 3 peride lyght, 

All Derdpes doutes JI cleared wth his names. 

. 
But 
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| Of zune the fyftonth,at apopntep hower, 5 * —— i 
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$8 AMrrour 1 


But ſee, the truites of fickle inghtbelief..--- * X87, 27 £5 * . 
The Ambitisus dykes coꝛzupt bene 
To groape me, t allured would aſſent . 2 


To bin a partner of theyʒ turſd entennt. 
VN herto, when nerther fo:ce no2 frendſhyp vaylds: ' 
By tyraunt for te theyꝛ putpoſe they aſtalod. pe ry * 


And ſummond ſhoꝛtlp a councell in the tower, 


Alas.are tounſi cls wayed to catch the — 4 
Js noplace now exempt fzom,ſheadpngbloud. 

Sith counſel ls, that were carefull topzeferve 

The guyltleſſe good, are meanes to make them farvbe, 

M hat map not mischicf of mad man abuſe - 

Religions cloake ſome one to vyce doth cthuſ 
And maketh god pzotectour of his cryme. N 
O monſtrous wo: Wen ought we weche thy fine, , 


The fatall tapes, roll on the blackeſt dave, ä 
When doubled b'oudſhed,mp bloud muſt repay; = 
Others none foꝛceth. To me,Sv2 Thomas Baward | 
As ſpurre is buckled, to pꝛouoke me fo2ward, 

Darbie whor feared the parted ſyttynges poze, 

MN ether, much moꝛe he knew by erperyence boar, 

NP; vnatkected, Elearer truth could ſee:: 

At midnight darke. this melſage ſ endes fo me, 


Vattynges away. in dept the Gods nen 

By dreadfull dꝛeame, felt tatas vnto us two. 
Me thought a Boart wit tuſke ſo ted our thyvate; 
That both dur oulders ofthe bloud dyd ſmoake. 


95 Aryſe 


For Magiſtrates,... i \,, C'vii 


Aryfe to hozſe,ffrayght homewarde let bs bee. 
And ſyth our foe. we maꝝ not mate, o flys.. - 2 
Nf Chaunteclere pou learne dreames ſooth 4 = 
Thence PR Reed doth crow, 


While thus he ſpake, 3 held within ent arme T 
Shozes wyke,thetender peece,to kepeme warme. 
Fye on adulterp, ſye on lecherous luſt. 
Parke in me ye nobles all, Gods — lf 
A Pandare,murtherer,and Adulterer this, 7 
Onely ſuch death A de, as A ne blue. 
How, leaſt my Dame mought feare appall my bent 
With eger moads y in ii bed Flteart, - anti 110 3 


And, is thy Lo2d(quoth I) a ſozcerere ; 34 
A wyſe man now becummees dzeamne reader R 
hat though ſo Chauntedlere erowed : I reke it not- 
On my part pledetiy as well dame Partelott, 

Uniudgd hangth vet the caſe betwirt them twaye. 

Ae was his dꝛeame Cauſe of hys hap I ſaye. | 
Shall dzempng doutes f2onr pꝛynte my leruper facher 
Hape, then mouggt Haltynges — — | 


He parteth, J leepe. m p mynde ſurcharged with lane, 
As Phebus beames by myſty cio ode kept in, | 
Ne could'millegeve,nedzeame at m myſle hape. 
As block J tumbled to myne enemyes trappe. 
Hecuritye cauſeleCe thzough my careleſte trend, 
Reftmefoz et my app2ochyng end- n.29 10 
0 Cateſby clawed me, as when — play: 

ELIT 


The mozow ome, the lateſt tyght to me, 
On Palfray mounted to the Tower hre. 
Accornpanyed with that award my mortall foe, 
To llaugyuter led. thou God wouldeft have vt lo. 
(O depe diCemblers, Honouryng with your cheare, 

M home in hyvd/hart ye trapterouſlyeteare.) 
Never hadrealme ſo openſ{gnesof wzack, 
As AJ had ny ms ot my heavy dapp. 


The vyſyon foot of Stanley. late deferyed. 
Then myꝛth ſo extreme, that nearefo2 ioye J dyen. 
Were bit, that Swannelyke Jfozefong my deatb, 
Oz merpe mynde kozeſaw the looſe of b:rath 

That long it coutyte d, from thys earthes annope. 
But even as ſpker as thende of woe is io pe, 

And glorpous lyght to obſcure night doth tend: 

$0 extteame myrth im extrtame mbzne doth ende. 


For whpe,ertreames are hap ps rackd out of courſe. 
By vpolrnt myghtFar ſwinged fo2th perfozce, 

MN vieh as thei are pearcingl while they violentſt move, 
Foznearſt thepcleave to cauſe þ doth them thove; 

Ss ſooneſt fall from that they; hygheft ertreame, 

To thother contrary that doth want of meane, 
Do lawahed he erſt, whoclawghedout his bzeath. 
Do laughed J-whan F auen todeath, , 


The pleafynglt meanes donde not the nter en endes. 
Not are, found treafure to tyke pleſure tenden. 
Pirtt meanes not myth all tyme. thzyre happyc hyze 
Hf bert to uns the inte that alt vpe. 
944. But 


2 
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For Magiſtrates... * / \-. Cu; 
Vut this J pate. I bye to other xh. 
Py palfrey in the playneſt pa bed ſtrette, 
Thapſc bowed his boanes, thꝛxſe kneled on the Gower, 
Thayſe ſhonnd;as Balama aſſe) the dreaded neden 


what-ſhoulde Fthynke he ha fence of after hapges 
As bealtesfo:thew the dzought oz rapny drapps, 
As humoures in them want oz ells abound, ' *- 
By influence from the heavens,0z chaunge of grounds? 
Oz doe we enteryzote by ſuccefleeche (pgne? e T 
And as we fanſye of echhapp devynee- - | 
And make that tante, that kynne is to thetfecte - 

Not havyng Eq ens ror) 


Bucephalus knerling onelpts bisl: 
ſbewed onelx, de war gmonarche ofthe woald,. 

Whye maye n of then,rhs ſteode fozeſhely by falls : 
What Caſuall happ the ſitter happen hall: 

Darius hozſe by bzayeng bzoughtarealme..;- /; || _; 
And what * — 
By ſpeakyng ſygne,te eto his hap to come, 
Whoe is emma ai 


But foztvard vet. An tower fireeto f dpd. 01 346 
Where(cquldAbave ———-„- 
Foz as Fconmond witha r A met: 
Away my lo2zdquoth he.pour tyme ne is pet 

Co take a pre. Loe, non myght be ſcens, 
r | 
But, whome thouGodallotted haſ to s 
om gracs idee with i . 


. 
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benen cage 


AMrruur 


Nv was this all F1+00bval Watte 2008 By 
Neare tothoſe walles within whoſe ſyght If farfe; © 
Whereerft, in ſorowe ſowſt and depe diltreſſe, 


J emparted all my pynyng perifyfnetſe- 


— Haſtynges:(ſomy purſevaunt men call) 
kalt. 


Even thert, the ſame to mecte hit did me tal 
Who gan to me moſt dolefully renee, | 
The wofull ane A me in that Lien. | 


Haſtinges cquoth I)accogdyng nowthey fare, 
At Pomtret this daye dyen#;whoe canfedthatcare, . 
Py ſelf have all the woꝛlde at my will, 

With pleaſurts cloyed, engoꝛged with the fyll. 
God graunt it ſo quoth he. whye douteſt thou tho 
Quoth Jzand all in chafe;tohyni gan ewe 

Jn ample wyfe,our'drift with fedivns tale. 

And cutter ſo che fowerto my bale, 97 


| What eule we chinke of ſxnuts / Eber are but happs, 
How maye they theu, de ſygnes of afterclaps- - 


Doth every Chaunte fozthew v3 tale fomeothers 2a 
©: endyng at it telle, ertendih no furder⸗ 10 
As thoverflowyng floude ſome mount doth choake, 
But to his apde ſome other floud hit poake: © * 
St with ſpgies toy ſennes onet ioyne be wate: 
Els wherto rr © * 1 
3T{ v1 5115 | on 
Had not my ſynne deſerued my death as iat Y 
What myghtmy myꝛth have hurt vz hbz\rs 5 
Oꝛ habar des bitter fonte ⸗ o Bakinges tältte 
Wt 


For Magiſtrates 


Cx 


That twpucklyng fterres flyng downe the fired later 


And all is gupded by the ſterrye Cate? 
Perdpe, a certayne tare aſygnd they have 
To ſhyne,and tymes dibyde, not fate to grave, 


But graunt they ſomWwhat gybe:is at one iuſtant 
Of every babe the byzth in heauen ſo ſkannd, 

T hat they that reftleTe roll, and never tape, 
Should in his ipfe beare pet ſo vpolent ſwape: 
That, not his actions onelp next to by:th, 

But even laſt fyne,and death be ſweyedtherwithe | 
Howe may one mocion make ſo ſundry effectese * 
Oz one (mpzeſſſon tend to ſuch reſpectes! 


Some rule there is pet,Els,whye were differrd 
Zxll nowe, theſe plages, ſo long erenow deferved? 
t foʒ they are trytles, theꝝ ne ſeeme of care; 

But toes with god the ſtatelxeſt ſcepters are, 

pet in them to plaxne, doth apperefozeſett, 
The tertapne rule and fatall lymptes ſett, 
pet thinke we not, this ſure fozeſettyng fate, 
But Gods faſt pzoupdence foz eche pryncely ſtate, 


And hath he erft reſtrarnd his p;ovpdencez 
Oz is he nygard of his free diſpente⸗ 
O2 is he vncextapne fozeſett dzyfts to dꝛpue⸗ 


That not Dame Chaunte but he all goods may gybe⸗ | 


A heathen god they hold, whoe foztune kerpe, 


Lo deal them happs,whyle god they ween a leepe, 


ock godds they are, and manp Gods induce, 
N hot foztune fayne to tather they; abuſe, _ 
4 f O... 


Powe | 


A Mirrony 


Howe fo it be, hit mongyt habe warned mrs, 

Wat, what 3 could not, that in me ſee pe. 

el hoe runne in rare, the honour lyke to wynn, 

TU of: fapꝛeſt fozine,nought maye defozme but ſpnnez 
Alas, when moſt J dyd defye all dread, 

By ſyn gle heare deaths ſwoꝛde hong over my head. 
Fo2 herk the end and lyſten now iny fall, 

This is the laſt, and this the fruit of all. 


To C ouncell chamber tome, awhyle we ffayd 

Fo: hy, without whom nought was done oꝛ ſapd. 
At laſt he tame, and curtcouſly excuſed, 

Foz he ſo long our patience had abuſed. 

And pleaſantip began to papnt his cheare, 

And ſapd. Pp loꝛd of Elpe, would we had here 
Some of the ftrawberyes,whereof you haue ſtoare. 
The laſt delpghted me as nothpng moze. 


Would, what fo ye wythe,Jmonght ns Well commatid, 
My loꝛd ( quoth he) as thoſe. And out of hand. 

His ſervant ſendth to Clipe place foꝛ them. 

Dut goeth{2zom vs the reftlefe devyll agapne. 

Belpke (J thpnk) ſcarce pet perſwaded full, 

To wozke the niffc hiefe that thus maddeth-his-ſcull. 

At laſt determynd, of his bfoudy thought © | 
And fo2ce oꝛdaynd, to wozke the wyle hefoughtt - 


Frownyng he enters, with ſo chaunged cheare, 

As fo2 mpl > Pay had chopped fowle Januers.- - 

And lowryng on me with the goggle eve, 

he wpetted taſke,and farcowed fozhead hre, 
* - Þxs 
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fs Coche d ſhoult er bz(teilpke ſet vp, 

With fzothy Jawes,whoſc foame he chawed and ſuppd; 
With angrylookes that flzmed as the fycr; , __.. 
Thus gan at laſt to . the grymett ſyꝛe. 


W hat earned they, whoe me,the kyng domes ſtare, 
Cecntrpved have councell,trayterouſly to ſlapez 
Abaſhed all ſate.J thought 3 mought be belly, 

Foꝛ conſcyence clearerelfe,andacquayntaurice olld. 
Lhcy: dyzeis playne quot 3. Be death the leaſt, . 

To whoe ſo ſeckth pour grace ſo to moleſt. 

Withouten ſtaye:9 Mucene,and ß whoze hozes wyte,. 
By witehcratt (quoth he)ſeeke to walt my Wah 


Loe here the wythered and bewptched ame, 
That thus is ſpent by thoſe.ii. Soꝛctreſte charme. 
And bared his arme andiſhe wed his ſwynyche ſkynne. 
Suche tloakes they vſe, that ſcek to clowd theyꝛʒ ſpnue, 
But out elas, hit ferueth net fo2 the rayne. 

To all the holuſe the coloure was to playne. 

Nature bad -gyven hym many a mapmed marke, 

And hit amonges, to nate her monſtrous wazke, 


My doubtfull hart diſtracted this replyr. 

Foz thone g tared not. Thother nyppd ſo nye 

That whyſt J could not. But fozthWith brake fozth, 
Yk ſo hit be,of death they are doutleſſe wozth, 
pf,traptour quod he: plapeſt thou with pfs and ands r 
Ile on thy body avolue it with theſc hands. 

And thezwithall he mygbtely bounced the boꝛd. 


An ade byll men. on hym ſelfe beſtyꝛrd. 5 
| O. ii. Tapeng | 
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Layeng atlozd Stilep. whoſe b2aine he had ſuerly cleft 
pod he not dotons beneath toe table crept. 
But Elye, vozke, and J, were taker ftrayght, 
Impꝛyſoned they: J ſhould no longar wart, 
But charged was to ch vue me, and ſhyft with halt. 
Py lozd muſt dyne, and now midday was pa. 
The boares firſt dyche, not þ boares head ſhould be, 
But Haſtynges heade the boaryſhe beaſt would ſee, 


Whye ffaye 3 his dyner⸗ vnto the chapell ſopnetfy 
A green ich hyll,that body and ſowle oft twyneth, 
Where on a black my head was ſtzpken ol. 

John Baptiſts diſhe,fo2 Herode bloudy gnoffe, 
Tbus lyved J Baldwp1,thus dyed J, thus J fell, 
Cbis is the ſumme. which all at large to tell 
Would volumes fyll. whence yet theſe leſongnots 
Ye noble lozd s,to leatne and kenne by roate, 


By fylthy ryſyng feare pour names to ffapne, 
Pf not foz vertues lobe, foꝛ dzead of payne. 
M home ſo the myndes bnquyet fate vpheaves, 
Be hit foxlove oz feaxe:when fancye reaves 
Reaſon his ryght,by mockyng of the wirt: 
konte the cauſe of this affection fiptt, 

Keaſon pzenaylyng on the bnbzpdled thoughts 
Downe tottreth whoe by fanly clombe aloft. 


So hath the ryſer fowle no ſtaye of fall, 
No not of thoſe that rapſd hym fp2ſt of all. 
His ſurety ſtandes, in maynteynyng the cawſe 


Hot 
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Not oneiye fallth be to hys fozmer ſtate, . 
But lyveth foz ever in dis pꝛynces hate. 

And marke my loʒdes, God fo; adultery ſleaeth 
Though ye it thynk to ſweet a ſynne foz death. 


Serve truely pour prynce and fear no rebells myght, 
On paſnces halves the myghty god voti fyght. 

O muth moze then fo:\weare a fozein foe, 

Whore ſeeketh pour realme and countrep to vndot. 
Purther deteff,have hands vnſtaynd with bloude, 

Ape with pour ſaccour do pzotect the good. 

Chace treaſon where truſt ould be, wed to pour trend 
Poure hart and power, to your lyves laſt end, 


F1pe tickle eredyte,thonne alyke diſtruſt, 

To tzue hit ls, ind credyte it pou muſt: 

The Jalous nature wanteth no ftozmy ffryfe, 
Lhe ſympte ſowle apt teadeth a ſower lyfe, 
Beware of flatterers,frends in out ward ſholve, 
Bett is of ſuch to make thyne open ode. 
What all menſeek,thatall men ſeck to tapne. 
Sore ſuch to be,fome ſuch to'ſeeme, them payne.” 


Parke 
And flyppery ſkate wherſh aloft we ſwpmme, 
The pꝛouerbe ,all dax bp pf we ne fall, 

Agreeth well to vs bye heabed wo;lblynges all. 
From dunghlltconche bpſterte,'n honours werd 


To ſtand with tape andfoz\wear tickinefſe;) 


gods lun (ubgatents,pual | Gyng ſpnne by ſynns- 


We ſhyne:whyle foztune faiſe ,(whome none eit feed 


— 
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Andlcarne ve pꝛyntes by my wꝛouged kp:ke, 
Not to milleconſter what is meantary we + gp 
The whinged woꝛdes to oft pꝛeuent the wytt, 
dA hen ſplerice ceaffry afoze thelppps to fytt. 

Alas, what may the woꝛdes peeld wozthy death? 
The wozds woꝛſt is, the ſpeakers ſtynayng bzeath. 
Moꝛds are but wynd. why? toſt ther then ſo mucher 

The goylty Wensunhe theyt im artig! touche, 


Fo:th tertturnabie ett therpoken wozy, 
Be hit in ſcoffe, in earneſt, oꝛ in board, 

it yout returne, and onrecepped, hit hangs. 

And at the takers mercp, oꝛ rygcor, ſtands, ' 

Which pf he ſowerly w2elt with w2athfulg eare, | 
Lhe ſhpverpng wwo>dttirns to the ſpeakers fe; ac... 8 
vr frendly curtetpe do the woꝛd refollve, we 
To the Speakers con [weetly hit diloeth... N 
even as che bapdut which the cer reprs. 
Turns not to earth, but in mydd ger dwells. 
Where whyle it hangth yr Bozeas frolty flawes 
With rygour ruttiꝭ ꝓt:not to rayne it thawes, 

But thonder, lyghtnynges, rattlyng hayle and (now - 
Sends dolone to catth, whence firſt hit toſe belom. 
But yk fapꝛe phebus with his cduntenaunce ſ wectg 
Keſolue it,downe the dewe, o Panna llectech. | 


Lhe qnidew;that inthe katktrne lands, ae 
Ercelithj tht labourt of the bees mall e bs 

Eis foꝛ her Memnon grap,Aurora#tbatc 
on the earth hit ſylleth, the iert o RE w_ 
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O1 ſendeeh ſweete ſhowers to gladd they: mother earth⸗ 


Mhence fy;0 they tooke thexʒ fyll inconſtant byzth, 


To ſeo great gzpefes, ill taken.wpnd doth grow. 
Of wozds well taken, ſach delygates do e 


This learned, thus be here at length an end. | 
M hat ſynce enſued, to the J wyllcommend, 

Now farewell 1Baldwyn,ſhycld my tone name, 
From ſclaund erous trompe of blaſtyng black defame. 
But ere J part, hereot thou reco2d beare, "oy 
Jclayme no part of vertues reckned here. 

Pp vyte my lelfe , but god mp vertucs take, _ ,, 
So hence depart J,as Aentred, naked. 


* * 
1 1 


Thus ended Hal ynges both bis lte and ale, 5 
Contaynyng all his blyſte, and worldcs bale,, ; 248) 
Happye be lyved, to happye but fo2 ſynng, 

Lappre he dyed whome ryght hys death dyd byng. 
Thus ever happpy, F02 there teũa no meaaune 

T wyſe blyTTefull lyfes and baletull deathes extreame,.. 
pet fearednothis foes to bead his name. 
And by there ſclaunders to pzocure n 


A313! | r 
1 


In wong armure as in exareame 
They ctadd them ſeln es, to cloake, theyꝛ diug 
And toꝛth with fo; ſublts Toncyalleytegyns ſents 11» 
Detlaryng to then,Haſtynges foꝛged entent 

Mas to haut ſlayne the duke: and to haue ſeyſed 

The kynys yonge pt rſon, lapeng whom he had pleaſd, 

But god of Juſlyce hay bpiſhturnd that (ts, n ON 
my ought, lpght on hrs p;oper pate · 


Thin * 
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Then fedd they fame byproclamation fpzedd, 
Nonght to fozgett,that nought defame hym dead, 

- Which was ſo curyous,and ſo clerkly pennd, 

; do long with all;that when ſome dyd attend 
Vys death ſo yonge:theyſaw,that longe afoze 
The &h:oud was ſhaped,then babe to dye was boarg; 
Do wonteth god to blynde the woꝛlolp wyſe, 
That not to ſee, that all the wozld eſppes. 


One hearyng hit,cryed out. A goodly caff, 

And well contrpved,fowle caſt away foz haſt. 
Mherto another gan in ſcoffe replpe, 

Fpzft pennd it was by enſpy2yng p2ophecye. 

So can god reape bp ſecrete mischiefes wꝛaught, 
To the confuſyon of the wozkers thought, 

Py lo2ds,the tubb, that drownd the Clarence duke, 
Dꝛound not his death,,ne pet his deathes rebuke, 


Pour polytyke fecretes gard with truffy lopaltye 

s ſhall they lurk in mofaſſuced ſecretye, 

By Haſtynges death,andafterfame,ye learne, 

The earth foz murther cryeth out vengeaunce fferne, 
Flpe f zom his fautes, and ſpare his quyted fame. . 
Che Cager houndes ſoꝛbeare they; flapne game. 
Deade;deade, Abaunt Curres from the tonquered chaſe. 
all moughthe lyne who{oveth the deade to rate. 


Thus lvued this loꝛd, thus dyed he, thus he dept. 

Pids foꝛ ward race when fi2\t to reſt he Cept, 

Envyous death, that bounceth as well with mage 

= Freter tourtes, as at the poozeft gates: f 
Mhen 
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Whoſe this vntimely death Alm arfevex' 
Knowe he, he libed to dye, and dyed tolſpue, 
Untimely neuer comes the lines laſt mett. 

In Cradle death may rightly clapme his dett. 
Strayght after by due is the fatall brere. 
By deathes permiſſion the aged linger here. 
Cuen in thy @wathebands cut commiſſion goeth 
Tolaoſe thy bʒeath, that pet but rangie bio wert 


Þappy,thaiſe happy,who fo looſth his bzeath, 
As life he gapneth by dis liuing death, wh 
As Þaſtinges here. Whom time and truthe agree, 
To engravbe by fame in ſtrong sternitie. 
Who ſpareth not ſpitting,if he ſpitte but blond: 
Pet this our load, ſpared not foʒ others good, 
With one ſwete bzeath his pꝛeſeut death to ſpeake, 
Agapnſt the vſurpout ee delirche trran. 


Wozthy to line bs lintꝗ not ton ban dete 
But patſed his fume moe then this wozldly pe. 
Whoſe name and line, if any vet pzeſerue, 
We wylhe they liue like honour to deſerve, 
Whether thou ſcke by Partial pzoweſfle pzapſe, 

Oi Pallas pollecte unt thy name to rapſe, TUE 
Oztruſtyt ſeruite tut death to attarne : 
Þalttwges fazeted. Trace dert hig blond trarue. 


Þ.f, 


( * 


When nature ſermd to low by artes foxpe meane, 
Conuepghdhimſocner'to hiv lives ericeame. Wt 


Þappy-titpzeuenting woes that after happd, ; 
In fomber wete bis . . nene | 


2 
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hen J had read this, one ſayd it was very 
% datke, and hard to be vnderſtood ;ercepte- 

n were diligently and very leafurely con- 
like it the better (@ an other.) Tot that 
ſha! cauſe it tobe the oftener reade, and the better 
remembꝛed. Conſidering allo that it is wꝛitten fo 
the learned (fot ſuch all Magiſtrates are oz ſhould 
be it can not be to hard, lo long as it is ſound and 
learnedly wꝛytten. Then ſapd the reader: The nert 
here whom J finde miſecable are king Edwards 
two ſomies, cruelly murdered in the tower of Lon- 
don: aue you then tragedy⸗Ho ſurely(@ Y The 
Loꝛd Uaulr vndertooke to penne it, dur what he 
bath done therein J am not certapne, a therfoꝛe J 
let it paſſe til I knowe farder. I haue here 5 duke 
of Buckingha,king Richardes chpeke inſtrument, 
waytten by mapſter Thomas Sackulle. Ne ad it 
we pꝛay you ſayd they: with a good wyl ꝙ Y but 
kyꝛſt you ſhal heare his pꝛefuce 01 on, 
he made a picface ꝙ one)what meaneth he theres 
by.ſeeing none other hath vſed the like oꝛder ? J 
wyl tell you the cauſe thereof (@ Dwhich is thys: 
After that he vnde rſtoode that of thecoun- 
ſaple would not falfer thebooke to be pumted in 
ſuche oꝛder as we had agreed and determined, he 
perm ſeife to haue gotten at mp han 
2 — —.— —_ the duke of 
ackingham?2,!\Phich he would pʒelerued in 
one volume. And from that time backe ward euen 
to the time of William the conquerour, he determi 


med continue amm pert all th d hin fl, 


ö 
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in luch oꝛder as Lydgate (lolo wing Bocchas dad 
already vled. And therfoze to make a meete induc- 
tion into the matter, he deuiſed this poeſpe: which 
in my iudgement is ſo wel penned, that J woulde 
not haue any verſe therof left out of our volume. 
Nowwe that you knowe the cauſe and meanyng of 
his doing, you ſhal alſo heare whathe _uy done, 
His Jnquccion beginneth thus. 
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Tpewanmn winter p30thing%sn 4 OR 
With bluftring blaſtes had al vbared the 1 

And olde Saturnas with his froffy fac? 

With — — grit | 

Lhe mantel rent, wherein en wꝛapped been 

The gladſom grobes that nowe laye ouerth:owen, 

The tapes — enery blome do wne blowen. 


The fople ene tas to feen 
Was all deſpopled of her beauttes hewe: 
And ſoot kreſhe flowers (wherwith the ſommers quecn 
Bad clad the earth )now 'Bozras blaffes downe blewe,, 


And \mall fowlesvtk&@ig,tn they; fong did rwe 
The winters waath,whetwith eche thing dekaſte 


In wofai erer aa nt wits 


185 — thy rene; lde: | 
n all fo; co 

And dꝛopping dae the teates #bandantly, 
Eche thing (me thvvught) With ping epe 556, 
The cruelifeaſon,bidbing me withdolde 

y ſelle within, fo; was gotten out 


Into CR Rn eee 


WnhenleothenightwayunNemantetbfipes” 
Gan darke the dayeanddim the azure fliyes, 
And Uenus in der meage Þenmesfped 
To bluddy-Pars,to wy! him not to rye, - 
While Gr ber ſeifo appzotht ſaſpreby tie; 
And Uirgo hiding der diſdainetul bzeft 
With Khetis n nolve had lapd her downeto ret. 
P. ili. billes 


* . g * 


II re 


AMrrour 


Whiles Sco2plo dzeading S2gittarius dark, 

Whoſe bowe pꝛeſt bent in ſight,the ſtring had dert, 
Towne flpd into the Ocean lud aparte, 

The Beare that in the Jryſhe ſeas bad dipt 

Bis grieſly fcete,with ſpede from thence he whypt?: / 
Foz CThetis haſting from the Wirgines bed, 
Purſuedths Bear, that ear ſhe came was fled, 


And Phaeton nolve neare reaching ta his race 
With gliſtering beames, gold ſtreampnge where they 
Mas pzeſt to enter in his reſting place. |: [| [bbent, 
Trythius that in tbe cart fyzte went - | 
Had euen nowe attaynde his iournepes ſtent, 
And falt declining hid away his head, 
while Titan couchey him in his vous: bed. I 


And pale Cinthea with ber bozowed light. | 
Beginning to ſupply her bꝛothers place, | 
was pal the Nooneſteede ſpre degrees in fight 
when ſparklyng ſtarres amyd the hequensfece | 
with twinkling light Moen on the earth-apace, 
That whyle they bzought about then(ghtrschare, 
The darke had dimmed the daye ear J ny 


And ſozowing 3 to ſee. the eee 

Che liuely greene, the luſty leas ſozloʒne, 

Che ſturdy trees ſo ſhattered with (hs Howers, = 
The ficldes ſs fade that oo2ifht ſa heco, 
It taught me wel all earthly tbingea be bone 

To dye the death,foznoaghtlang time may la - 
The ſommers beauty peoldegto winters bla; © 


Then looktng vpward to the heauens leames 
with nightes ſtarres thicke powdzed euery where, 
which erſt ſo gliſtened with the golden ſtr eames 
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Chat chearefull Phebus ſpꝛed downe ſtom his ſybere, 


Beholding dat he oppʒeſſing day ſs neare: 
The ſodayne fight reduced to my minde, 


Lhe ſundꝛy chaunges that in earth we nde, 


Chat muſingonthis wozldly wealth in thought, 
which comes and goes moze faſter than we fee 
The ychrring flame that with the fyer in Wrought, 
Pp buſte minde pzeſented vnto me p 
Such fall of pieres as in this cealme had be} 
Chat ofte à wicht ſome would their ers deſtryue, | 
To warne the res whom foztune left altue. 


And ftrayt forth talking with redoubled pacy 
Foz that Iſaweche night dzeveonſo felt, 
In blacke all clas there fell befoze my face 
A piteous wight, whom woe had al (6zwaffe, ' 
— — — 
And ſyghing ſoꝛe her bandes the wrong and tolte, 
Care al her heart that ruth was to beholde, 


Her body Cirallko;lithored ad fozeſpent, | 
As(s —— 
— — ya s 


— 
„ 
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Her iyes ſwollen with flowing ftreames amet, 
xu herewith her lookes the wen up full-piteouſlye, | 
Her fozcesles handes together ofte he ſmote ,, 
With dotefull ſhrikes,that eckoed in the ſh xe: 
Whoſe playnt ſuch ſighes dyd ſtraxt accampanp, 
That in my doome was neuer man did ſetc ä 
A wight but halte ſo wae begon as he. 


I ſtoode-agaſt beholding all ber plight, - 
T weene dꝛead and dolour ſo diſtreynd in hart 
That while, y hearts bpſtarted with theftghe, 

Che teares out ſtreamde foꝛ ſoꝛowe ofher ſmart: 
But when A ſawe no ende that could aparte 
Che deadlp,dewle,which he ſe ſoze dyd make, - -- 
With dolefull voice then thus to her I ſpake, 


Unwzap thy woes what ener wight thou be 
And Cat betime to ſpill thy ſelfe wyth plapnt, 
Tell what thouart,and whenee.foz well s 
Chou -canſt not dure wyth ſorowe thus — 
And with that woꝛde of ſozrewe all fozfapne - 
She looked vp, and pzoftrateas ſhe lage 
With piteous found loe thus te gan toſape, i 


Alas,J — — reed 
With waſhing woes that neuer hall aflake, - 
Sorrovve Jam,inendelestoamentes bam, 

Among the furies in the inſernall lane: 
Where Pluto g tio grie blacke:: sn Oh | 
Doth bolge bisch nta Lam ati tan :e: 
Weahrdeggfen peine Ty 
Mhence 
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Whencecome J am, the d:erp definite 
And lucke les lot fo: to bemone of thoſe, 
Whom Foztune in this maze of miſerte | 
Of wꝛetched chaunte moſt wofull mypzronrsrhofe + | 
That when thouſeeXt how lightly they did 1:ſe | 
Theyz pbpe.theyz power, that they thought mott fure, | 
Thou mayecf ſoone deeme noearthly ioye may dure. 


Whoſe rufutl vopce no ſooner had oat bꝛayed 
Lhoſe wofull woꝛdes, wherewith the ſozroweo ſo, 
But out alas the ſhygbt and never ſtayed,” | 
Fell downe,and all to dacht her felfe foz woe, 

Che colde pale dzead my lyms gan overgo, 
And JI ſo ſozrotvcd at her ſozowes'eft, 
That what with gricfe andfeare my wittes were ref. 


I ſtrecht my ſelte, and ſtrayt my hart reuiues, 
That dꝛead and dolour erſt did ſo appale, 
Lyke him that with the feruent feuer ſtrybes 
N hen ſickenes ſerkes his caſtell health toſkale: 

With gathered ſpirites ſo fozſt I feare to auale, 
And rearing her with angutſhe all fozdone, 
Py ſpirits returad,and then J thus begonne, 8 * | 7 25 


O &0:rowe,alas Fith Sozrowe ia thy name, 
And that to thee this dzere doth well pertayne, 
In vapne it were to ſeeke to ceas the ſame: - 
But as a man hymſelfe with ſozrowe ftayne, * 
So J alas do confozt thee in payne, N 
That here in ſoxrowe art fozfonke ſo depe 
Tot at thy an Jean dt eh and wepe 8 
I bad 


* 


A yrroar 


Jhadno fooner ſpoken of a ſtiùe 
But that the ſtoꝛme ſo rumbled in her bat t, 
As Colus tould neuer roare the like, 
And ſhowers downe rayned from her iy:n ſo falt, 
That all bedꝛeynt the plate, till at the laſt 
Well eaſed they the dalour of her minde, 
As rage of rayne doth ſwage the ſtozmy wynde. 


Fo2 furth Ge paced in her fearfull tale: 
Cum,cum,(quodſhe)and ſee what 4 ſhall ewe, 
Cum hearc the playning, and the bytter bale _ 
Of wozthy men,by Foztune oucrth2owe, - 0 
Cum thou and ſee themrewing al in rowe, 

They were but ſhades that erſt in minde thou role, 
Cum, cum with me, thine iyes ſhall them bsholoe, 


M hat could theſe wozdes but make me moze agaſt: 
To hcare her tell whereon J muſde while eare⸗ 
* $0 was J mazed therewyth, tyll at the laſt, 
Mulſing vpon her wurdes, and what they were, 
All ſodaynly well leNoned was my feare: 
Foz to my minde returned howe ſhe telde 
Both what che was, and where her wun ſhe helde, 


VA hereby J knewe that ſhe a Goddeſſe was, 
And therewithall reſozted to mp minde 
Py thought, that late pꝛeſented me the glas 
Of baittle ſtate, ot cares that here we finde, 
Of thouſand woes to ſilly men allpnde;_ . 
Andhowe ſhe nowe byd me come ano beholde, 


Co ſee with aer ly thought Arold. 


Flat 
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Flat downe J fell, and with al rruerenet 
Adoꝛed her, perteyuing nowe that he 
Ooddeſſe ſent by godly pꝛouidener, 

In earthip ſhape thus ſhowed her ſelfe to me, 
To wayle and rue this woꝛldes vntertayntye: 
And while J honovrdthus her godheds might, 


With playning voycetheſe wurdes to me ſhe thjyght. - 


I chal the guyde firf#+o the grieſly lade, 
And thence vnto the bliſkull plare of ex. 


cu bere tpon thalt fre and heare the playnt tber make, 


Chat whilom here bare ſwinge among the bett. 

This ſhalt thou ſee, but great is the vnreſt 7 
Chat thou mull byde beroze thou tunſt᷑ attapne///! 27 
Unto the dʒeadtull place where thefe remarne. 


And with theſe wurdes as) vprayſcd ſfood, 
And gan to folowe her that ſfrayght furth paced, | 
Care 3 was ware, into adeſert wood 1 
TWenowe were cum: — 
She ledthe way, and thꝛough the — — 

As but J had bene guyded by her might, EI 
It was no waye foz any moztall igt. 


But loe, while thus amid the deſert darke. 
We paſſedon with ſteppes and pate vnmete: 


A rumbling roar tontuſde with howle and bare 


Ec 
0 


Of Dogs ſhokẽ all the ground vnder dur terte, 
And ſtroke the din within dur tarts ſo dere, 


* 


as halte eee bneveho groan en, aut”; | 1 


Ss ſought rerourne, and not to diſite heil. | 
2.t, " But 


But we foꝛth with Nee apate e 
Remeued my dead, and with a ſtedfaſt minde | 
Bad me come on,foz here was nowthe plate. 
Lhe place where we our trauaple ende ſhould tindt. 
M herc with 3 aroſe, and to the place aſſynde 
Aſtoynde J ſtalke, when ſtrapt we appꝛoched nere 
The dzedfull place, that you wil dꝛead to here. 


An hydedus hole al vaſte, withouten ſhape, 
Of endles depth, oꝛe whelmde with ragged tone, 
Myth ougly mouth, and grifly Jawes doth gape, 

And to our ſight confounds it ſelfe in one. 
Here entred we, and peding fozth ,anone 

An hoꝛtible lothlp lake we might diſcerne 
As blacke as pitche that cleped is Auerne. 


A dcadlpgultke where nought but rubbiſhe growes, 
With fowle blackeſwelth in thickued lumpes p lyes, 
Which vp in the ayer ſach Sinking vapozs thzowes 
That ouer there;may fiyeng fowle but dpes, | 
Cheakt with the-pefſtilent ſauours that aryſe. 

Hither we tum, whente fozth we ſtill dyd pace, 

In d;radful fcare amid the.dzeadfull place, 


And firſt within the poztche and ia es of Hell 
Hate diepe Nemozſe ol conſcience, al beſpzent 
Mith toares :and to her ſelle olt would ſhe tell 
Her wzetchednesandeurfing neuer ſtent 
To ſob and ig but euer thus lam ent, 
With thoughtful care,as ſhe thatall in barne 
Would weare , tuntinualipinparue, 


5 per 
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Per (yes vnſtedfatt rolling hers and there, 
Whurlidon eche place,as place that begeauns bzought, 

#0 was her minde continually in feare, 

Loffcd and to2zmented with the tedious thought 

Of thoſe deteſted crymes which ſhe had wzought: 

Wi ith dreadful chearc and lookes throwen to the ſuye, 


M ych vng oz dtath, and pet ſhe could not dye. 


Next (awe toe Dꝛead al trembleng how he ſhooke, 
With foote vncertayne p2ofered here and there: 
Benumde of fpeache,and with agaltly lodke © 
Searcht euery-place al pale and dead fo; feare, 
His cap bozne bp with ſtaring of his heare, 
Stoynde and amazde at his owne ſhade fo2 dꝛeed, 
And fearing greater daungers than was ne de. 


And next within the entry or this lake 
Date fell Revenge gnaſhing ber teeth fo2 pe, 
Deuiſing meaues howe ſhe may bengeaunce take, 
Neuer in reit tyll he haue her dert: ⸗ | 
But trets within ſofarfozth with the yer 
Of wꝛeaking flames, that nowve determines he 
To dye by death, oz vengde by death to be. 


When fell Reufge with bloudy foule pzetence' 
Had ſhowed: her ſelfe agnertinozder ſet, 
With trembling limmes we ſoftly parted thence, 
Tyll in our fyes-another ſight loe met: . 
When fro mphart « ſigh fozthwith I fee 
| Rewing alas vpou the thofull plight,” -:/// 
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His face was leane, and ſumdeale pyned away, 
And eke his handes conſumed to the bone, 
Vut what his body was J can not ſap, 
Foz on his carkas,rapment had he none 
Saucclontes 4 patches pieced ons by one. 
With ſtatte in hand, and ſkrip on ſhoulders cat, 
Vis chieke defence agaynſt the winters blatt. 


Vio foode foz moſt, was wylde fruptes ofthe tete, 
Unlcs ſumtime ſum crummes fell to his har??? 
Which in his wallet, long God wote kept he. 

As on the which fall dayntlye would he fare, 

Vis dꝛinke the running ſtreame his cup the bart 

Ol his palme cloſed, his bed the hard tolde gtounde. 
Co this pooze lite was Piſerie pbound, - 


Thoſe wzetched ſtate when we had well behelve 
With tender ruth on him and on his feres, | 
In thoughtful eares,furth then cur pace we helds, ' 
And by and bp, an ohter ſhape apperrs' _-- 
Of Crecdy tare, ſtil bauching vp the bzeres, 
Vis knuckles knobd,his fleſhe derpe dented in, 
With tawed handes, and hard ftannedizpn, 


The mozrowwe graye no ſooner bach degunne 
Lo ſpꝛeade his light euen peping in our tes, 
When be ia vp and to his wozke yrunn e. 
Bur iet the nightes'dlacke miſiye mantels tiſe, 
And with fowle darke neuer ſo much viſguyſe © ' 
Che fap:ec bzight day,yerictaſeth he us ne 
But hath bis candel⸗ ee 
% 1 q | K4 


By him lap Beauy flepe the cofin of death 
Flat on the ground, and fil as any tone, | 
A very cozps, ſave pelding fo:th a bzeath, 
Small kepe tooke he whom Foztune frowned on, 
Oz whom ſhe l(fted vp into the trons | 
Of high, renowne, but as a lining death, 
$0 dead alyve,of lyet he dzewe the bzeath. 


The bodyes reft,thequyete of the hart, F 
The travayles eaſe,the till nightes feer was he, 
And ot our Iffe in earth the better parte, 
Reueroffight,and pot in whom we ſes 
Thingen oft that tide, and ofte that neuer bee, 
Without reſpect oſt eming equally 

Kyng Creſus pompe, and -Jrus pauertie., 


And next in oder ſad Olde age we round 
His beard al hoare, his ipes hollow and blynde, 
Mith dꝛouping chere ſtill pozing on the ground, 
As on the place where nature him aTinde 
To reit, when that the ſiſters had vntwpnde 
His vitall thzede, and ended with theyz kayfe 
The fleting courſe of faſt declining life, 
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There heard we him with-bzoken and hollow playnt 


Rewe with him ſelte his ende app2oching faſt, 
And all fo; nought his wzetched mindetozment. 
With ſwete remembzaunce of his pleaſures pat, 
And freſhe delites of luſty youth fozwalle. 
Recouating which,how would he ſob qſhrikee 
And to be yong again ot Jono beſeke,- 


A Myrrour © 

But and the truell fates ſo ſired be 
That time foꝛepaſt can not retourne agayne, 
This one requeſt of Joue pet pꝛayed he: 
Chat in ſuch withered plight, and w2etched paine, 
As elde (accompanied with his lothſom trayne.) 
Mad bzought on him, all were it woe andgriefe, 
He myght a while vet linger fozth his liek, 


And not ſo ſoone deſcend into the pit? 
Where death;when he the moztall cops hath flayne, 
Mith retcheles hande in grave doth couer it, 
Lhcreafter neuer to eniope agayne | 
The gladſome light, but in the ground plapne, 

An depth of darkenes waſte and weare to nought, 
As he had neuer into the wozld been bzought. 


But who had ſeene him ſobbing, howe he oo e 
Tinto him ſelfe and howe he would bemone 
His pouth fozepaſt, as though it wzonght hym good 
To talke of pouth,al wer his youth fozegone, 
He would haue muſed,q meruayld mache wheceon 
This wꝛetched age ſhould life deſyze ſo fayne, 
And knowes ful wel life doth but length his payne. 


Crookebackt he was,toothſhaken,and blere iyed, 
Went on thzoe feete,and ſometime crept on fower, 
Nith olde lame bones, that ratled by his ſyde, 

His ſkalpe all pilde, he with elde foꝛloze: 

His withered fiſt ſtil knocking at deathes doze, 
Fumbling anddzineling as be dzawos his bzeth, 
Foz bitefe.the ſhape and meſſenger of beat. 


And 


/ 
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And kaſt by him pale Paladie was plaſte, 
Soze ſicke in bed, her colour al fozgone, 
Bereft ot ſtomake, ſauoꝛ, and of taſte, 
Ne could ſhe bzooke no meat but bzothes alone. 
Her bzeath cozrupt,her kepers everyone 
Abhozring her, her ſickenespaſt recure, 
Detelting philicke,and all phiftckes cure. 


But oh the doleful fight that then we ſee, 
We turnde our looke and on the other five 
A griefly ſhape of Famine mought we ſec, 
With greedy lookes,and gaping mouth that crpyed, 
And roard foz meat as ſhe ſhonld there haue dyed, 
Her body thin and bare as any bone, 
Wherto was left nought but the caſe alone. 


And that alas was knawen on euer where, 
All full of holes, that J ne mought refrayne 
From teares, to ſe how ſhe her armes could teare 
Ind with her teeth gnathe on the bones in vayne: 
When all toʒ noug ht ſhe fayne would ſo ſuſtayne 
Her ftarven cozps,that rather ſeemde a ſhave, 
Thhen any ſabſtaunee of a creature made. 


Great was her fozce whom ſtonewall could not ſtay, 


Her tearyng nayſes ſnatching at all ſhe ſawe: 
With gaping Xalves that by no meanes yniay 
Be ſatiſtyed from hunger of her mawve, 
But eates ber ſelfe as the that hath no lawe: 


Rl, 


Gnawyng alas her cackas all in ane, 
ethereal lr echt now, bone, and bayne- 


On 


AMyrrour 
On her while we thus firmely firt our tpes, 
That bled fo2 ruth of ſuch a dꝛerp fight, | 
Loc ſodapnelpe the ſh2yght in ſo huge wyſe, 
As made hell gates to ſhyver with the mpgHt. | 
Wherewith a darte we ſawe holt it did lyght. 
Ryght on her b2eft,and there withal pale dcath 
Enthzyllyng it to reve her of her bzeath. 


And by and by a dum dead co2ps we ſawe, 


Heauy and colde,the ſhape of death aryght, . 
Chat dauntes all earthly creatures to his ual 
Agapnft whole fozce in dayns it is to ſygyht 
Ae plers, ne pꝛinces, no; no m6ztall wyght, bp: 
No tolynes,ne rtalmes, cities, ne lrongeſt tower, 
But al perfozce muſt yeeld vnto his power. 


* 

His Dart anon ont of the cozps be tocke, 
And in his hand (a dzeadfull ſight to ſet) 
With great tryumphe eftſones the ſame he ſhooke,. 
That moft of all mp feares affraped me: 
Bis bodte dight with nought but bones pervye 
The naket ſhape of man there ſawe I playne, 
All ſave the fleſhe,the ſynowe,and the dayne. 


' Lafflp ffoode Marre in glitteryng armes pclad; - 
With viſage grym,ſerne lookes,and blackely hewed 
In;his righthand a naked ſwo2ve he bad, 
Chat to the hfites was al with bind embzewed: 
And in his left that xinges and kingvomesrewed). 
Famine andfyer he held, and there wythall 
1 — 
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Cities he fakt, and realmes that whflom flaw;ed, 
Jn honoz,glozy,and rule above the beit, 
He overwhelmde,and all theyz tame deuowzed, 
Conſumed,deffroyed, waſted, and neuer ceatt, 


Tyil he they; wealth, they: name, and all oppzeft, 
Þts face fozhewed with woundes,and by bis fide, 


There hunge his targe with gaſhes depe and wpde, 


In mids of which,vepapnted there we founde 
Deadly debate, al ful of ſnakyheare, 
Chat with a blouddy fillet was bound, 
Outbꝛething nought but diſcozdenery where, 
And round about were poztrapd here and there 
Lhe hugie hoſtes, Darius and his power, 8 
vis kynges,pzynces,his pieres, and all his o wer. 


N hom great Pacedo vanquicht there in ſight, 
With diepe laughter, diſpoplyng all his pzpde, 
Peartt th:ongh his realmes, and daunted all his might. 
Duke Hanniball beheld J there beſide, 
Jn Cannas field,bictoz howehe did ride, 
And woful Romapnes that in vayne withſfoave 
And Conſall Paulus covered all in blood, 


pet ſawe J moze the fight at Lraſtmene, 
And Treberyfyeld,and eur when Hanniball 
And wozthy cipto laft tin armes ere feene 
Befoze Carthago gate, to trye toꝛ al 
The woꝛldes empyze,to whom it ſhould betal. 
There ſawe 1 Pompeye,and Ceſar clad in armes, 


They), hoftes alved and al they; civil harmes, 
N. li. Mith 
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A ith c5querours hands fozbathve in thelr owne blood, 
And Ceſar weping ouer Pompeyes head, | 
Pet ſawe J Scilla and Parius where they ſtoode, 
Lhey2 great crueltie, and the diepe blydſhed 

Of frendes:Cy2us J ſawe and his hoſt dead, * 
And howe the Queene with great deſpyte hath flonge. 
Hts head in bloud of them ſhe overcome, 


Xerxes the Percfan kyng pet ſawe J there 
With his huge hoſt that dzanke the riuers dzpe, 
Diſmounted hilles, and made the vales vprere, 
His hoſte and all pet ſawe Jflapne perdpe. 
Thebes I ſawe all ra: de howe it dpd lye 
In heapes of tones, and Tyꝛus put to ſpople, 
With walles and towers flat euened wity the ſople. 


But Trop alas (me thought) aboue them all, 
It made myne ipes in very teares conſume: 
When 3 beheld the wofull werd befall, 
That by the wzathfull wpl of Gods was come: 
And Joves vnmooved ſentence and fozedoome 
Ou Pꝛiam kyng,and on his towne ſo bent. 
A could not lyn, but à muſt therelameat. 


And that the moze ſith deffinie was ſo terne 
Asfo2cc perfoꝛe, there might no fozce auaple, 
But the muſt fall:andbyherfall we learne, 
That citics,towzcs,wealth,wozld, and al ſhall quaple. 
No manhoode,might,noz nothing mought pꝛeuaple, 
Al were there pꝛeſt ful many a pavnce and pierre 
And man a knight that ſolve his death tul leert. 
get 


Hat wurthy Þectoz wurtbyeſt ot them all, 
Her bope, her love, his fozce is nowe foznought, _ 
O Trop, Trop, there is no boote but bale, 

The hugie hoꝛſe within thy walles is bꝛaught: 


Thy turrets fall,thy knightes that whilom ſougbt 


In armes amydthe fyeld,areGapnein bed, ' - 
Thy Gods defylde,and all thy honour dead, 


Lhe flames bpſp2zing,and cruelly ther tres 
From wall to roofe,til all to tindres waſte; - | / 
Some fyer the houſes where the metches depe, ! 
Sim ruſhe in here, ſum run in there as faſt, 

In cuery where o2 \wozdeoz yer they taſte, 


The walles are tozne, the towers whurldto$ ground, 


There is no miſchiete hut may there he found. 


Caſſandza pet there ſawe Jhowe they hald 
From Pallas houſe, with ſpercled treſſe bndone; - 
Her wziſtes faſt boũd, and with Grecks: routempaled: 
And Pꝛiam eue in vayne ho we he did runne 

To armes, whom Near hus with deſpite hath done 

To cruel death, and bathed him in the bayne 
Ot his ſonnes blud befoze the altare ſlapne. 


But howecan Jdeſerybe thedoleful ght; 
That in the ſhylde ſo liue like layer didſhynee - - -.;: 
Sith in this wozld J thinke was neuer wyabt 
Could haue ſet furth the halte, not halfe ſo fyne. 

J tan no moze but teil howe there is ſeene 

Fape r Jlium tal in burning red gledes doumne / 
And trom the ſorle great Troy Neptunus tine - 
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Herefrom'twhen ſearte J coul mine tees withdzatve 
That fylde with teares as doeth the ſpzyngyng tuell, 
F We paſſed on ſo far furth tyl we ſaws - - 
1 Rude Acheron , a lothfome lake to toll 
Chat boples and bubs vp ſwelth as — « as ben 
Where griſly Charon at they; fired tive 
Stil ferreies ghoſtes vnta the farder ſide, 


The aged Cod no ſooner ſozo we ſpyed, 
But haſting traptbnto ths banne apace 
With hallow call viito the rout he cryed, 
To ſwarve apart, and geue the Goddelle place. 
Strapt it was tone, ohen to the ſhoar we pace, 
Where hand in hand as we then linked faff, 
Mithin the boate we are together plaſte, 


And furth we launch ful fraughted to the bzinke, 
N han with the vn wonted wepght, the ruſtye keels 
Began tocracke as if the ſame ſhould finke. 

We hoyſe vp maſtan d ſaple, that in a whyle. 

We fet the ſhoꝛe, where ſcarcely we had while 
Foꝛ to artyve, but that we heard ano 
A the ſound barkeconfounded al in one. 


We had not long furth paſt, dut that we ſawe, 
Blacke Cerberus the hpdeons hound ofhell, | ''- 
With bziſties reard,and with a thze mouthed Jaws, 
Foꝛedinning the aper with his hozrible eli. 
Out of the diepodarke cave where be didvwell,”' | ma 
The Goddefſeftrayt heknewe,andbyardby' | 
betend where pee. 9 
ence 
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Thenee cum we to the hozrour and the het, 
The large great kyngdemes , and the dzradfol rave 
Ot Pluto in his trone here he dyd dintell, 
The wpde waſte places, and the hugye playne? 
Tbe waylinges,ſhaykes,and ſundzy ſoꝛtes of payne, 
The ſygbes, the ſobbes, the dieye and deadly groane, 

Earth, aper, and allreſoundingplaynt and moane. 


with folded handes they? ſozy channce bewapled, 
Here wept the gyities arne, and louers dead, 


A thouſand ſoztes of ſozrowes here that waypled 
with ſighes — — 
That (og alas hit was a hel to hear. 


we ffayed bs ffrayt.and ——— 2 
Beheld this beauy ſight,lwbile from mine eres, 
. The dapozed teares dojunſtilled hereandthere, : 
And $0;owve cke in far moze woful-wyſe. | | 
Tooke on with playyt,vp deaving totheſkyes: 
Ver wzetched handes,that — rnuti W 
Gan all in heapes to warme vs46mdabout, | + 


Loe here (@ 9;otre) Pryntes of rene one, 
Chat whilom ſat on top of Fo;tunes wheels 
NHolve layed ful lo we, lie w;eiches whurled downe,- 
Euen with one frotone, that ſlaxed but with a ſmyle, 
And nowe behold the thing that thou crewhile, 
Sal only in thought, and what thon now Halt hears 
Reeompt the ſaine to Keſar ing, and pier, 


— — — 


Here pewled the babes, and here the maydes'batvet. 


That de we them ſelues when nathyng els aunpitde 
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Then firſt came Þenry dune of Buekſngham, 
Hiscloke of blacke al pilde andquſtefozwozze, 
Wringing his handes, and Foztune ofte doth blame, 
Which of a duke hath made him nowe her ſkozne, + 
With gaſtly lookes as one in maner lone, 
Oft ſpꝛed his armes, ftreteht handes he ioynes as faff, 
With ruful chere, and bapozed epes'vpeaſt, | 


Mis ctokehe rent, his manly bꝛeatt he beat, 
His heare al toꝛne about the place it laye, 
Py hart ſo molte to ſes his griefe ſo great, 
As felingly me thought it dzopt aware: 
Vis (yes they whurled about withouten ſta ye, 
With tozmipſyghes the plate dyd fo complayne, 
As if his hart at eche had burſt in twayne. 


Chꝛyſe he began to tell his doletul tale, 
And thꝛiſe the ughes did (walowe'vp his voyce, 
At eche of which he thryked ſo wythal | 
As though the heauens rived with the noſe: 
CTyll at the taſt recovering his voyce, if 2396 
Supping the teares that all his bzeft berapnde 
Dn cruel Foztuno weping thus de playnde. 


For Ma EMraber „AN. C. xx. 


15 complayne of Hen enrye b 
of Backomgnem. 


w. truſtes to much in honours higheft trone 

And warely watche not fiye dame Foztunes ſnare: 
Oz who in tourte will beare the ſwaye alone, 

And wyſely weygh nothowe to wyeld the care, 
Beholde he me, and by my death beware: 

Whom flattering Foztune falſelyſo egylde, 

That loe ſhe ewe, where earſt ful ſmooth ſhe ſmylde. 


And Sackeuvlle fith in purpoſe note thou hatt 
Lhe woful fal of pꝛynces to diſcryve, 
Whom Foꝛztune both vplyft, and gayn downecaft, 
To ſhe we thereby the vnſuerty in this like, 
warke weÞmy fal, which J hal chewe belitbe. 
And paynt it furtih that all eſtates may knowe: 
Haue they the warning, and be mine the wor. 


Foz noble bloud mode me both pꝛinte and 1 
ea pierles too, had reaſon purchaſt place, 
And Cod with giftes endowed me largely here. 

But what auayles his giſtes where fay!es his grace: 
Py mothers ſyer ſp:ong of a kyngel race 
And calde was Edmund duke I 
em r- A by nature ſet | | 
8 Mhocs 


A Mirroar 

Nr hoſe fapthful! hart to Henry ſyrt ſo wꝛought 
That never he hym in weale 02 woe fesſoske, 
Tyl laſtly he at Tewrbury fycld was cought 
M here with an are his violent death he toke: 
He never tould kyng Edwardes party bꝛooke, 
CTyll by his death he vouchte that quarell good. 
In which bis ſyer and-graundſyer ſpelt they2bload, © ' 


And ſuch was erſt my fathers cruellchaunce, 
Of Staffqzd Earle by name that Panfrephyght, . 
Who cver pꝛeſt dpd Henries parte avauncey: z' + 10! +. 
And neuer ceaſt tyi at @apnt Albones fight «1 + 
He loſt his lyfe as than did man a knyght;  ' ic. 
where ene my graundſper duke of Buckingham 
was wounded ſoze, and hardly e bntang.;; 


But what way boot to ffay the fifters n | 
When Atropos perfozce wil cut the thzede: © 
The co:eful day was come when vou might ſes 
No2thhampton\peld-with armed.men-opeſp2ed,-. 
where fate would algates haue mygraundſper dead: 
So ruſhyng furth ampds the fperceſt fight, 
He lived x oped there in his mapſters ryght. 


In place of whom, as it befel my lot, 
Like on a ſtage, ſo ſtept J in ſtrapt wape, 
Cnioxing there but wofullp god wot, 

As he that had a llender part to plape: 

To teache therby, in earth no Rate may (ap; ---/ 
But as our partes abzidge 02 length our age 

s paſſe we all while others ſyil the Cage, 


For Mſagiſtratet C. xxvi 
Foz of my ſclfe the dʒerx late to plane, 

was ſometime a pzince withouten pier, 

When Edward ft began his ruful raygne, 

Ay me, then Jbegan that batcfull yeare, 

Lo cumpas that which J have bought ſo deare: 

J bare the Jandthat w2etched.wyght, 

Che duke of Gloceſter that Rychard byght, 


Fo2 when the fates had reft thatropal paince 
Edward the folurth,chicfe myzrour of that name, 
Lhe due and J falt iopned ever fince, 
Jn fapthfull love, our ſecrete daiftes to frame: 
What he thought beſt,to me ſo ſeemde the ſame, 
ꝙy \clfc net bent ſo mach foz to aſpyer, 

As to fulfyl that greedy dukes deſpze, . 


Whoſe rcftles minde ſoze thyzUing after rule, 
When that he ſawe his nephewes both to ben 
LT b:ough tender peares as vet bnlyt to rule, 
And rather ruled by theyz mothers kyn, 
There ſought he firſt his miſchpete to begyn, 
To plucke from them theyz mothers frendes allynde, 
Foz wel he wilt they would withſtand his mynde. 


To folowe which, he ran ſo headlong ſwxf:, 
With eygre thyꝛſt of his deſired daaught, 
To ſecke they: deathes that ſought to daſhe his dzxtt, 
Of whom the chiefe the Queenes allyes he thought, 
Chat bent thereto wyth mountes of miſchiefe fraught, 
He knewe theyꝛ lyucs would be lo loze his let, 


That in ther deathes his onlꝝ helpe be ſet. 
65 . il. And 


A Mirrour | 

And J moſt curſed captizftyat'J was, ul mio: 

Secing the ſtate bnſtedfalf howe ittood, 

His chicf co:nplyce to bꝛyng the ſame to pale, 

Unhappy wzetche conſented to they? blood; bs 
ve kinges and Piersthatfwim in wozldly god, 
In ſeekyng bad the ende uduert you pluyne/, 

And ſee it blondeyafke notblud agayn r. 


Conſyder Cy2us in yvur cruellthonght, 
A makeies pꝛynce in rythes and in myght, 
And weygh in minde the bloudy'vedes he wꝛought, 
Jn ſheading which he ſet his whole delyght: 
But ſee the guerdon lotted to this wyght, 
| He whoſe huge power no man might ouerth;owe; 
Tompꝛis Queen with great deſpite heath lowe, 


Bis head difmembzed from his mangled cozps, 
Her ſcife ſhe taſt into a veſſell fraught 
With clottered bloud of them that felt her fo:ce, 
And with theſe woꝛdes a iuſt reward ſhe taught: 
Dꝛynke nowe thy kylt of thy deſyzed dzanght.. 
Loe mare the fine that did this pꝛynte befall; 
Parke not this one, but marke the ende of all. 


Behold Cambiſes and his fatal dape, 
Where Purders miſchiet myꝛrour like is left: 
While he his bꝛother Perguscaft to ſlayt, 
A d:eatfal thing, his wutes wert him bereft, | 
A ſwoꝛd he caught where with he ported eft 
His body gozed, which he of liefe bendoms: 
So iuſt is God in al his dꝛeadtull doomes. 


For Magiſtrates:'" 


O bluddy . 
And thou Caſſius rall} .. 
That with the wurd Nen thou Tefar N 
urdꝛeſt thy ſeite, and reft thy life withall, 
A myzrourlethim eter anc all * 
Chat murderert be. ot mutd n 
e 


Foz murder erieth ont 

LeeBeſfus he that armde ith? mu 
And traptrous hart W Led roxal 
With bluddy handrs ber * 2:71 
Aduert the fine his 
And lothing murder as in ron thin 
Beholde in him the iuſt deſerued fall. 
Chat euer hath, and ſhall betide them all. 


bur werde; 
n Ms feede. *© 


pats. 


What booted him his Falſe. bluryre rapgnee.. 
Wherto by murder he did fo aſtende?: 
When like a wꝛetche, led in an y;on chayne 
He was pzeſented by his chiekeſt frende 
Unto the foes ot him Whom he had flapnie; 
That even they ſhbuld enge ſo fowle a pit. 
That rather ſought to haue bis bloud pſpylt. 


Lake hede ye pꝛinces and pe pꝛelates all 
Ot this outrage, which though it eye ARE. 
And not diſtloſde, as it both ſeeld betall,, 
tt God that fuffreth fllente to begurlet 


At laſt diſcryes them to pour fow 
pou fee the eramples tet detoʒe vom tate, 


potty C. x xvii 
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1 


dv * 21 ”s N 


vil; 


Such gyltes, whertvith both earth and apt e Bee. jo 
IQvefaces,,....... 


400 


And 


101 8 ef. 

And deepely nb ola hart. 
The dzery vewl 
With teares vnfo 11 w2apt 15 dearly naten, 
del hen he the death of Clitus ſo2owed lo, 
whom erſt he murdzed wyth the deadly blowe 
Raught in his rage vpon b frende ſo deare, 
Foz which beholo toe how bis b panges appete. 


The launced ſpear be wzithes aut ofthe wound, 
From which the purple blad ſyins ou his faces: 
Vis heynous gylt when be returned found, , "1 4141.5 
Ve thꝛowes him ſelte vpon the cozpes alas. 1 f 
And in his armes howe oltt doth he imb ;ace 

Vis murdꝛed frende : and kyſſyng him in vayne, 


Furth flowe th fluvs of ſalte repentant rapne. 


| Higfrendes amazde at ſuch a murder doen, 
In feareful ſtockes begyn to ſh;ynke away. 
And he thereat with heapes of griete faꝛnoen, 
Þateth him felfe, wiching his latter daye. 
Nowe he him ſclfe petteyucd in like ſtave, 
ds is the wilde beaft in the dt ſert bed, 
Both dzcaving others and him ſelfc adzed, | 


Be talles foꝛ Death, and loathing lenger lyte, 

Bent to his bane, tetuſetꝭ kyndely koode: 

And ploungde in depth of death an and dolours ſcrefe, 
Bad quelde him ſe}fe,hav not his krendes wythloade,, 
Loe he that thus had thed the gylteles blud, | 
Though he wer Kyng and Keſar over all 


Pet choſehe death to guerdon death kwithaldl. 


For Magiſtrate- C.xxviu 


Deere eee e 
Whoſe glyltentny kame the earth didoberſilyte,' 
Whych with his power welnype the wo 2 0 
Vis bluddy handes htm ſelte could not abyde⸗ N15 0 
But fully bent Gith tamiae tu hadt vped; 
The wurthy pzpneodeethedin dis reürde , 
That deathfoz death told be biit fult Uwarbeͤ⸗ͤ⸗ 


Pet we that were ſobzbwned ri the vepth!” 72 14 jr 
Df die pe deſpde to-v2inke the gylteles biw dig 80 


Lyke to the-walfe;w#th greedy lookes th 
Into the ſnare,to feed on deadlyToode,' 

do we delyghted in the ſtate we ffoode, - wy 
Blinded ſo farre in all ur blynded trdptte e 
Lhat blind tue ſawe not dur deckructt _ 144 


die ſpared none whole life tduld dunkle 
Our wycked purpoſe to his pas to tum. 
Fower wurthy linyghtes we headed at panne 
Gylteles (God wdte)Withouteiflawe v2 doome, | 
Pp heart even blerdts to telf! _ andfome, 2 
And howe Lozd Balkinges toben be feared tcatt, 
Difpiteouſly was murdzed und oppꝛeſt. 


Theſovockes bpranght,thatttzeatited wolf our mzeck 

We ſ&mde to ſayle much furer inthe freame; 3 

And Foꝛtunt laren as the wert at becke ' 

Layed in our lap the rule ut all the tealme, 

The acphewes ftrayt depoſde werte bythe Came, | 

And we advaunſt fd that we full deare, en | 

Wee e Ihisc . 3's | 
Thus 


A. 3 A Myrrour >... uk. ; 9 2 


| L woune aur long Wade bus, 
Co — A 1 — — might make me N 
Polwutholy we fragt his ſellio-mcphoſves twayes 
From pzinces pompę, tg oful paiſoners lte: 

n hope that nome ſtynt was all furder ſtryfe.! .: |; 
2. he was king, and Achieſe dcrobe did — 
Who loved but e, et ho moꝛe canſe to feare? 


| The gyltcles bloud which pe vninftly ſhed, 
Fc ropall babes deucſtedfromthep; trongs 0 4 1:1 
And we likt traytours rang ning in —_— p12! 
Theſc hekuy burdens pzeCCed vs byan, TFT 
Tozmenting vs ſo bp our ſelaes alone, 
Much liks the felon that purſued by night. 
len at eche buche as his toe were in fight, 


Nowe. 
In feare of wzecke.ateueryblalt af wynde, . 


ting Cate, no pe dreading loſſe of life, 


How ſtart in dʒeames thzough yzcadof murdzers knyfe, 
9s though euen then revengement were alynde. 


[With reſtles thought fo is the guylty minde 
Curmop rd, ann never feelcth eaſea dar. 
| But lives in feare of that which tolo wes ape. 


| Ne gave thatiudge his ee eee 
Okt Titus Clelius that in bed was arne: 

| Whanevery wight the crue ll murder leretß 
To his two ſonnes that in his chamber lagen, 


an e e 


That they were found kaſt leping in cheyꝛ bed. 
P deemde them gylexles of this blud yſhed, _ 


For Magiſtrates: Fu c. xxix. 
He thought it could not be, that they which bzake 
The lawes of God and man in ſuch outrage 
Could ſo fozthwith them ſelves to ſlepe betake: 
He rather thought the hozro2 and the rage 
Of ſuch an haynous gvit, could never ſwage. 
No2 never ſuffer them to flepe oz reft, 
Oz d2eadles bzeath one bzeth out of they? bzeſt. 


So gnawes the griefe of conſcyence ebermoze 
And in the hart it is ſo dicpe ygrave, 
Chat they map neyther flepe no teſt therfoze, 
Nethpnke one thought but on the dzead they have. 
Styl to the death foztoſſed with the wave 
Ok reũles woe, in terro2 and diſpey2e. 
They lead a lpef continually in feare. 


Like to the Dere that ſcryken with the dart, 
W ithdzawes him ſelfe into ſome ſetrete plate, 
And keeling green the wound about his hart, 
Startles with panges tyl he fall on the grate, 
And tn great feare lyes gaſping there a ſpace, 
Furth bꝛaying ſighes as though eche pang had bzonght 
The pꝛeſent death which he dor chdzead ſo oft; | 


Do we diepe wounded with the bluddy thought, 
And gnawing wurme that grieved our conſcience ſo, 
At ver tooke eaſe, but as our hart furt bzought 
The ſtrayned lyghes in wytnes of our woe, 

Such reſtles tarer our favit did well beknowe: 
Where with of our de ſerved fall the ftares 
In cvtty place rang death within dur rares. 
| Ti. And 


A Myrrour 
And as vll grapne is never well pkept, 
£0 fared it by vs within a while: 
Tat which ſo long wyth ſuch vnreſt we reapt, 
In dꝛead and daunger by all wyt and wple, 
Loe ſee the fine,when once it felt the whele 
Offlipper Foztune, ſtay it mought no towne, 
The wheele whurles vp, but ſtrapt it whurleth downe, 


| Foz hauyng rule andriches in our hand, 
Who durſt gaynſay the thing that we averdee 
Ayl was wyſedome, dur luſt fo lawe dyd ſtand, 
In ſozte ſo ſtraunge, that who was not afeard 
M hen he the ſound but of kyng Aychard heard? 
o hatefull wart the hearyng of his name, 
That you may deeme the reſidewe bythe ſame, 


| But what auaylde the terroz and the fear, 
Wi herewyth he kept his lieges vnder awee 

At rather wan him hatred cvery where, 

And fapned faces fozſt by feare of lawe: 

That but while Foꝛtune doth with fauour blaw 


Flatterth2ough feare:foz in they; hart lurkes axe 
a ſecrete hate that hopeth ſoz a dape, 


| | Recozdeth Dioniſius the kynge, 

Chat with his rigo2 ſo his realme oppꝛett, 
As that he thought by cruell feare to bzyng 
Bis ſublectes vnder,as him lyked beſt: 


But loe the dꝛead where wyth him ſelfe was fret, 
And you ſhal ſee the fine of foꝛced feare, 


Molt myꝛrour like in this p;oud pppce appere 


For Ma giſtrates. Fo c. xxx. 


All were his head with crowne of golde pſpꝛad, 
And in his hand the ropall ſcepter ſet: 
And he with pzpncely purple rychelp clad, 
Pet was his hart wyth wzetched cares ozefret: 
And inwardlp with deadly fear beſet, | 
Ok thoſe whom he by rpgour kept in awe, 
And ſoꝛe oppꝛeſt with might of Tyzants lawe. 


Agapnft whoſe feare,no heapes of golde and glie, 
Ne ſtrength of garde,nozall his hyzed power, 
Ne pzowde hyghe Towers that pzeaced to the ſkye, 
Bis cruel hart of ſafetie could aCure: | 
But dꝛeading them whom he ſhould deeme moſt ſure, 
Þym ſelfe his beard wpth burning bzand would tear, 
Df death deſervde lo bered him the feare, 


Lhis might ſaffiſe to repꝛeſent the fine | 
Of Ly:antesfozce,theyz feares,and they; bnrefk, 
But heare this one, although my hart repyne 
To let the ſoundonce ſpnke wythin my bzelt: 

Df fell Phereus,thatabove the reff, 
Such lothſum crueltee on his people w2zought, 
As (ob alas) tremble wyth the thought. 


Sum he cncaſed in the coates of Bearcs, 
Among wylde beaſtes denoured ſo to be: 
And ſum fo2 pzape vnto the hunters ſpeares, 
Lyke ſavage beaſtes withouten ruth to dye. 
Sumtime to entreaſe his hozrible crueltye, 
The quicke with face toface engraved hee, 
Eche others death that eche mought living ſee. 


T. ii. Loe 


A Myrrour 
Noe what moꝛe truell hozro2 mought be found, 
Co pinchaſe feare,iffrare could ſtayt his rapgne? 
It bcotednot.Jt rather ſtraue the wounde 
Of feare in htm.,to feare the lyke agapne. 
Ad ſo he dyd full ofie and not in vaync! 
As in his life his cares could wytnes well 
But moſte of all his wzetched ende doth tell. 


Vls otwne dere wyfe whom as his lite he loved, 
He durſt not truſt, noꝛ proche vnto her bed, 

But cauſing fy2lt his tave with naked ſwoꝛde 
To gobefo2e,him felfe with trembiyng dzead 
Strapt foloweth faſt,and whozling in his head 
Bis rolling wen, he ſearcheth here and thers 
The die pe daunger that he ſo ſoze did feare. 


Foz not in vapne it ran ffyllin his b:eff, 

Hum wꝛetched hap ſhould hale him to his ende. 
And therfeꝛe al wape by his pillowe pꝛeſt 

Bad he a ſwoꝛde, and with that ſwo2de he wende, 
In varne (God wote ) all peryis to detende: 

Foz loe his wife fozepzkedof his raygne, 
Sleping in bed this cruel wzetche hath flayne. 


M hat cheuld J moze noweſeeke to ſay in this 
Oꝛ one Jote farder linger furth my tatez 

With cruel Nero,0; with Phalaris, 

Caligula, Domician, and all 

Che crucll router oꝛ of theyz wzetched fall? 

J tan no mo. r, but in my name aduert 

Al earthly powers beware of Tyzants hart. 


8 And 


For Magiſtrates. Foc. xxx 

And as our ſtate endured but athzolve, 
do beſt tn vs the ſtaye of ſuch a fate 
Pay beſt appeare to hang on oberth:vive, 
And better teache Zyzantes deſerved hate 
Than any Lyzantes death tofoze oz late. 
So cruell ſcemde this Rychard thy2d to me, 
That loe my ſelfe now loathde his crueltee, 

* 


Foz when alas, J ſatv the T yꝛant kyng 
Content not only from his nephe wes twipne 
To rydbe wo2ldes blyſte, but alſo al woꝛldes beyng, 
Saunce earthly gy t pcanſing both be lapne, 
By hart agryeſd that ſuch a wzetche ſhould rapgne, 
Whoſe bluddy bꝛeſt ſo ſalvaged out ofkpnde, 
Chat Phalaris had never ſo bluddy a minde, 


Necould J b:ooke him once wythin my b:eff, 
But wyth the thought my teeth would gnache wythal; ].. 
Foz though J earl wer his by ſwozne beheſt, 
Pet when J awe miſchiefe on miſchiefe fall, 
o diepe in blu, to murder p2pnce and all, 
Ap then thought J, alas, and wealawap, 

And to my ſelfe thus mourning would J ſay, 


Ir neyther love,kynred,ne knot of bleud, 
His owne alegeaunce to his pꝛynte of due, 
Noz pet the ſtate of truſt wherein he ſkoode, 
The wozlds defame,no2 nought could tourne him true 
Thoſe gylteles babes, could they not make him rue⸗ 
Hoꝛ tould thep2 pouth,no2 innocence withal 
Pove him kron reuing them they lyfe and all? 


Alas 


—— — 


A Myrrour 
Alas, it could not move him an iote, 
He make him ence to tue 02 wet his ive, _ 
Sturde him no moze than that that ſlyꝛreth not: 
But as the rocke oz ſtone that wpl not plye, 
So was his hart made hard to crueltye, 
To murder them, alas J werpe in thought, 
To thinke on that which this tel wzctche hath wzought 


F 

That nowe when he had done the thing he ſought, 
And as he would,complyſht and cumpaſt all, 
And ſawe and knewe the treaſon he had w2ought 
To God and man, to ſlape his pꝛynce and all, 
Then ſeemde he fyꝛſt te doubte and dzead vs all, 
And me in chiete, whocs death all meanes he mygbt, 
Ve ſought to wurke by malice and by might 


' Such heapes ot harmes vpharbard in his bꝛeſt 
W ith enupous hart my honourto deface, N 
As knowyng he that 3 whych woted bet | 
His w2ctched dzyftes,and all his curſed caſes - 
It ever ſprang within me ſparke of grace, 
Pult nedes abhoꝛre him and his hatefull race; 
Now moze and moze can caft me aut of grace, 


"Which ſodayne chaunge,when J by ſecrete chauncs 
Yao well perteyved by p2oofe of enuious krone, 
And ſawe the lot that did me to aduaunte 
Heym to a kpng that ſought to caſt me downe, 
To late it was to linger any fowne: 
@vth pꝛeſent choyſe lay caſt befoze myne ipe, 
11 wurke his _ 02 J my ſelte to dye. 


For Magiſtrates. Fo c. xxxii. 
And as the knyght in fyeld among his foes. 
Beſet wpth ſwurdes, mult ſlape 02 there be flayne; © 
So J alas lapt in a thouſand woes, 
Bcholding death on every ſyde ſo plapne, 
J rather choſe by ſum ſpe ſecrete trapne 
To wurke his death, and 3 to lpve therebp, 
Than he to lyve, and J offozce to dye. 


Which hcauy choyſe ſo haſfened me to choſe, 
That J in parte agryebed at his diſdapne, 
Jn part to wꝛeke the dolefull death of thoſe 
Two tender babes, his ſillpe nephewestwayne, 
By him alas tommaunded to be flapne, 
With papntet chere humbly befoꝛe his face, © 
Dtrayght tooke my leavc,+ rode to Bzecknocke place. 


And there as cloſe and cobert as I myght, 
Py purpoſed p2aciſe to his palle to bzyng, 
In ſecrete d2zyftes J lingred day and night: 
All howe J might depoſethis cruel] kyng, 
That ſeemd to all ſo much deſperd a thyng, 
As therto truſting J empayſde the ſame: 


But to much truſting bzoughtme to my bane. 


Foz while Jnowe had Foztune at my becke 
Piſtruſting J no earthly thing at all, 
Unwares alas, leaſt iooking fo2a checke, 
She mated me in turning ofa ball} 
When leaf} Ifearde,then nereſt was my fall, 

And when whole haaſtes wer p:ell to trop my toen. 
he chaunged her chere, and lett me poſt alone. 
Adab 


. . MR” ͤ— . 


AMrrour 
5 had vprayſde a mighty band of men, 
And marched furth in oꝛder of array, 
' Leadyng my power amyd the fozeſt Dene, 
Agaynſt that Cyꝛant banner to diſplaye: 
But loe my ſouldiers cowardly ſhzanke away, 
Foꝛ ſuch is Foztune when the lyſt to frowne, 
ume ſecmes moſt ſure,him ſooneſt whurles ſhe down 


| 'O let no pꝛynce put truſt in tommontie, 
Hoz hope in fayth of gyddy peoples mynde, 
But let all noble men take hede by me, 
That by the pzoofe to well the papne do fynde: 
Loe, where is truth oz truſt:o2 what could bynde 
Lhe vane pesple, but they will ſwarve and ſwaye, 
As chaunce bꝛyngs chaunge,to dzyve + dꝛaw that way? 


Rome thou that once aduaunced bp ſo hye, 
Thy ſtare, patron, and flower of extellence, 
Vat nowe t1zowen him to depth of miſcrye, 
Criled him that was thy whole defence, 

Ne compteſt it not an hozryble offence: 

To reven him ofhonour and of fame, f 
That wan it thee when thou habit loft the ſame, 


Beholde Camillus, he that erff ceupbed' 
The ſtate of Rome, that dyeng he dpd fynde, 
Ol his owne ſtate is nowe alas depzyved, * 
Banicht by them whom he dyd thus det bynde: 
Chat crucl{folke,vnthankefut and. e, 
Declared wel thep; falſe . 


neee 


And thou @cipio,a myʒrour maytt thou be 
To all Nobles,that they learne not to late, 
powe ther once truſt the vnſtable commontye, 


For Magiſtrates. C. xxxin. 


Chou that recuredſt the tozne diſmembzed ſtate, 


Euen when the conquerour was at the gate, 
Art now exylde,as though thou not deſerved 
Toreſft in her, whom thou hadft ſo pzeſerved, 


Jngrateful Rome bat chewed thy erueltpe, 
On hym, by whom thou lybelk pet in fame, . 
But noz thy dede,noz bis deſert ſhall dye, 
But his owne wurdes ſhal witnes ape the ſame; 
Fozloe hys grave doth thee moſt iuſtiy blame, 
And with diſdayne in Parble ſapes to the; 
Unkynde countrey my bones ſhaltthou not ſer. 


What moze vn wurthy than this his erple? 
Moꝛe iuſt than this the wofull playnt he wꝛote⸗ 
Oz who could ſhewea playner pzoofe the while, 
Df moſte falſe fayth,than they that thus fozgot 
His great deſertes rthat ſo deſerved not? ' 

His cind2es yet loe,doth he them denye, 

That him denyed amongtt them foz to dye. 


Pilciades, O happy havlt thou be, 
And well rewarded of thy countrey men, 
Jfin the fyeld when khon havft fozft to ye 
By thy pzowes, thzehemvzed thouſand men, 
Content they had bene to exyte the then: 

And not to taſt th in deytij of pzyforr fo, 
Laden wyth geves to ende thy let in wor. 
A. i. 


A Mirrour 
Alas howe barde and ſtecly hartes had ther 

| That not contented there to habe th dye, 

| TWith fettred gyves in pzpſon where thou laye, 

| Increaſt ſo far in hatefull crucltye, --- 

That buryall ts thy co2ps,thep eke dene: 
| Ne wyl thepgrannt the ſame tyll thy ſonne hade 
Put on thy gyves to purchaſe the a grave, | 


Toe Panniball as long as fired fate, 
And bzyttle Foztune had ozdepned ſo, 
| Who ever moze aduaunſt his countrey ſlate 
Then thou,that leedſt fo2 her and foz no moe⸗ 
' But when the ſtoꝛmy waves began to grow, 

| Without reſpect.of thpdeſertes.erwhile, 
Art by thy countreꝝ thꝛowen into exyle. 


 Unfcemdly Foztune ſhal à ther nowe blame 
Oꝛ ſhal J fault the fates that ſo oꝛdapne: d 
' O2 art thou Jop the cauſer af the fame | 
Oꝛ ctueltie her felfe doth ſhe conltrayne? 

Oz on whom els alas thal . 
O truſtles wozld J can accuſen none, 
But fyckle fapth of commontye alone. 


* 4% * 2 
s * F . 


| The Poltpus no: the Chameleon ſtraunge, 
Chat turne them ſelves tu eberx hee Sie | 
Are not ſo full of bayne and fickle 
As is this falſe vnſtedtaſt comumontye, , 
Loe Jalas with mins adverſitie | 
Have tryed it true,foz they are fled and gone 
fn 
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For Magiſtrates. 

That J alas in this calamitie 
Alone was lett, and to myſelfemonght playne 
This treaſon, and this wꝛetched cowardye, 
And eke with teares bewepen andcomplapne 
Py hateful hap,ftyll roar be flayne, 
MA andzyng in woe, and tothe gods on hyre 
Cleapyng foz vengeaunce of this treacherye, 


And as the Turtle thathathloffher make, 
Whom grypyng ſozowe doth ſo foze attaynt, 


. * 
- 


With dolefull voyceandformd whych'tht doth make 


Pourning her loſſe.fyiles all the grove e 
So J alas fozſaken,andfoFaynt, 

With reſtles foote the wud rome bp and dotone, 
Which of mip dole al ſhybering dothreſowne,  ' 


And beyng thus alone, and all fozfake, 
Ampd the thycke,fozwandzed in deſpayer, | 
As one diſmayed ne woyſt what waye te take, 
Untyll at laſt gan to my mynderepayer, =» 
A man ot minecalled Bamtrey Banaſtair: 
Wherewyth me feeling machretomfozted, 
In hope of ſuccour to his houſe. A leb. 


Who ee 
Cuen tram his youth, and lo bed and lyked ben, 
To gentrye tacoguauncing him from nonght, 


Ano had ia fettete tiuſt abo be the teck, n 


Ot ſpecyal tra nuwa beingthils waren 
Full ſecreatly to him ms tonueped 
Based educ., 
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A. ii. But 
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A Mirrour 


' Butout alas on eruell trecherpe, 

' When that this caytief once an pnklpng bard, 

| Howe that kyng Kychard had pꝛoclapinde, that be 
' Which me deſcryed ſhould have foz his rewarde 

A Athouſand poundes, and farther be pzefarde, 
His truthe ſo turnde to treaſon, all diſtapnde 
That fayth quyte fled, and J by truſt was traynde. 


| F032 bythis w2etche J beyng ſkrayt betrayed, 

To one John Pltton,ſhiriffe of @hzopſhire then, 
All ſodapnely was taken, and conuayed - |} +, * 
To @aliſbury,wyth rout of harnef men, 

| Unto kyng Rychard there encamped then? 

| Faſt by the titye with a mpghtpe boſe 
Mithouten doome where head and lyte J loft, 


And with theſe wo es, as if the are eben there 
Diſmembzed had his head and cops aparte, 
Dead fel he downe:and we in woful feare 
Stoode mazed when he would to lyef rebert: 
But deadly griefes ſtil grewe about his hart, 
Chat ſtyll he lape, ſumtyme reulved-wpth payne , 
And wyth a ſpgh becumming dead agayne, 


| Pydnyght was cam,andeberyvit*llthyng - - 
With ſwete ſound flepe theyz wearylymsdpd ref; 
The beaſtes were (ll, the lytie byꝛdes that ſyng. 
Nowe ſweetelp flept beſides thepz mothers bzeft; 
Che olde and all were ſh;owded in ther net. 
The waters talme, the cruel ſeas did ceas, 
| The wuds,the fyeldes,x all thinges held they; 


peace. 
. The 


Che golden ſtars wer why2lve amyd they races 
And on the earth did laugh wyth twinkling lyght, 
When eche thing neſtled in his reſtyng place, 
Fozgat dayes payne with pleaſure of the nyght: 
Lhe Hare had not the greedy houndes inſight, 
The fearfull Dear of death ſtoode not in doubt, 
The Patrydge dzept not ofthe Falcons foote. 


Lhe ougly Beare nowe mynded not the take, 
Hor how the cru ell maſipues do hym tear, 
The ſtag lape fill vnrouſed from the bzake, 
The fomy boar feard not the hunters ſpear, 
All thing was ſtill in deſert, buſh and bzear, 
With qupet hart now from their trauailes reit, 
ſoundly they lept in midt of all their ref, 


When Buckyngham amid his plaint oppzeft, 
With ſurgyng ſozowes and with pinching papnes 
In ſozt thus ſoloned, and with a ſigh he ceaft. 
Lo tellen furth the treachery amd the trapnes, 
Df Banalkar, which him fo foze diſtraynes. 
That from a ſigh he falles into a ſounde, 
And from a ſounde lyeth ragyng on the groe 


$0 twiching wer the panges that he alſayed, 
And he ſo ſoze ith rufull rage diſtraught; 

To thinke vpon the wzetch that hym betrayed, 
Whom earſt he made a Gentylman of nanght. 
Chat moze and moze agreued with this thought, 


de ſtozmes out ſighes,and with redoudtedſoze, © -* ** 
de 


Stroke with the Furies, rageth moze arid moe. 


For Magiſtrates, C.xxxv, 
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| A Myrronr 

| tho ſo hath ſeene the Bull chaſed'with Dartes, 
And with dyepe woundesfozyald and gozed ſo, 
Tyl he oppꝛelled with the deadipe fmartes, 
Fall in a rage, and tunne vpon bis for, - 
Let him Jaye; beholde the ragyng woe 
Of Buckyngham, that in tycſe grypes'of gryefe 
Rageth gaynſt him that hath betrayed his lyef, 


| With hludred iyen he ſtareth here and there, 
Frothing at mouth, with face as pale as ttoute; 

When loe my lymmes were trembling all fo; feare, 
And J amazde ſtoode ſtyll in dead and doubt. 
While J mought ſcehim thzowe his armes about: 
And gaynſt the groũd him ſelfe plounge with ſuch kozce 
A s if the lyfe fozthwpth ſhonld leave the tops. 


| With ſmokeof ſyghes ſumtyme J mygbt beholde 
Lhe place al dymde, line to the moznyng myſt: | 

And ſtrapt agayne the ttares how they downrolve | 
Alongſt his cheekes,as if the tyuers hyſt : 
MN hoes flowing ſtreemes ne wer no ſooner ray | 
But to the ſtars ſuch dzeadfaltſhoates he tent, 


As if the trone of mighty Jove ſhould rent; 


| AndJthe while'with ſpirites wel nes bereft; ' :; 
Bebeld tbe plyghtamvpanges that dvd bim Krapf 10 * 
And howe tze plan bis dendix culdur leit 7 
And ſtravt tr {urnde with Camwg bed'agapner 
When fo amid his ragyag payne, 

Be 9 cr NOOR met 
Dd Banale gun tartaguꝶne he a e 


| | ' odl5. Dead 


For Magiſtrates; 1, Cxxxvi 
Dead laxe bis co2ps as dead aganyfone; ©! 2/2 


Uprayſoe his head, that downeward fell anone, 
With lookcs vpcaſt, and ſyghes that never ceaſt: 
Furth ſtreamde the teares recozdes af his bnreſt, 


When he wpth.ſh2vkes thus groveling on the ground, 


P bzayed theſe wozdes With ſhzyll and doletull ound. 


Heaven and garth, and pe eternal tampes ee 
That in the heavens wzapt,wyl vs to reit, 


Lyou bzyght Phebe,that cleareſt the = 


Witnes the plapntes that in theſe panges oppꝛzed 
I woful wzetche bnlade out of my baeſt. 

And let me peald my laſt wozdes ere à part, 
You, pon, J call to xecozd- of my ſmart. 


And thou Aleao feede me wych thy foods 
Let fal thy ſerpentes from thy:\nakyheare; / 
Foz ſuch relyefe wel — na 
Lo feede my playut with-hozror and wpth rare, - 
While eſhe thy benomd wozme arear,” a4 
And thou dibilla neee 

Addzes thy ſelfe the gydeofmy camplant. 


Andthon O Jobe, chat with thy bepe fozdoome. 
Doſft rule the earth,andrapgnegbove'the ſkyes; 
That w2ekeft wzongas,and goveſt armen. 
Agapnſt the wzetchs thatdoththytroneveſpyſe,' 
Receyve theſe wurdes,and warake thenr in feh wyrr, 
As heaven and earth may witneſſe andbehoide, 
888 e watt vpon this wzetche vntoldee. 


| 
[- 
| 
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A Myrrour 

Thou Banafter,gapnlt the 7 clope and call 
Unto the Gods, that they taſt vengeaunce take 
On ther, thy bloud,thy ſtayned ſtocke and all; 
O Jove,to thee aboue the reſt J make 
'Py humble plapnt,gupde me that what J ſpeake, 
May be thy wpll vpon thys wzetche to fall, 
On thee Banaſtar, wꝛetche of wzetches all. 


O would to God, that cruel diſmal daye, 
That gave me light fyzſt to behold thy face, 

' With fowle eclypſe bad reft my ſpght away: 
The vnhappy bo wer, the tyme, and eke the place, 
The ſunne and Poone,the ſters, and all that was 

In thepz aſpects helping in ought to thee, 
The earth, and aper, and all accurſed bee. 


And thou caytiet, that like a monſtar fwarved, 
From kynde and kyndenes, haſt thy mayſter lozne, 
M hom neyther truth, noꝛ truſt wherein thou ſerved, 
Ne his deſertes,could mode, nos thy fayth ſwozne, 
| Howe ſha} A turſe, but wyche that thou vnbone 
| Had bene, oz that the earth had rent in twape, 
And ſwallowedthee in cradle as thou laye. 


To this didA even tram thy tender ponth 


 Citſave to dꝛyng thie bpedpd'J herefoze || 
Belcue the oath of thy vndoudteSfronth- 
Aduaunce the vp, andtruſt the evermvze? 

By truſting ther that J — d 
O uꝛetche, and wurſe than wzetche, whar ſhal Fſaye q 

But cleay and tueſt gui thevardint forape, © 


we ds Hated 


For Magiſtrates”. ' * ' FocxxxViuu 
Hated be thou, diſdaynd of every wyght, 

And poynted at where eber that thou goe, 

A trapterous wꝛetthe, vnwurthp ofthe light, 

Be thou eſtemed:and to encreaſe thy woe, 

The ſound be hatefull of thy name alſo; 

And in this ſort with ſhame and ſharpe repꝛoche, 
Leade thou thy life till greater griet᷑ appꝛoch. 


Dole and deſpaper, let thoſe be thy delight, 
M 2apped in woes that can not be vnfolde, 
To waple the dape, and wepe the wearp night, 
With raynytyen and ſyghes can not be tolde, 
And let no wyght thy woe ſeeke to withholde: 
But coumpt the warthy (w2etche)of ſoz20wes ſoze, 
That ſuffryng much, oughteſt ſtill to (ſuffer moze, 


Deſerbe thou death, vea be thou demed to dye 

A ſhamefull death, to ende thy hamefull lpke: 

A ſyght longed foz,foyful to euere ive, 

M han thou ſhalt bearrapgned as a thief, 
Standing at bar, and pleadyng foz thy lyef, 
With trembling toung in dzead and dolozsrage, | 
Lade with white lockes, and fowerſkoze peres of age. 


Pet ſhall not death delpuer thee ſo ſoone 
Out of thy woes, ſo happye ſhalt thou not bee: 
But to the eternall Joue this is my boone, 
That thou may liue thine eldeſt ſonne to ſee 
Reft of his wits, and in a fowle bozes ſtye 
To ende his dapes in rage and death diſtreſt, 
A wurthp tumbe where one of thyne ſhouldreft, 
A. i. And 


A Myrrour 

And after this, pet pzay J moe, thou way 
{Typ ſccond ſonne ſe d;owne® in a dyke, 
And in ſach ſoꝛte to cloſe his latter dape, 
As heard oz ſeen rarſt hath not bene the lyke: 
pſtrangled in a puddle not ſo deepe 
As halts a foote, that ſuch hard loſſe of lyte, 
So cruelly chaunſt, map be thy greater gryefe, 


And not pet ſhall thy huge ſozroweseceaſe, 
Joue ſhal not ſo with holde his wꝛath fro the, 
But that thy plagues map moze and moze encreas, 
{hou ſhalt fil lyve, that thou thy ſelfe mayſt ſ& 
Chy deare doughter ſtroken with lepzoſper 
That ſhe that earſt was all thy hole delyght, 
Thou now maylT loath to haue her cum in fight, 


And after that, let ſhame and ſoxrowes gryefe 
Heede furth thy peares continually in wo, 
Chat thou mapeſt live in death, and dye in lpef, 
And in this ſoꝛte foꝛewayld and wearped ſo, 

At length thy ghoſt to parte thy body fro: 
Chis pꝛay J Jobe, and wyth this latter bzeath, 
 Wengeaunce F aſke vpon my cruell death. 


This ſapd,he flonng his retehetes armes abzode, 
And groveling flat vpon the ground he lay, 

' Which with his teeth he alto gnatht and gnawoed: 
Depe groanes he fet, as he that would awaye, 
But loe in vapne he dyd the death aſap; 

Athough J thinke was never man that knetwe; 
Such deadly paynes where death dyd not enſewe. 


WW — 


=o 


For Magiſt rates: Fac. xxxpii. 
Do ſtrobe he thas a while as with the death, 

Kober pale as lead, and colde as any ſtone, 
Hoe vl as calme, nowe fo2ming fozth a bzeath 6 
Ot ſmoaky ſyghes,as heath and al were gone: | 
But every thing hath ende;ſo he anone | 
Came to him ſelfe,when wyth a ſpgh outbzayed, 
With woful cheare theſe woful wurdes he ſad, 


Ah where am J, what thing, os whence is thisz 
Who reft my wpts70z howe do J thus Iyer 
Py lims do quake, my thought agaTed is, 
Why ſygh I ſoz: Oz wherebnto do J 
Thus grovle on the groundzand by and by 
Uprayſde he ſtoode,and wyth a ſpgh bath ſtaped, 
When to him ſclfe retourned, thus he ſaped, 


Suffiſeth nowse this plapnt and this regrete, 
Wahereof my hart his bottome hath bnfraught: 

And of my death let pſeres and pzinces wete 

The wozldes vntruſt, that they thereby be taught. 
And in her wealth, ſith that ſuch chaunge is wzonghr, 
Hope not io much, hut in the myds of all 

Thinke on my death, and what may them befall, 
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So long as Foztune would permyt the ſame, 
J lybedin rule and ryches wyth the beſt: 
And paſt my time in honour and in fame. 
Chat of mish ap no feare was in my bzeft: 
But falſe Foztune whan J ſufpectedleaſt, 
Dpd turne the wheele,and wpth a dolefull fall 
Path me bereft of hongur life and all. 

, A. li. Loe 
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A Myrrour 
Loe what Auaples in ryches fluds that flowes? 
Though the ſo ſmylde as all ths woꝛld wer his? 
Cuen kinges and kcſars byden Foztunes thzowes, 

And ſimple ſoꝛte muſt bear it as it is. 
Take hede dy me that blithd in balefull bliſſe: 
My rule, my riches, ropall blud and all, 
M han Foztune frounde the keller made my fall. 


Fo: hard mishaps that happens vnto ſuch, 

W hoes w2etched ſtate earſt neuer fell no chaunge, 
Agryue them not in any part ſo much, | 
As they diſtres to whome it is fo ftraunge, 

That all they: lyues nay paſſed pleaſures raunge: 
Thepꝛ ſodaync wo that ap wield welth at will, 
Aigates their hartes moze pearcingly muſt thztl, 


Fd2 of my byꝛth, my blud was of the beit, 
ꝓpꝛſt bozne an Earle, than duke by due diſcent: 
To ſwinge tte tway in tourt amonge the reit, 
Dame Foꝛtune me her rule moſt largely lent: 
And kynd with coꝛage ſo my coꝛps had blent, 
That loe on whom but me dyd ſhe moſt ſmple⸗ 
And whom but me lo, dyd ſhe moſt begyle⸗ 


Now hall thou heard the whole of my vnhap, 
My chaunce, ny chaunge, the cauſe of all mp care: 
In wealth and wo, how Foztune dyd me w2ap, 
With wozld at will to win me to her ſnare, 

Vyd kynges, byd ke ſars, by all ſtates beware, 
And tell them this from me that tryed it true. 
Mho reckles rules, right ſoone may hap to rue. 


Howe 


For Magiſtrates. C xxx vm. 


Ha like pou this my maiſters(ꝙ J? very wel 
ſaid one: The tragedy ercelleth:tye inuẽtion 
alſo of the induction, and the diſcriptiong are nota- 
ble. But where as he faineth to talke with the pꝛin⸗ 
ces in hel, that J am ſure will be miſiyked, becauſe 
it is moſte certapne, that ſome of their ſoules be 
inheauen. And although he herein do follow al⸗ 
lowed Poetes, in they: dilcription of Hel, pet it ſa⸗ 
uozeth lo much of Purgatozy,whichethe papiſtes 
haue digged thereout,that the ignoꝛant mape thers 
by be deceyued.Nota whit J warrant you (@ JF) 

Fot he meaneth not by his Hell the place eyther of 
damned ſoules. oꝛ of ſuch as lye foz their fees , but 

rather the Graue, wherin the dead bodies of al ſoꝛ⸗ 

tes of people do reſt tilltyme of b reſurrectio. Ind 

in this ſence is Hel taken often in the ſcriptures c 
inthe wutynges of learned chaiſtias. And ſo(as he 
himſelfe hath tolde me) he meaneth, and ſo would 
haue it taken. Tuch ( another) what ſtande we 
here vpon-it is a Poeſie and no diuinitye, and it is 
lawfull fox poetes to fapne what they lyſt, ſo it be 
appertinent to the matter: And therfoze let it paſſe 
euen inſuch ſozt as you haue read it. Mith a good 
will(q J)But where as youlay a post may fatne 
what he liſt: In deede my thynke it ſhould bee ſo, 
and ought to be well taken of the hearers : but it 
bathnot at al times been ſo allowed. ve ſaye tro: 
the reader: Fox here kolloweth in the ſtozy, that 
after þ death of this duke, one called Collingbozne 
was cruelly put to death foz makyag of aryme, 


Jhaue his Tragedie here; J Foꝛ the better per: 
L. iii. ceiuuag 


— <del 


A Mirronr 


pertepning whereof,pou mit ymagin that you ſe 
him a meruayloug wel fauoured man, holdinge in 
his hind, his owne hart, newely ripped out of his 
bꝛeſt. and ſnoaking forth the lively ſpiri: and with 
his other hand, beckening to and kro, as it were to 
warne vs to auoyde : and with his faynte tounge 
and voyce,ſayeng as cozagiouſly as he map, theſs 
wo2des that folowe. 


For Magiſtrates, C xxx bi 


Home Collingbourne was cruelly executed 
for making a fookſhe rime. 


Ctrare,takeheede,take hecde,beware,beware 
vou Poetes vou, that purpoſe to rehcarce 

Ey any arte what Tyꝛantes dopnges are, 

Crinnis rage is growen ſo fell and fearce 

That vicious actes may not be toucht in verſe; 

The Puſes freedoo me, grauntes them of elde, 

Is barde,flye reaſons treaſons hye are held. 


Be rough in ryme, and then they ſap you raple, 
Though Zuue nal ſo be, that makes no matter: 
With Jerempe you ſhal be had to iaple, 

Ot toll with Marciall, Ceaſars faultes to flatter, 
Clarxes muſt be taught to clawe and net to clatter: 

Free Hellicon, s franke Peraaſſus hylles, 

Are Helly hauntes,q4 ranke pernicious plles, 


Touche covertly in termes, and then pou taunt, 

Though pꝛayſed Poetes,alway dpd the lyke, 

Controll vs not,cls traptour vyle auaunt, 

What paſſe we what the learned do wiſlpke? 

Dur ſinnes we ſec, wherin to ſwarme we ſceke, 

We paſſe not what the prople ſaye 02 thpnke, 

Theyz ſhyttle hate maketh none but cowardes thzinke, 
We 
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Ne vno we lay they the courſe of Foztunes wheele, 
H2wetonſtantly it whp2leth ſcyll about, 
Arrearing nowe, whyle elder headlong reele, 
Howe al the riders alway? hange in doubt, 
But what fo2 that: we count him but a lowte 
That ſtickes to mount, and baſely like a beaſt 
Lyves temperately fo; feare of blockam feaſt, 


In deede we would of all be deemed gods 
What ever we doe: and therfoze parte ly hate 

Rude pꝛeachers that dare thzeaten ds plages 4 rods, 
And blaſe the blots whereby we ſtapne our ſtate: 
But nought we paſſe what any ſuch do pꝛate. 

Df courſe and office thep muſt ſay thevꝛ pleaſure, 
And we of courſe muſt heare and mend at leaſure. 


But when theſe pelting poetes in'they2 rymes 
Shall taunt, and'ioſt,oz paynt our wicked warkes, 
And cauſe the people knowe, and carſe our crymes, 
Chis ougly fault, no Tpꝛant lyves but brkes, 

And therefoze lothe we taunters wozſe than Turkes. 
They minde thereby to make vs knowe our mis, 
And ſo to amend, but they but doate in this. 


Te knowe our faultes as wel as any other, 
Me alſo doubt the daungers foz them due: 
Pet ſtyll we traf* ſo ryght to guyde the rother, 
Chat ſkape we ſhal the ſourges that enſue. 
Me thinke we knowe moe chiſtes than other knewe. 
In vapne therfoze fo2 vs are counſaples wzpt; 
We knowe aur faultes, and wil not mend a whit. 


Theſe 


For Magiſtrates. C.xliu, 


Theſe are the affections of the w pcked ſozte, 
That pꝛeate foꝛ honours, welth, and pleaſure vayne, 
Ceas therfoze Baldwyn, ceas J the erhozt, 
Withdzawe thy pen,fo2 nothing ſhalt thou gapne 
Save hate, with loſſe of paper,ynke and papne. 
Fewe hate thepz ſinnes, all hate to heare them touched, 
Howve covertly fo ever they be couched, 


Thy entent J knowe is godly,playne,and good, 
To warne the wyſe, to frape the fond fro pll; 
But wpcked wo:ldelinges are ſo wytles wood, 
That to the wurſt they all thinges conſtrue ſtyl. 
Myth rygour oft they recompence good wyll: 
They racke the wurdes tyl tyme thcpz ſynowecs burft, 
In doubtfull fences, ſtrapning ſtyll the wurtt. 


A paynetull p2oofe taught me the truth of this, 
Thzough Tyꝛauntes rage, and Foztunes crucl tourne; 
They murdꝛed me, foʒ metryng thinges amps. 

Foz wotſt thou what: am that Colingbourne 
Whych rymed that whych made full many mourne: 
Che Cat, the Kat,andLovel our Dog, 

Do rule al England, vnder a og. 


Wrhereof the meanyng was ſo playne and true, 
That every fooole percepved it at furſt; 
Pol liked it, foꝛ moſt that molt thinges knewe, 
In hugger mugger, muttred what they durſt, 
The kyng him ſelfe ol moſt was held accurſt, 
Both foz his owne and fo; his faultours faultes, 
Df whom were thꝛee, the naughtieſt of all naughtes. 
The 


A Myrrour 
The chyefe was Catiſby whom J calleda Cat, 
Acrafty lawyer catching all he could, 
The ſecond Katclife, whom J named a Rat, 
A crucl beaſt to gnawe on whom he ſhould, 
Lo2d Lovell barkt + byt whom Rychard would, 
Whom therfoze ryghtly Jdyd terme our Dog, 
— Wherewpth to ryme J cleped the Kyng a Hog. 


Tyll he bfarped the crowne,he gave the Boze, 
In whych eſtate would God he had deceaſed, 
Than had the realme not rupned ſo ſoze. 
His Nephewes raygne ſho::12 not ſo ſoone habe ceaſſed, 
The noble blud had not bene ſo decreaſed. 
His Kat, his Cat, and Bloudhound had not noped 
So many thouſandes as they have deſtroyed, 


Theyp: laweles dealynges al men dyd lament, 
And ſo dyd J, and therfoze made the rymes 
To ſhewe mp lupt, howe wel Jcould invent, 
To warne withal the careles of theyꝛ crymes, 
I thought the freedome of the auncient tymes 
S doode ſtyll in foꝛce. [Ridentemdicere verum 


Quis vecatz none, ſave clymers flil in ferum. 


Belpke no Cyꝛantes were in Pozace dayes, 
And therefozePoctes freely blamed vyce. 
Uitnes they; Saty2 ſharpe,and tragicke playes, 
Muti chyeteſt Pꝛyntes chyefly had in pꝛyce. 


T ey name no man, they myre theyꝛ gall with ſpyce, 
No moꝛe do Y,Jname no man outryght, 


But ryddle wiſe, J meane them as I mygyt. | 
When 
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When bꝛupt had bꝛought this to thep2 gylty earcs, 
Who rudelp named were noted in the ryme, 

Thep all con ſppꝛed like moſt greedy Beares, 

To tharge me bopth moſt hapnous traptrous crpme: 
And damned me the gallob tree to clpme, 

And ſtrangled fp2\t in quarters to be cut, 
Whych ſhould on hye over London gates be put. 


This wicked iudgement vere> me fo ſoze, 
That Jexclamed agaynſt thep2 tyzanny: 
Mherewyth encenſt, to make my payne the moze, 
They p:aciſeda ſhameful! villanpe: 

They cut me downe alpve, and cruelly 
Rypt vp my paunche and bulke to make me ſmart, . 
And lingred long eare they tooke out mp hart. 


Here Tpzanat Rychard played the eager Bog, 
Vis graſhyng tuſkes my tender gryTels ſhoze: 
His bloudhound Lovell playd the ravenyng Dog, 
Vis wuluiſhe teeth, my gylteles carkas toar: 

Bis Kat, and Cat, did what they myght, and moze, 
Cat Cateſby clawed my guts to make me ſmart, 
The Kat Lozd'Ratclybe gnawed me to the hart, 


It Jewes had kylde the iuſteſt kyng alyve, 
It Turkes had burnt vp churches, Gods, and all, 
M hat greater payne could cruel hartes cont ryve, 
Than that J ſutfred, foʒ this treſpas ſmal⸗ 
Jam not Pꝛince noꝛ Piere, but yet my fall 
Is wurthy to be thought bpon fo2 this, 


To ſee how cankary Lyzantes malyce is. 


Co 
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To teach alſo all ſubiectes to take heade 

They meddle not with Pagiſtrates affay;es, 

But pꝛape to God to mende them if it nede: 

To warne alſo all Poetes that be ſtrapers, 

To kepe them cloſe in compas ot their chapers, 

And whan they touch thinges which they wiſh amẽded. 
To ſauſe them ſo, that fewe nede be offended, 


And ſo to myre they; ſharpe rebukes with myrth, 
That they maye pearce , not cauſyng any payne, 
Saue ſuch as followeth enerp kyndlp by;th, 
Requyted ſtrapte, with gladnes of the gapne. 

A poet muſt be pleaſaunt, not to plapne, 

No flatterer, no bolſterer of vyce, 


But ſound and ſwete, in all thinges ware and wyſe, 


The Greekes do papnt a Poetes office whole 
In Pegaſas, thepꝛ fayned hoꝛſe wyth wynges, 
Whom ſhaped ſo Peduſaes blud did foale, 

Who with his feete ſtraks out the Puſes ſpꝛynges 
Fro flintie rockes to Hellicon that clyngeg, 

And then flewe vp vnto the ſtarrye ſkye, 

And there abides among the heauens bye, 


Foꝛ he that ſhal a perfea Poete be, 
Muſt fpꝛſt be bꝛed out of Seduſaes blud: 
He muſt be chaſte and vertuous as was ſhe, 
Who to her power the Dcean god wythſtoode. 
To thende alſo his doome be iuſt ano good, 
He mult (as ſhe had) have one onlye iye, 
Regarde of truth, that nought mayeleade awype, 


For Magiſtrates. Fac. xi. i. 

In courage eke he muſt be like a hozſe, 
Be mape not feare to regiſter the ryght. 
And that no polver oz fanſie do him fo2ce, 
Ao byt noꝛ repne his tender Jaw es map twilight. 
He muſt be armed wyth ſtrength of wyt and ſpꝛyght 
Do daſhe the rockeg, darke cauſes and obſcure, 
Cyll he attapne the ſpꝛynges of truth moſt pure. 


His hooves muſt al ſo plyant be and ſkrong, 
To ryve the rockes of luſt and erroz2s blynde, 
In bꝛapneles heades, that alway wander wong: 
Theſe muſt he bꝛyſe wyth reaſons playne and kinde,. 
Tyll ſpꝛynges of grace do guſhe out of the minde, 
Foz tyl affections from the fond be d2pven, 
In vapne is truth tolde, oꝛ good counſaple geuen. 


Like Pegaſus a Poet muſt habe wynges, 
To ſlpe to heaven, thereto to feede and reſt: 
He muſt have knoweledge of eternal thynges, 
Almighty Jove muſt harber in his bꝛeſt. 
TW ith wozldly cares he may not be oppꝛeſt, 
The wynges of ſkyll and hope muſt heave him hrer, 
Chat al the iopes which wozldly wpts deſpꝛe. 


He mult be alſo nymble, free, and \wyft 
To trauayle farre to viewe the trades of men,. 
Great knowledge oft is gotten by the ſhyft; 
Thynges notable he muſt be quicke to pen, 
Rep2ouyng vyces ſharpelp now and then. 
He muſt be ſwyft when touched tyꝛants chafe, 
To gallop thence to kepe his carkas ſafe, 


Theſe 
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Cbeſe pꝛopertyes vt I had well conſydered, 

Eſpecialiy that whych J touched laſt, 

With ſpecdy flyght myfeete ſhould habe delybered _ 

Pp feble body from the ſtozmy blaft; 

They Hould habe caught me, exe J had be catt. 

But truſting vaynelp to the Tyzauntes grace, 

Anever ſh;onke,no; chaunged pozte oz place. 


A thonght the Poetes auncient liberties 
Had bene allowed plea at any barre, 

J had foꝛgot howe newefound tpꝛannies 
Wyth ryght and freedome were at open warre, 
That luſt was lame, that myght dyd make and max, 
That with the lewde ſave this no oꝛder was, 
Sic volo, ſic iubeo ſtet pro ratione Þoluntas. 


Where this is la we, it booteth not to pleade, 
Ho pꝛpuilege 02 libertyes auaple. 
But wyth the learnde whom lalve and {yſſedome lead 
Although th2zough rachenes Poetes bap to raple, 
A plea of dotage may all quarels quaple: 

Che ir libertyes thcpz w2ytinges to expounde, 
Doth quyt them clere from faultes by Pomus fonnos. 


This auncient freedome ought not be debarred 
From any wyght that ſpeakcth ought,oz wzpteth, 
Che authours meanyng ſhould ot ryght be heard, 

Ve knoweth beſt to what ende he endyteth : 

Wozdes ſometyme beare moze than the hart behſteth; 
Admyt therefoze the authours erpoſicton, 

pf plapne,foz truth; if foʒſt, ſoʒ his ſubmiſſion, 


De 
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Ot dlaunderers iuſt lawes requpze no moze 
Dave to amend that ſeented ouch ſapd: 
Oꝛ to dnſape the llaunders fapd afoze, 
And aſke fozgeuenes fo; the haſty bzapd: 
To Þeretpkes no greater payne is laped 
Chan to recant they2 errours oz retract? 
And wurſe than theſe can be no w2yters acte, 


Pes(P the Cat) thy rafting wo2des be treaſon 
And treaſon is far wozle than hereſye, 
Chen muſt it folowe by this foolythe reaſon, 
That kynges bemoze than God in mateſtie, 

And ſoules be lefſe than bodyes in degree. 
Foz Heretikes both ſoules and God offend, 
- Traytours dut ſecke to bzyng mans lyfe to ende. 


I ſpeake not this to abaſe the haynousfaulte 
Ot traptrous actes abhozyd of God and man, 
But to make playne therʒ iudgement to be naught 
Chat hereſpe fo; leCer ſinne do ban, 

I curſe them boch as deepe as any can, 
And al way dpd: pet thzough my foolyſhe ryme, 
Thee arrapnde t ſtapnde me wyth that ſhameful crime. 


IF never meant the kyng oz connfaple harme, 
Unles to wythe them ſafetye were offencs, 
Agapnft they? power J neuer lyfted arme, 
Keyther pen n93 tounge foz any vll pꝛetence. 
LherymeYJ made, though rude,was ſound in ſente⸗ 
Foztheytherofr whom Iſo fondlynamed,: 


„ —e—_ 


8 


AMrrour 

This was no treaſon but the very troth; 
They ruled all, none could denpe the ſame; 

What was the cauſe then why they were ſo w;oth? . 

What,is it treaſon in a riming frame 
To clyp,to ſtretche, to adde,o2 chaunge a name: 
And this reſerved, there is no rime ozreaſon, 
Chat any craft can clowt to ſeeme a treaſon, 


Foz where J meant the kyng by name of Bog, 
J only alluded to his badge the Boares 

To Lovels name J added moꝛe our Dog, 
Becauſe moſt Dogs have bozne that name of voꝛe. 
Theſe metafozs J vſe with other moze, 

As Cat, and Rat, the halfe names of the reſt, 
To hide the ſence which they ſo wꝛongly welt. 


I p2ay you nowe what treaſon fynde pou here? 
Cncugh:you rubbed the gylty on the gal, 

Both lence and names do note them very nere. 
J graunt that was the chiefe cauſe cf my fall, 
Pet can pou finde therein no treaſon at all: 
There is no woꝛde agaynſt the pꝛynce oz ſkate, 
Noz harme to them whom al the realme dyd hate. 


But ſith the gylty alwayes are ſuſpicious, 
And dꝛead the rupne that muſt ſewe by reaſon, | 
They can not chofe but countther; counſaylet vicious 
That note thepꝛ faultes, and therfoze cal it treaſon: 
All grace and goodnes with the lewde is geaſon. - 

Cbis is the cauſe why they good thinges deteſt, 

W hereas the good take pll thynges to the belt. 


And 
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And therfoze Baldwyn boldly to the good 
Rebuke thou vice,ſo ſhalt thou purchaſe thankes 
As foz the bad thon ſhalt but move his mood, 
Though pleſantly thou touch his finfull pꝛankes: 
Marne poetes therfoze not to paſſe the bankes 
Ok Hellicon, but kepe them in the ſtreames, 
0 ſhall their freedome ſave them from extreames. 


N. i. Gods 


| A Myrrour 

X22 Od8 bleſſing on his heart that made thys 
A (ſapdonc)ſnecially foꝛ reummige our aun- 
2 tene uberties. Aud J pꝛay god it may take 
ſuche place with the Magniſtrates,tiat they maye 
tutikte our olde krcedome, Amen (q another) Fox 
that ſhalbe a meanc- bothe to ſtape and vpholde 
hem (elves from kallpn z:and alſo to pꝛeetve ma⸗ 
ny kinde, true ze alous, and well meaning mindes 
from ſlaugyhter and inkamie. If kyng Richard and 
his counſayloutes had allowed, 92 at the leaſt but. 
wynked at ſam ſuch witg, what greate commodi⸗ 
ties mygnt they have taken thereby. Fyzſt, they 
ſhould have knowcn what the people myslpked 
and grudged at, which no one of theyꝛ flatterers 
eyther would oꝛ durft have tolde thE)x ſo mought 
have found me ane, epther by amzndment (whyche 
is beſt)o2 by ſome other pollicte to have ſtayed the 
peoples grudge:the fozerunnee commonly of Ru- 
lers deſtructions, Vox populi,vox dei, in this caſe 
is not ſo famous a pzoverbe as true: The expery- 
ence of ail times doth appꝛove it. They ſhould alſo 
have bene warned ok theyꝛ owne ſinnes , whyche 
call continually foꝛ Gods vengeance, which never 
kayleth to fall on therz neckes ſodaynely and hozrt- 

blyt, vnles it be ſtayed with harty repentaunce. 
Thele weyghtye commoditpes mought they habe 
taken by Colling doꝛnes bayne ryme. But as all 
thinges woꝛke to the beſt in them that be good, ſo 
beſt thinges heape vp miſchiefe in the wicked, and 
all to haſten they: vtter deſtruction. Foz after this 
poo. e wꝛetches lamentable perſecution, (the com- 
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mon reward of beſt endeuoꝛs) ftrayt folowed rhe 
cternal deſtruction both of this Tyzaunt, and of 
his tomentoꝛs. Whiche J wyſhe mygyt beſolet 
furth, that they might be a warning foꝛ ever, to al 
in authozitye to beware howe they vſurpe oꝛ abuſe 
they2 ockices. I haue here( J)king Richards tra- 
gedie. Keade it we pꝛay vou the). Mith a good 
wyil(@ J) Foꝛ the better vnderſtanding whereof, 
imagine that you ſee him tozmented with Dives 
in the diepe pit of Hell, and thence how this 
that foloweth. 


AMrrour | 
How Richard Plantagenet duke of Gloceſter, mur- 
dered his brothers chilare Vſurpins the crowne and 
in the third yeare of his raygne was moſt worthes 
ly depri ved of life and kingdome m Boſworth 
playne by Henry Earle of Richemond 
aſter called king Henry the. vii 


w Hat hart ſo hard, but doth abhozre to heart 
The rufulrapgne of me the thyꝛd Rychardz 
Bing vnkindely caldthough J'the crowne dyd weare, 
UW ho entred bp rigour, but rpght did not regard, 
By tpꝛanny p2oceding in kyllyng kyng Edward, 
Fyft of that name,ryght heyꝛe vnto the crowne, 
With Rychard his bzothcr,pzpnces of renowne.. 


Df truſt they were committed vnto my governaunce, 
But truſt turned to treaſon to truly it was tryed, 
Both agapnſt nature, duetpe, and allegiaunce, 

Poꝛ thꝛough my p2ocuremet moſt ſhameſully they dies 
Deſire ot a kyngdome koꝛgetteth all kynred, 
As after by diſcourſe it halbe ſhewed here, 
How cruclly theſe innocentes in pꝛyſon murdzed were, 


The Loꝛdes and Commons all with one aſſent, 
P2otecour made me both of land and kyng, 
But J thetewyth alas wis net content; 
Foz nindyng milchiefs J ment another thyng, 
Which to confuſion in ſhoꝛt time dyd me bzyng, 
Fo02 deſyꝛous to rale and raygne alone, 


Dought crowne and kingdome, pet title had J none, 
To 
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Co all Pſers and pzinces a pzeſivent J may be. 

Che like to beware howe they de enterpzyſe, 
And learne thepz w2etched falles by my fact to fozſee, 
Which ruful and bewayling my chaunce befoze tbepz 
As one cleane bereft of all felicities: (eyes, 
Foz ryght though mightJ cruelly defaced, | 
But might helped ryght,and me agayne dyſplaced. _ 


Alas that ever P2tnce ſhould thus his honour ſlayne 
CU ith the bloud of Zanocftes moſt ſhameful to be tolde 
Foꝛ theſe two noble ympes I cauſed to be lapne, 

Of peares not ful rype as pet tg rule and rapgne. 

Fo; which I was abhozredboth of yong and old, 

But as the deede was odious in ſyght of god and man, 
So ſhame and deftruction in the ende J wan, 


Both God, nature, dutie, allegiaunte al ſo2gott, - 
Cttis vile and haynous acte vnnaturally J conſpyzed:. 
Which hozrible deede done, alas, alas, god wt 
Such terroꝛs me tozmented,and ſo my ſprartea fpzed 
As vnto ſuch a murder and ſhameful . 
Such bꝛoyie daply felt J bzeeding in wy bꝛeſt, 
M herby moze-and moze,increaſed mene unreu. 171 


Py bꝛothers child were riabt herꝛes vatorhe crolone 
Whom nature rather bound to defend than diſtroy, 
But J not regatding ther: ryght noz my tenomwone 

Py whole care and ſtudy ta this ende did implore, | 

Tho erowne toobfapne,andthem both to pur ole; . 

WhereinJOod offended:pzouoking luſt bis ra-, 
EY ict 1 enn 
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A Mirrour | 

To truil turſed Cxpnicompare mp earefull enſe; - 
WW h=eh did vntuſkly llape his bother iuſt Ahe 
And dis not ⁊ in rage make funne that cutull race 
My bꝛother duke of Clarks, whole death J ſhame to tell 
Foz that ſo ſtraunge it was, as it was hozrible?- 
Fo: ſure he dꝛenched was, and ytt no water neare, 
del teh range is to be tolde to al that ſhal it heare. 


Type But he was not whereat J dpd ſhoote, 

But yet he ſtoode betwene the marke and me! 

Foz had he lived, ſoꝛ me it was no boote | 
To tempt the thing that by nomeancs could de, 
Foz x thvꝛd was tden at ni bꝛethꝛen th: 
But pet J thought the elder bepng cone, Nh 
Then nedrs muſt A beare the ſtroke alone. 


Deſire to rule made me alas to rewe, 
My fatal fall J tduld it not fozſ e. 
Puft v in pꝛide, fo hawtie then I grewe,; 
That none my peare à thought now could be, 
Diſdapuing ſuch as were of hygh degree: 
Lhus dayly tiſing and pulling other dom, 
At las I Hothowe-to wputhe crawne. 


And dayly deuiſing which was the heff ways 
And meane howe J myzht my nepbewes both denoure 
J ſetretely then ſent wethout turtder del 
To Biathpnbury thonlicuetenanut ofthe tower, *. 
Nen ueſting dim by letters ta helpe buto his power, 
Foz td acromplythe this my deſire and wyl, 

on that he ould ſecretely my bzothers pane 


- — <> — >. ts. —̃ — — _ — 
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For Maęiſtrate. 
Vt aunſwered playneiy with a flat nape, aten g r 
Sapeng that to dye he would not doe that deter b 
But finding then a p2gffer ready fo2 my pzap, -. 5 
Mel wozth a rende (ꝙ Y vet in time of nede. 

James T pat pl vyte his name, — — 
Iſent agayne to Nꝛackynburp, as vou heard befnze, 
Commaunding him deliver the keyes of everpdazec | | 


The keyos he renderer, but partaker would not be 
Of that flagitious facte; O happy man fa,. 
And as pou heard befoge,hovather chaſe to dyg | 
Then on thoſe ſilly lambes his violent handes to the 
Bis conſcience htm pzyrked,h(s p2pnce to betrays -: 

O conſtant minde, that wonldeſt not condyſcend, , 
Thee map J paayſe;and wy ſeſte diſcom men.. 


VN hat though he retufed, pet be fure pou mape. 
hat other were as ready to take in hand the thyng. 
Thich watched and wayted as dncly faz they; pan. 
As over dyd the Catfo2 the Pauſe takings: ' 1 7/511 1; 
And howe they mighttheir purpoſebeſbto paſſe bzyng!” 
Where Tyꝛryl he thought goed ta habe no blou hed; - 
Betaſt them to kyl by fmathering in theyꝛ bed. 


Ede Wolves at hand were ready todevonrg 

Che ſilly lambeg1n hed whereas they ae 
Abiding death and looking faz the hour, 
Fo; wellrhey"wyT,thepeaulduatſcapeatuaye; EL 
Ab, woc is me. that didthem thas hetrape, 2 1 * 
In aſſigning this vile dede to be done 7 
c 7 808. 
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A Mirrour 

Ul 30 pz 'uely into thepz cy amber ſtale, 
JaCſecrete wpſe ſome lw hat befoze midnyght, 
And gan the bed together tug and hate, - 
Bewꝛapping them alas in rufull plyght, 
Keping them downe;by fozce, by power, and might, 
TW ith hal ing, tug ging, toꝛmopling, tame and toſt, 
yl they of fozce were fozced peeld the ghoſt. 


n nr r 


| UW hich when J heard, my hart 3 felt was ceaſed 

| Ok grudge, of gryefe,andinward deadly-payne, 
But with this deedethe Robles were diſpleaſed, 
And ſapd: O God, ſhal ſuch a Tpꝛaunt raygne, 
That hath ſo crueily his bzothers cheldzen flapne? 
Which b2ute once blowen in the peoples cares, 
Thep: dolour was ſuch, that they bꝛaſt out in teares. 


But what thing may ſaffiſe vnto the bloudp man, 
Lhe moze he bathes in bloud, the bloudier he is-alwap;; 
By pzoofe J do this ſpeake, whych veſt declare it can, 
TU hich only was thecauſe of this pꝛynces decape. 

{ye wolfe was never greedier than was of my pꝛap, 
But who'ſo vſeth murder ful wel affirme J dare, 
TW yth murder ſhal be qupt, ere he therof be wart. 


And marke the ſequell of this begonne miſchtefe 
NA ich ſhoꝛtly after was cauſe of my decaye; 
Foz; high and lowe tonceyved ſach a gryefe 
And hate againſt me, whych ſought day by daye; 
All wayes and meanes that poſſible they may, 
On me to be revenged koz this ſinne, 
Foz crueii murdering wnaturally my kyn. 


Ast 


For Magiſtrates. 


Not only kpn,but kyng the truth to ſays 
Whom vbnkyndely of kyngdome J bereft, 
Bis life alſo from-him J raught away, 
With his bzothers,whych to my charge were lett. 
Of ambicion beholdthe wozke and wert, 
Pꝛouoking me to do this haynous treaſon, 
And murder them agapnſt al right and reaſon. 


Alter whoſe death thus v2ought by violence, 
The Lozdesnotliking this vnnaturall dede, 
Began on me to have great diffidence, 
Such b2ynnpng hate gan in their hartes to bzeede, 
Wrhfch made me doubt, and ſoze my daunger dꝛedet 
Thich doubt anddzede p2zobed not in vapne, 

By that cnſewed alas vnto my papne. 


oz Fſuppoſing all thinges were as J wpſhed, 
When Jhad bꝛought theſe ſilly babes to bane, 
But pet in that my purpoſe farre I miſſed; 
Fo2 as the Poone doth chaunge aft- the wane, 
So chaunged the hartes of ſuch as ad tant 

To be moſt true, to troubles dyd me turne, 

Such rage and rancour in boyling bꝛeſtes do burne. 


And ſodapnelp a bzuyte abꝛode was blowen, 
Chat Buckingham the duke both ſterne aud ſtout, 
In fpeld was ready, with divers to meknowen, 
To gyve me battayle it I durſt come aut: | 
Which daunted me and put me in great doubt,- 
Foz that Jhadnoarmiethen pep ed. | 
But after that J lite l foz it cared, | 


4Mrrour 
But yet remembꝛyng, that oft a lytle ſparke 
Suffcred doth growe bnto a great dame, 
I tought it uyſedome Wiſely foz to warke, 
uſtered then men in every place J tame. 
And marching fo2zwatd daply wyth the fame, 
Dircalp towardes the towne of @aliſbury, 
Where J gat knowledge of the dukes army. 


And as Ipaſſed ober Salyſbury done, 
Lye rumour ran the duke was fled and gone, 
His hoſte diſperſed beſides hꝛewiſbury tolune, 
And he diſmayd jvas left there poſt alone, 
Be wapling bis chaunce and makyng great mone: 
To wardes whom J haſted with al erpedicion, 2 
aking duc ſcrche and diligent inquiſicion, + 


But at the firſt J could not of him heare, 
Foꝛ he was fcapedby ſeercte bywapes, 
Unto the houle of Hinnfrep Banyſtar, ' 
Whom he had much pzeferied in his dayes, 
And was goodjozd to him in al aſfayes; / + * 


Which he ful ene! reguytod in the ende/ 
Then he was driven to ſeeke a truſtye trend. 


Foz it ſo happened to his mis hap, alas, 
ben Jnoknowledge of the Duke could heare 
A pꝛoclamacion by my tom maundoment was 
Publyched and erped thꝛoughout elivry ſhyꝛe, 
Tyat who ſo could tel where the Oke were, 
Athouſand marke ſhoulvhave lo his payne. 
What thing ſo hard batmoneycanobtapnes 


War 


For Magiſtrates. 


But were it foz monp, mede, os dꝛede/, 
That Baupſtar thus betrayed his gheſt, 
Divers hape diverſiy deuined of this dede, 

Some deeme the wozſt, and ſome iudge the belt, 
The doubt not diſſolved noꝛ playnely expꝛeſt, 

But of the Dukes death he doubteles was cauſe, 
TW yich dped without iudgement 03 92der ef lawes: 


* Loe this noble Onke J bꝛeught thus vnto bane, 
Whoſe doynges J doubted and had in great dzed, 
At Banpſters houſe J made him to be tane, 

And wythout (udgement be ſhoꝛtened by the head, 
By the She of Sh2opſhire to Saliſbury led. 

In the market place vpon tye ſcaffolde newe 

M here all the beholders did much his death rewe. 


And after this done J bꝛake vp my hoſte, 
Greatly applauded with this happy happe, 
And foʒthwyth J ſeat to every ſea coſt 
To fozeſce al miſchieues and ſtoppe every gappe, 
Befoze they ould chaunce and jyght in my lappt . 
Geving them in charge to babe good regarde 
The lea toaſt to kepe with good watche and warde. 


Directing my letters vnto every h e. 
With ftrayt commaundement vnder ane, 
a eee 
Noz to palle fozth out of tt ſam, 

As they tidered our favour,and vopd wauld our blame, 
F 15 
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And thus ſetting thinges in oꝛder as you heare, 
To pꝛevent miſchieves that myght then betyde, 
A thought my ſelfe ſure, and out of all feare, 
And fo; other thinges began to pzovyye; 
To Notyngham caſtel ſtrayt dyd J ride, 
Where J was not very long ſpace, | 
Straunge tydinges came whych dyd me ſoze amaſe. 


Repoꝛted it was, and that faz certapnetye, 

Therle of Rychemond landed was in Males 
At Pyltoꝛd haven, wyth an huge armpe, 
Diſmiſſing his navie which were many ſayle:: 
M hych at the fy2if J thought fleing tales. 2h 
But in the ende dyd otherwyſe pꝛobe, 

Which not a litle dyd me vere and move. 


Chus fawning Foztune began on me to frowne, 
And caſt on me her ſcoʒneftul lowzing looke? 
Then gan J feare the fall of my renowne, | 
Py hart it faynted, my ſinowes ſoꝛe they ſhooke, 
This heauy happe a ſcourge foz ſinne Ftooke, 
Vet dyd J not then vtterly deſpapze/, : 
Hooping ſtozmes-paſf,the weather ould be fapze; 


And then with all ſpeeve poſſible J niyght, 

I tauſed them mutter thꝛough out ebery ſhyze, '/-- 
Determining wyth the Earle ſpedely totygbt, 
Befoze that his power much enereaſed wers: ⸗ů 
By ſuth as to him great fabour did bearr: 

V ich were no ſmal number by true repoʒte made 
Dax reparzing himfozto ade 
f Direaing 


For Maziſtrates. Fac. li. 
Directing mp letters to divers noble men, 
Mith earneſt requeſt they: power to pꝛepare, 
To Notyngham caſtel where as Flaye then, 
To aye and aſlſyſt me in this weyghtp attapze: 
Where ſtrapt to my pꝛeſence did then repapze, 
John duke of Nozfolke,his eldeſt ſonne alſo, 
With therle of Nozthhumberland and many other mo. 


And thus beyng furnyſht with men and municion, 
Foward we marched in oꝛder of battayle rape, 
akyng by ſcoutes every way inquiſicion, 

In what place the earle with his campe lape: 
Kowardes whom directly we tooke then our wape, 
Evermoze minding to ſecke our moſt auaple, 

In place convenient to gyve to him battaple. 


So long we laboured,at laſt our armies met 
On Boſwoꝛth plapne beſydes Leteſtertowne, 
MN here ſure I thought the gartand foz to get, 
And purchaſe peace, oꝛ els ta loſe my crowne. 
But fyckle Foꝛtune alas on me dpd frowne, 
Foz when J was encamped in the kpelde, 
Where moſt J truſted J ſooneſt was begyld. 


The bꝛand of malte thus kyndlyng in mp bꝛeln 
Ok deadly hate which J to him dyd beare, | 
Pꝛycked me fozward, and bad me not deſiſt, 

But bolds ly fight, and take at ali no feare, 

To wynne the kyeld, and the earle to conquere: 
Thus hopyng glozy great to gapne and get, 
Py army wa in oꝛder dyd J ſet. 


Bete 


A Myrrour 


Betide me lite oꝛ death J deſperately ran, 1 
And ioyned me in battayle wyth this Carle ſo ſfoute, 
But Foꝛtune ſo him fauoured that he the battaple wan 
With fozce and great power J was beſet about, 
Which when did behold, in myds of the whole rant 
With dent of ſwoꝛd Feaſt me on him to be revenged, 
Where in the middeſt of the my wzetched life J ended, 


My body it was hurryed and tugged like a Dogge, 
On hoꝛſc backe all naked and bare as J was bo2ne, 
My head, handes, feete, dolone hanging like a Pogge, 
Vith dyꝛt and bloud beſpꝛent, my coꝛzps al to tozue, | 
Curſing the day that cver J was bozne. 

With greucus woundes bemangled moſt hozrible to le 
So ſoꝛe they did abhozre this my vile trueltye. 


. Loe here you map beholde the due and iuſt rewarde 
Ok tirannp and treaſon which God doth moſt deteſt, 
Fo2 if vnto my duct JF had taken regarde, 

I myght haut lived ſtil in honour with the beſt, 

And had J not attempt the thing that J ought leſt. 
But deſire to rule alas dyd me ſo blinde, 

Which cauſed me to do agaynſt nature and kynde. 


Ah curſed captive why did Jclymbe ſo bye, 
Which was the cauſe of this my baleful thzall, 
F »2ftxll Jthyzfted foz the regal dignitie, 

But haſty riſing thzeatacth ſodapne fall, 

Content pour ſelves with your cſtates all, 

And ſecke not right by w2ong to ſuppꝛeſle, 

Fo2 God hath pꝛomiſt eche wzong to redꝛeſſe. | 
4 PR 
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For Maziſtrates. Fo c lh. 

Set here the fine aad fatal! fall of me, 
And guerdon due fo? this my w2etched deeve, 
Whych to all pzynces a myꝛrour nowe may be 
That ſhal this tragicall ſto:y after recde, 
Myſhyng them all by me to take heede, 
And ſuffer ryght to rule as it is reaſon, 
Foz Time trieth ont both truth and alſo treaſon, 


" A Myrrour 

Hen Jhadreadthis, we had much talks 

about it. Foꝛ it was thought not vehemẽt 

Ypnough foꝛ ſo violent a man as kyng p⸗ 

chard had bene. The matter was wel ynough lp⸗ 
ked ol um, but the mecter was mysliked almoſt of 
all. Ind when divers therefoze would not allowe 
it, what (@ one). vou knowe not wherevpon you 
ſticke:elles you would not ſo much miglike this be 
cauſe ofthe vncertapne Meter. The cumlynes cal- 
led by the Rhctozicians decorum,ts ſpecially to be 
obſerved in althinges. Seyng than that kyngRys 
chard never kept mealure in any of his doings.ſe⸗ 
ing alſo he ſpeaketh m Hel, whereas is no oꝛder: if 
were agaynſt the decorum il his perſonage, to ve 
tyther good Meter oꝛ oꝛder. And therfoze, if his o⸗ 
racion were far wutſe, in my opinion it were moꝛe 
fyt foꝛ him. Mars and the Mules did ne ver agree. 
Neyther is it to be ſuffred that their milde ſacred 
Arte ſhoulde ſeeme to pꝛoceede from ſo cruell and 
pꝛophane a mouth as his: ſeynge they them lelves 
do vtterly abhozre it. Ind although we read of Ne 
ro, that he was excellent both in Mulicke, and in 
vetlikieng, yct do not J remember that ever J ſaw 
any ſong oz verde ot his makyng: Mine rua iuſtlye 
pzoviding, that no monument Could remapne of 
any ſuch vniuct vſurpacton. And therefoze let thys 
paſſe euen as it is, wizich the wzyter J know both 
could and would amend in many places, (ave for 
kepyng the decorum, which he purpoſely hath obs . 
ſerved herein, 1 
In deede(@ Pas vou ſape: It is not mecte 1 — 
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For Magiſtrates: Fo.c.ty. 
diſoꝛderly and vanatural a man as kyng Rychard 
was, ſhuld obſerve any metrical oꝛder in his talke; 
which notwithſtanding in many places of his oꝛa⸗ 
tion is very wel kept: It ſhall paſſe therefoze even 
as it is, though to good fox ſo vil a petſon. And to 
ſuppiye that whych is lackinge in him, here J haue 
Shoꝛes wyfe, an eloquent wentch , whyche 

furniſhe out both in meter and matter. that which 
could not comlily be ſayd in his perſon. Matke J 
pꝛaye pou what ſhe ſayeth, and tell me howe you 
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Home Shores wife Ed warde the fowerthes cou. 
cubine was by king Rucharde defpoyled of 
all ber goodes and forced todo 
open penance. 


A. the teſt by Foztune overthzowen, 
Jam not leaſt, that moſt may wayle her fate; 
Py fame and bzute abzode the wozldisblowan,. 
Who can fozget a thing thus done ſo late? 
y great mischaunce, my fall, and heauye ſtate, 
Is ſuch a marke whereat eche tounge doth ſhoote, 
That my good name is pluckt vp by the roote, 


This wand:zpng woꝛlde bewitched me with wyles, 
And wonne mp wittes wyth wanton fugredſopes, 
An Fo:tunes frekes who truſtes her when ſhe ſmyles, 
Shal fpnde her falſe,and full offyckle topes, 

Her tryumphes al but fyl our eares wyth nopſe, 
Per flatteryng gyftes are pleaſures myrt wpth payne. 
Peaal her wozdes are thunders thzeatnyng rayne, 


The fond deſire that we in glozy ſet, 
Doth thirle out hartes to hope in ſlipper happe, 
A blaſt of pompe is all the frupt we get, 
And vnder that lyes hidde a ſodayne tlappe: 
In ſeeking reſt vnwares we fall in trappe. 
In groping flowers wyth Nettels ſong we are, 
An labouring long, wereapethe crop ofcare, | 
Oh 


For Magiſtrates: . Faic.tvi. 
Db darke deceyt with paynted face fo; holne, 

Ob poyſoni d baite that makes vs egre fyll, 

Oh fayned frende decepuing people ſa, 

Oh wozld of thæ we can not ſpeaketoyll, 

Pet fooles we are that bende ſo to thy ſuyil, 

The plage and ſkourge tyat thauſandes dayly feele, 

Sbould warne the wiſe to ſhonne thy why:ling wheles 


But who can ſtop the ſtreame that runnes full ſwyrte 
Oꝛ quenche the fyer that is crept is in the ſtrawe: 
The thirſtye dzinkes, there is no other ſhyft, 
Perfo2ce is ſuch, that nede obepes no lame, 

Mhus bound lpe are in wozloly pokes to dzawe, 
And can net ſtaye,noz turne agayne in tyme, 
No2 learne of thoſe that ſought to bygh toclyme, 


Py ſclfe fo2 pꝛoofe, loe here J nowve appeare, 
In womans weede with weppng watered eyes, 
Chat bought her pouth and her delxghtes ful deare, 
Thoſe lowde rep;oche doth ſound unta the ſkyes 
And byds my cozſe out of the grave toryſe, 

As one that may no longer hide her face, 

But nedes mult come and ſhewe her piteous caſe; 


Lhe ſhete of ſhame wherein J ſh;owded was 
Did niove me ofte toplapne befoze this daye, bay 
And in mine cares dyd ryng the trumpe of halte, 
Which is defame that both eche-vice bewzaxe. _ 
Peathough ful deazandloweiacarth à laxe, 

J heard the bote of me what people ſayd, 
e (peake alas J was affrayed, - 


A Myrrour 0 

And nowe a time ſoʒ me I fee pꝛeparde, 
J heare the lives and faltes of many wyghtes! 
Pp tale therfoze the better may be heard, 
Foz at the to acht the litie tandle lightes. | 
Where Pageantes be,finalt thinges fil out the ſixhtes; 
Whecr:fo2e geve eare, good Baldwyn do thy beſt, 
Py tragedy to place among the reft, | 


Betauſ e that truthe chal witreffe wel with thee; 
J wil rehearſe in oꝛder as it fell, 
My lite, my death, my dolefull deſkente, 
My wealth, mp woe, my doing every deale, 
y bitter ble, wherein J long dyd dwellt 
g whole diſcourſe of me Shoes wife by name, 
Now ſhalt thou heare as thou hadff ſene the ſame, 


Pfnodb'e bloud J can not boaſt mp byꝛth, 
Foꝛ J was made out ot the meaneſt molde, 
Ppnc heritage but ſeven foote of the earth, 
Foꝛtune ne gave to methe gyftes of golde; | 
But J could taagge ot nature if F would, 
V ho fyld my face with favour freche and faper, 
UW yoke beautie ſhone like Phebus in the aper 


Py ſhape, ſome fayd, twuas feemely to echelight, * 
Py countenaunee did ſhewe a ſober grace, ow 

yne eyes in tookes were never pzoved lyghy, 

Pp tongue in woꝛdes were chatte in every caſe, 

Pyne eares wert deafe,and would no loversplace, 

Dave that(atas)a pꝛynte dpd blot my bzowe, 

Loe, there the ſtrong did make the weake to bowe. 


. Tio 


For Mayiſtrates. C. Hu 
The maieſlie that kynges to people bears, 
The ſtately pozte,the awful chere they ſhowe, 
Poth make the meane to ſhapnke and tauche fo2 feare, 
x tkeasthe hound, that doth his maiſter tknowe; 
What then, ſince was made bnto the botiwe: 

There is nocloke,can ſerve to hyde my fault, 

Foꝛ I agreed the fozt he Mculd alaulte, - 


The Egles foꝛce, ſubdues eche bynd that flyes, 
What mettal map reſiſt theflaming ſpꝛe: 

Dotz not the ſonne,vaſti{ rhe cleareſt eyes, 

And melt the iſe, and make the froſt retire: 

N bo can withſtand a puiCaunt kynges defp;er 
Lhe ftiffeſt ſtonegare perced thaough with tcoles, 
Lhe wiſcſt are with painces made but fooles. 


pf kynde had w2onght ary fozms in common frames, 
And ſet me fo2th in coloures black and bzowne, 
O: beautte had bene part hed inPhebus flames, 
©: hamefaft waies hadpluckt my fethers downe; 
Then had J kept my name and good renowne? | 
Fo2natures ayftes was cauſeof all my griefe, * 
A pleaſaunt pzay entiſeth many a thiefe, - | 


Thus woe to thee that w2ought iny peacocks p;yde 
By clothing me with natares tapiſtrye, - - 
Woe wurth the hewe wherein my face was dyed, 
Whych made me thinke J pleaſed everye eye: 
Like as the ſterres make men beholde the ſkye, 
os beauties ſhowe doth make the wiſe ful fond. 
And 9 ful oft to emdeles bonb. 
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But cleare from blames my frendes can not be found, 
Bekfoze my time m pouth thep did avuſe; ' _ 

In marpage, a pꝛentyſe was F bound, 

NM hen that meere lobe J knewe not hole to ble. 

But weala way, that ean not me extuſe, I 

Cbe harme is mine thongh they deupſed my cares: 
And J mult ſmart and ſyt in laundzous ſnare. 


Pet geve me leave to pleade my caſe af large, 
Pf that the hozſe do runne beyond his race, 
2 any thing that kepers hade in charge | | 
Do bꝛtake they; courſe, where rulers may take place, 
O2 meat be ſet befozethe hungryes face, 
NM ho is in fault⸗the offendour yea 02no, 
Ozthey that are the cauſe of all this woz 


Note wel what fryfe this fozred maryage makes, 
What lotbed tyves do come where love doth lacke, 
What ſcratting bzyers do growe vpon ſuch bzakes, 
What common weales by it are bzoaght to w2acke, 
What heavy loade is put on-paticntes backe, 
Al hat ſtraũge delpghtes this bꝛaũch of vice doth bzede 
And marke what graine ſp:yages out of ſuch a ſeede. 


Compel the hawke to ſytthat'is mmame, 
Oz make the hound vacaaght to dꝛawe the dere, 
£2 bzpng the free agaynſt bis wil in band, 

Ot move the ſad a pleaſaunt tate to heare, 
Hour time is loft and you are never the nere: 
So lobe ne learnes of foꝛce theknottoknyt, 


She ſerves but thaſe that elt Cluectefancies yt, 


The 
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Che leite defame rtdoundes to my diſpzayſe, | 
J was enfyffeby trapnes,and trapt by truft: 
Though in my power remapned peas o: napes, 8 
Unto my frendes vet nedes tonſent 3 mut, | 
Jn evcry thing, yea lawfull oz vaſuft; | 
Lhey bꝛake the boowes and ſhakte the tr& byfleyght, 
And bent the wand that might have growen ful ftreigh - 


M hat helpe in this, the pale thus bꝛoken dolone, 
Lhe Deere muſt nedes in daunger ruane afkraye; 
at me thertoꝛe wby ſhould the wozld fo frowne, 

My weakencs made mp youth a pzynces pꝛape. 
Though wyſetome ſhould the courſe of nature ſap, 
Bet trye my caſe who lyſt, and they thalpzove, © 
Che rypeſt wittes are ſooncfl thzalles to lobe. 


What nede J moze to cleare my ſelte to much: 
A kyng me wanne, and had me at his call: 
His royall ſtate, dis p2yncely grace was ſuch, 
The hope cf will (that women ſeeke fey all,) 
The caſe and wealth,the gyftes whych were not ſmal, 
Be ſieg ed me ſo ſtrongly rounde abontr, 
Pp power was weake, 3 could not holde him out. 


Duke haniball in all his conqueſt greate. * 
Oz Ceaſcr pet, whoſe tryumphes did ercede, . 
Ot all their ſpoples wich made them tople and ſweat, 
Were not ſo glad to haue ſo ryche a meade. | 
As was this pꝛinte when J to dym agreed. 

And pelded me a pꝛiſonet willpagtpe, -- 
As one that knew no way awaye toflee, 
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Che Nightingale fo2 all bis merp doyter 
Hoꝛ pet the Larke that ſtil delightes to ſpng, 
Did never make the hearers ſorefopce, 
As 3 with woꝛdes have made this wozthy kyng: 
J never far>.in tune was every ſtryng, 
3 tempered ſo my tounge to pleaſe his tare, 
That what I ſapd was curtant every where, 


J ſopnde my tale, my geſtures, and mp grace 

In wittie frames that long might laſt and ſtand, 

So that J bought the kyng in ſuch a caſe, 

Chat to his death J was his chte teſt hand. 

I governed him that ruled all this land: | 

J bare the ſwoꝛd though be did weare the crowne, 
I Trake the ſtroke thatthzewe.the.mighty2 downe. 


Þf infkice ſapd that iudgement was but death, 
With my ſweete wazdes J could the kyng perſwade, 
And make him pauſe and take therein a bꝛeath, 

CTyl J wyth ſupte the fawto2s peace had made: 
J knewe what wape to vſe him in his trade, 

J had the arte to make the Lyon meet, 
Tyere wagno poynt wherein J mas to ſeeke. 


t J did frolone, wi then did tooke amy ee 
Pf 1 dyd ſnyle, who would not laugh outryghte. 
Pf J but ſpake, who durſt my woꝛdes denyez 
pf J purſued, who would fozſałke the flpght? 
I mcane my power was knowen to eberp wyght.. 
On ſach a heyght good hap had buylt my bower, 
As though my ſwete ſhould never davs turnd to ſowver; 
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Pp huſband then, as one that knewe his good, 
Refuſed to kepe a pꝛynces concubine, 

Fozſeing the ende and miſchtefe as it ſtoode, 
Agaynft the king did neber muchreppne, 

He ſawe the grape whereof he dzanke the wpne, 
Khough inward thought his hart did ſtili toʒment, 
Pct outwardly he ſeemde he was content. 


Co purchaſe pꝛayſe and winne the peoples zeale, 
Pea rather bent of kinde to do ſame good, 

J ever did vpholde the common weale, 
IJ had delpghtto ſave the gylteles bloud: 
Eche ſuters cauſe when that J vnderſtoode, 
J dio pzeferre as it had bene mine owne, | 
And helpt them vp, that might have bene ozcth:owne. * : 


Pp power was pꝛeſt to ryght the pooze mans w2ong, 
Pp handes were free to geve where nede requyzed, | 
To watche fo: grace J never thought it long, 

To do men good 3 nedenot be deſpꝛed. 
Noz pet with gyftes my hart was never hy2ed, 
But when the ball was at my foote to guyde, 
I played to thoſe thatfoztune did abide. 


Py want was wealth, my woe was caſe at wyll/ 
Pp robes were ryche, and hꝛaver then the ſonne: 


Sr Foztunc then was farre above myſkpll, 
My ſtate was great, my glaſſe did ever tunne, 
Py fatal thzeede ſo happely was ſpunne, 
Chat then 3 Cat in earthly pleaſures clad, 

And fo; the time a God deſſe place A had. — 
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But J had not ſo fone this lyefpoſſeft, | 
But my good happe began to flyp aſyde. 
And foꝛtune then dyd me fo ſoze molet, 
Tat vnto plapntes was tourned all mp pʒſde. | 
It booted not to rowe agapnlt thetyde: 
gpyne oares were weke mp hart and ſtzength did mpie, & 
the wynd was rough J darft not beare a ſayle. 


What fteppee of ſtryef belonge to highe eſtate:? 

{Lhe clymynge vp is doubtful! to indure, | 
Lhe ſeate it felfe doth purchaſe pztute hats, 
And honours fame is fpckle and vnſure, * 
Aan all che bꝛynges, is floures that be vnpure: 

Which fall as faſt as they do ſpꝛout and ſpzing, 

And cannot laſt they are ſo vapne a thyng. 


Tie count no care to tatche that ive do wythe, 
But what we wynne is long to vs vnknowen, 
Til pꝛeſent payne be ſerved in our dythe, | 
Me ſkarce percepve whereon our gryefe hath grotveri: 
What grapne p2oves wel that is fo rathelp ſowen? 
Pf that a meane dyd meaſure all our deedes, 

In ſtead of coꝛne we ſhould not gather weedes. 


Lhe ſctled minde is free from Foztunes power, 
MLhey nede not feare who looke not vp aloft, 
But thty that clyme are carefull every hower, 
Foz when they fall they light not very ſofte: 
Examples bath the wyſeſt warned orte, 
That where thetrees the \malleTbzaunchesbere, 
The ſtoꝛmes do. blowe and have inoft rigo; there. 


Where 
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Whore is it trong but nere the ground and dene 
Where is it weake but on the bygbeſt ſpꝛaress 
Where may a man ſo ſurely ſet his toote 
But on thoſe bowes that groweth lowe alwaycs? - 
Lhe litle twigges are but unſtedfaſt Raves, - | 
Pf they bꝛeake not, they bend wyth every blaſt, 
Whotruſtes to them ſhal never and fuil faſt. 


The wynde is great bpon the hygheſt hilles, 
Che quiete life is in the dale belowe, " 
Who treades on pſe ſhal ſlide agaynſt they: wylles, - 
Chey want no cart that curious artes would know 
Who lives at eaſe and can content him fo, 
As perfect wiſe, and ſettes vs all to ſcoole, 
Tho hates this loze may wel be called a foole, 


M hat greater grpefe may come to any lyte, 
Than after ſweete to taſte the bitter ſower⸗ 
Oz after peace to fall at warre and ſtryfe, 
Oz after myꝛth to have a cauſe to lower? 
Under ſuch pzoppes falſe Foztune bupldes her ier; 
On ſodapnechaunge her flitting frames be ſet, 
Whers is no way foz to eſcaye her net, 


The haſtye ſmart that Foztune ſenves in ſpyte 
Js hard to bꝛaoke where gladnes we imbꝛate, 
She thꝛeatens not, but ſodaynly doth ſmytes. 1, 
Where oye is molle there doth the men, _ 
But ſure I thinke,this is toffrange a cafe,, 
Foz vs to feele ſuch gryefe amyd our game, 
And know not why vntil we taſte the ſame. 
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As earff J ſayd, my bi(e'was turnde to bac, 
Y had good cauſe to weepe and wing my bandes, 
And ſhowe ſad cheare with connfenaunce full pale, 
Foz J was bꝛought in ſozowes woful bandes: 
A pp2rpe came and ſet my ſhippe on ſandes, 
What ſhould J hide, oz colour care and nope? 
upng Gdward dyed in whom was all mp tops, 


And when the earth recepbed had his cozfe, 
And that in tombe,this wozthye pzince was lapd, 
The w: d on me began to Hhewe hes fo:ce, 

Bf troubles then mp parte J long aTaped; 

Foz they, of whom I never was afraped, 
Undpd me moff,and wꝛought me ſuch deſpyte, 
That thep bereft from me my pleaſure quyte, 


As long as life remaynd in Edwardes bzeft, 
Who was but J: who had ſuch frendes at calle 
His body was no ſooner put in chef, 

But wel was him that could pꝛocure my fall: 
His bꝛother was mine enemy moſt of all 
P2otecto2 then, whoſe vice did ſtil abound, 


From pl! to wozſe tyll death dyd him confound, 


He talſeiy fapned, that Y of counſaple was 

To poyſon him, which thing J never ment, 

But he could ſet thereon a face of b2alle, 

To bzing topalſe his lewde and falſe entent, 

To ſuch miſchiefe this Cyꝛantes heart was bent. 

To God, ne man, he never ftoode in awe, 

Foz in his waath he made his wyllatawe, 
| Lo20 


Lo2d 


And many mor, that were to long to name:: 
But mot er all, and in mot wofull wife 
J ha? good taufe this wꝛetched man to blaine, 
Befoze the wozld Futffeed open ame, 
Where people were as thicke as is the ſand, 
J pcnaunce tooke with taper in my hand, 


Eche ipe did dare, und looke ine in the face, , 


As paſt by the rums urs on me ranne, 


But Patience then had lent me ſuch a grute, 7 de 


Py quiete lookes were p2aiſed of every man: 

Che ſhametaſt bloud bzought me ſuch cols ur than, 
That thouſandes ſapd, which ſawe my ſobꝛe chere. 
It is greatruth to ſee this woman her. 


But what pꝛebailde the peoples pitie there: 
Cbis raging wolte would ſpare no gyltelcs blond, 
Oh wicked wombe thatfuch vll fruite did beate, 
Oh curked earth that yeldeth fo2th ſuch mud,  - 
Lhe hell tonſume all thinges that vyd the godd, 
The heavens ſhut theyz gates againit thy ſpꝛetc, 
The wozld tread downethy glozy vnder feete, 


J ate ot God a vengeance on thy bones, 


Thy ſtinking eo2ps coxrtipes the dre y hnowe ? X 2 


Thy ſhameful death rib earthip wpght bemones; 
Foz in thy lyte thy wozkes were hated ſo, 

That ever man dyd wyche thy oberth;owe! 
Wherefoze J may, though pertial nowe J am. 
Con  Cvcry cauſe whereofthy body tame, 
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Moe wurth the man that fathered ſuch a childst - _ . 
Woe woꝛth the-hower wherein thou walt begate, - 
Woe wurth the bzeſtesthat have the wozld begplie, - 
To nozrylhe the that all the oa id dd hate. 
Moe wurth the Gods that gave thee „ 
To lyve ſo long, that death deſerved ſo ate. 
Moe wurth the chaunce that ſet thee vp 


Pe Pztinees all, and Ruters eberychone, - ..; 
Jn punyſhement beware of hatreds P. „% 
Befoze pe ſuourge, take hede,lopke well thertcon: 
In wꝛathes yl wil pf malice kyndle ee 
Pour hartes wil bourne in ſuch a hote deſire, - * 
Chat in thoſe flames the ſmaake ſhal dym pope” he 
Ye ſhal foꝛget ta iopne pour juſtice ryght;, | 


vou ſhould not indge til thinges be wel deſerned, | 
Pour charge is ſtyl] to mainteyne vpryght lawes, 

In conſcjence rules pe ſhould be thzoughly learned, 
Where clemencie hyds wꝛath and va pi Soi ”= 
And further ſayeth,ſtryke not wythout a cauſe,/. . -- 
And when ye (mite do it fo2 Juſtice ſakes 

Chen in good part eche man pour ſkourge wil take. 


Pf that fuch zeale had movedthis Tyzantes minde, 
To make my plague a warrant fo the reſt, | 
J had ſmall cauſe ſuch fault in him to finde, 

Such puniſhement is vſed fo2 the beſt: 

But dy vii wil and ys wer J was oppzet, 

He ſpoyled my goodes and left me bare and hehe, 

And cauſed me to begge from doze to da, 

33 8 "hae 
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What fall was this,tocome from Pzirſees fare; 
To watthe fv; s among the t and lame 
When almes was delt J bad a hungry Hare, 
Bycoule Jknewe not howe to afke fo: ſhame, 

Cyll fozce andnede had bꝛought me in fuch frame, 
That ſtarve muſt, oz learne to beg an almes, 
With booke in hand, and ſay . Dauids pfalmes. 


Where 1 was wont the golden chaynes to weare, 
A papꝛe of beades about my necke was wound, 
Alynnen clothe was lapt about my heare, 

A ragged gowne that trayled on the ground, 

A diche that clapt and gave a heabie ſound, 

A ſtapeng ſtatłe and wallet therewithal, 

A bare about as witneTe of my fal. 


I had no houſe wherein to hyde my head, 

The open ſttete my lodging was perfo:ce, 

Ful ofte J went al hungry to my bed, 

Py fleſhe conſumed,J looked like a cozfe, 

Pet in that plyght who had on me remoꝛſe⸗ 

O God thou knoweſt my frendes fozfooke me than, 
Not one holpe me that ſuckered many a man. 


Ther frownde on me that tatund on befoze, 
And fled from me that followed me ful faft, 
They hated me, by whom JI ſct much ſtoze, 
Cher knee ful wel my Foztune dyd not laſt, 
In every place J was condemnd and caſt; 

Co pleads my cauſe at barre it was no boote, 
Foz werx man dp tread me onder foots, 
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Thug long 1 lybed all wearp of my. like, F 
Tyldeath appꝛocht and rid.me tram that watt: 
Example take by me both maide and wyfe, 
Bewareztake heede, tall not to follie fo, 
A myꝛrour make of my great overthzolye: 
Defyc this woꝛld, and all his wanton warts, 
Beware by me, that ſpent ſo pll ber dapes. 
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le Magiſtrates: n 
5 pu was fb welllyked, that alſtoge- 
> ther ethozted me infantly ,tb pzocure 
Mailt er de to vndertake 
82 and to penne as manpe moe ofthe re⸗ 
* maynder as myght by any meanes be 

attaynted at his handes. 
And when J had p;ompſed J wold do my d ligẽce 
therein, they aſked me if J had any mo trage⸗ 
dyes pet bnred,foz the euenyng was nowe at hand 
and there were enow alredy ted to make ahand- 
ſum volume. In de de quod J)J le here to 
ende the ſecond parte ol this volume, fox here en⸗ 
deth the cruel reigne ol kyng Rychard the thy2d: 
And in an other volume here after, to dyſcourie the 
reſydue from the begynnyng ol kyng Henry the (ez 
uenth to the ende of this king # Mueenes raigne 
af god ſo long will graunte vs lyfe)and J beſeche 
you all that pou wyll bylygently perfozme ſuch ſto- 
ryes as you haue vndertaken, a pzocure your fren- 
des ſuch as be learned, to helpe vs with the reſt:foz 
ther is in this part mater enough to ſet alþ poetes 
in Englãd in wurke, and J wold wilhe that every 
fine apt wyt wold at the leeſt vndertake one . Foz 
ſo wold it be a notable volume. Foz my parte, 
Jentende tobe ſo impudente and impozxtunate a 
ſuiter to ſo manpe as I knewe oꝛ mape hereafter 
be acquaynted wyth, that no excuſe ſhall ſerve to 
— Wie we — 
to occuppe the cyme | C 
ther, J wylreade vnto you Edmund the Duke of 
In . Somers 


* 


| A Myrrour 5 

Somerſet. which muſt be placed ink 
and than the blacke Smyth, which inal ſerve fox 
theꝛde volume, to tyende J mayeknowe yours 


iudgement therein. do do we prar you (Sther). 


tyꝛlt parte: 
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For Ma rater N ent Fac. vi 
The MA = of Edmund duke of Somerſet, * 
ſlayne at the firſt battayle at mat 
Albanes, in the me of Hens 


| rye the ſrxte. 


Ome J ſuppoſe are bozne vnfozfunate, - 

Els good endeuours could not pll fuccede, 
What ſha! I call ft: yll Foztune ozfate, 

That ſome mens attemptes have never good ſpeede, 
They trauayle thankeles, all bostles they; hebe: 
Where other vnlyke in wo yng 07 fkyll, 
TDutwzcſtle the wozld, and wyeld it at wyll, 


Ofthe fy:# number Jcount my felfe one, 
To all mishap J wene pzedeſtinate, 
Beleve me Baldwyne there be fewe oz none, 
To whom Fo:ztune was ever more ingrate. 
Make thou therfoze my lyfe a caveat, 
Cyat who ſo wpth fozce wil wozke agaynſt kynde; 
Saylcth as who fayeth,agapnlt the treanre wynde. 


Fo2 Jof Somerſet which duke Edmund higher, 
Ertra by diſcent from Lancattcr line, 
Al ere it by folly 02 Foztunes kell deſpyte, 
Oꝛ by yll aſpecte ot ſome trooked ſpgne; + 
Ot my woꝛkes ne der could ſet a good fine: 
Mhat ſo J began dy ſeldome wel ende: 
God from ſuch #0ztune all good men defend, 2 
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Where J laught to ſave, moſt parte J dyd ſpyll, 
Foꝛ good hap with me was alway at Warre. 
The lynage of Yozke whom J bare ſo vll, 
My my ſpite became h2yght as the meaning ſtarre, 
Thus ſome whiles men make whenfapne ther would 
The moze pe lop trees, the greater they growe>(mapre, 
The mo ze ye ſtop ſtreames the hygher ther flow. 


By malice of me bis glozp grewe the moze, 
And mine, as the maone in the wane, wart leſſc: 
"Fo; having thc place which de had befoze, 
Governour of Fraunte, nedes J muſt confeſſe, 
That loſt was Nozmandie wythout redzeſſe, 
Pet w2zvught J al wayes that wyt myght contryve, 
But what doth it boote with the ſtreame to trpvez 


AQ 


Boꝛne was Jnepther to warrenoz to peace 
Foz Pars was maligne to all my whole trade: 
Pp byꝛth J beleve was in Joves decreas, 
When Canter in his courſe beyng retrograde, 
Declynedfram Sol to Saturnus hade 
Where aſpeces were good, oppoſites did marre, 
So grew myne bnhap both in peace and warre. 


A ſtraunge natiuitie in calculation, 
As all my lybescourſe dpd after declare, 
Whereof in a b:yefe to make relacion, 
Chat other by me maꝝ learne to beware, 
Overlight credence was cauſe ofmy care. 
And want of fozeſight in geuyng allent, 
To condemne Vumfrey the duke innocent, 


For Magiſtrates. 


Haumfrey J meane that was the p2ofectoz, 
Duke of Gloct ter of the ropall bloud, 

So long as he was Englandes dp:ecour, 
Kyng Þenrles tytle to the crowne was good. 
Mhis pzpnee as a pyller moſt ſtedłaſtiy ſtood: 
Oz like to a pꝛoppe ſet bnder a byne, 

In ſtate to vpholde al Lancaſters line. 


O hedeles truſt, bnware ofharme to cum, 
O malice headlong i wyſt to ſerve fond wyll, 
Did ever madnes man ſo much benomme 
Df pꝛudent ſozecaſt, reaſon wit, and ſkpll, 
As me blinde Bapard conſenting to ſppll, 
The bloud of mp coſpn my refuge and tape, 
To my deſtruction making open waye? 


So long as the Duke bare the ffroke and ſwaye, 
So long no Rebelles quarelles durſt begin, 
But when that the poſt was once pulled awaye, 
VUA dich Roode to bpholde the king and his kyn, 
Po2:ke and his banders pꝛoudiy pʒeaſed in, 

To chalenge the crowne by title of ryght, 
Beginning with lawe and ending with myght, 


Ab;ode went bzuites in countrey and in towne, 
What Yozke of England was the hepze true, 
And howe Henry vſurped hay the crowne 
Agaynft al right, which al the realme map rue: 
The people then, embꝛaſing titles newe, 
w2zkſome of pꝛeſent, and longing fo; a chaunge, 
ACTentedſoone bycauſe they lobe to raunge. 


Aa. lii. True 


A Mirronr 

True is the text which dor in feripture read, 
Ve terre illi cuts rexeſt puer. 
Noe to the land whereof a chrlde is head, 
whether chylde o2 childpthe the caſe is one (are, | 
du here kynges de pong we daply ſee in vre, 
Lhe people awles wanting one to dꝛead, | 
Lead they: lives lawles by weakenes of we beade. 


And no lelle true is this tert agapne,. 
Peata t rrd cuins rex ct uob. li. nan 3:32 C 
Bleſt is thc land where a ſtout kyng doth rarne /, 
N here in good peace eche man poſleſteth his, 

N here ill men keare to fault o: do amis, ; 
Where the pꝛynce pꝛeſt hath alway ſwozdin hand, 
At ho me and abzode his enempes to wpthſtand, * 


# A 
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In t ile king Henry had bene ſuch a one, 
Hardy and ſtoute as his fathers aloꝛe e, 
Long mougght he have ſar in the ropall thzone;- 
Without any feare of common vproze. 

But dayly dis weakenes ſhewed moꝛe and moe, 
And t gat gave boldenes to the aduers bande, 
Co ſpou le him at laſt both of life and land. 


His humble hart was not hyng vnkno wen, 
To the gallantes of Þozke g theyꝛ retinne, 
A ground lyeng lowe is ſooneoverflowen, 
And ſhozed houſes can not long continue, 
Joyntes can not knyt where as is no ſpnowe, 
And ſo ap2ynce,not dz22 as well as 109522 


As from his place, b pꝛaaiſe ſoone removed, - 


Well 


— 


Well mought Iſeehad Jnot wanted baapne, + 
The wurke begon to vndermine the ffate,. | 
Then the chiefe lynke was le weed fro thechapne, 
And that men durſt vpon ble ud royal grate, 
Powe tickle a holde had J ot mine eſtate⸗ 
When the head poſte laye flat vpon the floze, 
Mought not I thinke my ſtat᷑ next the doze: 


So mought alſo dame Margarete the Queene, 
Vy meane of whom this mischiefs fyaſt began, 
Dyd ſhe tro we pe her ſelfe notoverwen 
Death to pꝛocure to ſuch a noble man⸗ 

Whych the and hers afterward did ban, 
On whom dyd hang as J befoze have ſapd, 
Her huſbandeslife,his honour and his apde, 


Fo: whyleſt he lyved whych was our able tape, ' 
Pozke and his ympes were kept as vnder poke, 
But when cur poſte removed was away, - 
Then burſt out flame that late befoze was ſmokes, 
The traptour covert then caſt of his cloke, 

And he that lap hyd came fozth in open light,. 
With titles blynde woech he ſet fozth fo; ryght. 


TW hycy thyng to compalſe him ſpꝛit — 
T he kyng and his kyn a ſuader to ſet; 5 
do being perfozce 02 pzagiſe remo bed, 
Eden had they adopded the pꝛyneipall let, 
Which kept the ſought pzap ſa long fram the net: 
The next poynt after, was them ſelves to place 
Ja begden authasitix about his grate. | 


For Magiſtrates. CAxvi, 


Aa.. Thera 


A Mirronr 


Cyertoꝛe he wꝛought ſtrayght me to difplace, 
No cauſe pꝛetending but the common weale, 
Tye crowne of England was the very caſe, 
A hy to the commons they burned ſo in eat e. 
Py faultes were cloakes they2 pꝛadiſe to conceale, 
In counſaple hearing conſider the entent, 
Fo; by pꝛetente oftruth treaſon ofte is ment, 


Do theyꝛ pzetence was only to remove 
Counſayle cozrupt from place about the kyng. 
But O pe P2pnees,pou it doth behoobe, 
This caſe to conſtrue as no faynedthpng, 
That never traytour did ſubdue his kyng, 
But fo2 his plat ere he would furder wade, 
Agaynſt his frendes the quarel fy: he made. 


And if by hap he could ſo bzyng about, 
Them to ſubdue at bis stone wyſhe and wyil, 
Then would he ware fo arrogant and ſtout, 
That no reaſon his outage myght fulfpll, 
But to pꝛocede vpon his purpoſe ftp] 
Tyll kyng and counſaple bzought were in one caſe; 
Loe to a rebell what it is to geve place. 


So foz the fpthe caſting fozth his net, 
Che nert poynt was in dꝛyuing out his plat, 
Common doltes to cauſe furiouſly to fret, 
And to rebel, I can not tei foz what, 
Requyatng redes of this and of that: 
Who pf they ſpeede, he ſanding at recept, 
Gralpe would the pjay that he long dy> awapte. 


Then 


For Magiſtr ates. / C.lx'Þs. 


Then by ſurmyſe of fumthing p;etended, 
Such to diſplace as thep may well ſuſpea 
Lyke to wythfkand theyz pzagiſes entended, 
And in theyꝛ roomes they banders to elca, 
The adverſe party p:oudlp to reiea. 

And then wyth repoztes the ſimple to abuſe, 
And when theſe helpes fayle, open fo:ce to vſe, 


So this Dukes traynes were covert and not ſ&@ne, 
Which novght leſſe meant, then he moſt pꝛetended. 
RL pke to a ſerpent covert under greene, 

To the weale publycke ſ@med wholly bended: 
Zelous he was, and would have all thing mended, 
But by that mendment nothyng els he ment, 

But to be kyng, to that marke was his bent. 


F 02 had he bene playne as he meant in dede, 

Henry to depoſe from the royall place, 

His haſte had bene waſte, and much wozſe his ſpeede, 
The kyng then ſtanding in his peoples grace, 

This Duke therfoze ſet fo:th a goodly face, 

Ag one that meant no quarell fo; the crowne, 

Such as bare rule he only would put do lune. 


But all foz nought ſo long as J bare ſtroke, 
Served theſe dzyftes,and pꝛoved all vapne, 
Then dyd he attempt the peoplc to p:ovoke, 
To make commocton and vprozes amapne: 
Which to appeaſe, the kyng him felfe was fapne, 


From Blackheath in Rent, to ſend me to the Tower, 
The 


Sach was the fozce of rebels that hower, 


— om Y 


\ A Myr: r. ONT U 

Toe tempeſt pet therewyth was 155 cſs 
Fo: Po:ke'was tent his purpoſe to 
der ho ſcing howe foone 1 was e 27 25 
And yll ſucceTs of ſuttraunte to inſue: . 
Chen like a Indas vnto his loꝛd vnttue, 
tte ming time loſt lenger to deferre, .. 
Sy Warwykes aype p:oclaymed open ware; | 


At S. Albanes tolyne both our hoſtes dyd mete, 
Which to trye a fielde was no equal place, 
Foꝛſt we were to fyght in every lane and ſtrete, 
No feare of foes could make me ſhun the place: 
There J and Warwpke fronted face to face, 

At an Inne doꝛe, the Caſtel was the ſyne, 
here with aſwozd was cut my fatal line. 


Okt was J warned to come in Caſtel none, 
But thought no whit of any common ſpgne, 
J dyd ymagine a Caſtel buylt wyth ſtone, 
Fo2 of no June J could the ſame diuine: 
Jn Pꝛophetes ſkyl my wyt was never fine, ws of 
A toole is he that ſuch vayne dꝛeames doth dzead;; 
And mozefoole of both that wyl by them be led. 


My life 7 loſt in that vnlucky place, 
With many Loz es that lcaned to my parte? 
The Erle Percy had there no better grace, £ 
Clyffo2d foꝛ all his courage could not ſhun the darte, 
Staffoꝛd although out, free went not fro this marte. 
Babthoꝛp the attoꝛneꝝ foz all his ſkpll in liwe, 
In this poynt of pleading was found pery rawe, 


$0 


For Mioiſtrates; * al.) E bxviii, 
de rn poppies Ns * 7 
Dis frendes flayne wanting al aſlikence, ._,..... 
Aas made a'p2zy viitdhis enemies handes, - 111 
P:yuedof power, and phynteiy revet ente, 5 
And as a puprl voyd or lctpeftencz, „ „ n. 
Innocent playne, and f ty wptted . 0 © 
Was as a Lambe to tht Wolfe committed, 


' AParlyanehfthen was call; le wpth ſpeeds OE 
A Parlyament,nax'a plapile tontptracge , 
When all in poſte it Was by age derrted, > 
That after ihe death of thefprt Henry, | | 15 Nn 
Pozke ſhould ſuttede vnto the regall ,. | 
And in his lite the charge and pꝛoteclon, 

Ol kyng and rcalme at the dukes direction, | 


And thus was Pozke declared . * 

Pootecoz ſay J,nayp2oditoz playne,,. .. 
A ranke rebclkthe pꝛences dire c aꝛ 
al exe to ien dis 1920 and ſaberaygne, , ö 
V hat honeſt hart would not concepve djſda pne_,. 
Lo ſi the foote appeare above the head, | 
A monſter is in ſpyte of nature bed. 1 

Some haply dete toy move a farder doubt, 105 
And foz Yozkes parte allege an elder. right, ; 
O bꝛaynles heades that ſo run in and out. * 
M han length of time a ſtate hath firmely pyghtt-. | 
And good acco2de hath put all ſtryte to flyght, +, + - 
Were it not beiter ſuch titles ſhouldfepe, =} 


Chan all arcalme foz ther tall to wepee 
* nord ring From: 
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A Myrrour 

From the hepze female came Pozke and his lede, 
And we of Lancaſterfrom the heyze male, 
Of whom thzer kinges in oꝛder dpd ſuctede, 
By iuſt diſcent:this is no fapned tale. 
M ho would have thought that any ſtoꝛme oz gale 
Dur ſhyp could ſhake, having ſuch anker hold? 
None J thinke ſure vnleTe God ſo would, 


After this hurle the kyng was fayne to fle, 
No2thward in poſtefoz ſuccour and relyefe. 
O bleſſed God howe ſtraunge itwastoſe,.... 
A ryghtfull pꝛynce purſued as a thlefe: 
Toth O England what can be mozerepzpefee 
Then to purſue thy P2ynce wpth armed hand, 
What greater ſhame map be to any land: 


— 


Traptours dyd triumphe, true men lap in the duC, 
Reuing and robbing royſted every where, 
Will ſtoode fo2 ſkyll, and lawe obeyed laſt, 
Might trode dobone right, ot kyng there was no fcare, 
All thing was tried only by ſhield and ſpeare. 
Al which vnhappes that they were not foeſ@ae, 
A was in fault, oz ſome about the Queene. 


Thou lookeſt Bald wyn J ſhould my ſelfe accuſe, 
Ok ſome ſubtyle d2pft o; other lykethyng, 
UW hcrein J ſhould my pꝛynces eares abuſe, 
To the Dukes foes overmuch adhering, 
Though ſome mens practiſe did me thereto bzyng, 
Py fault only conſiſted in conſent, 
Fozgeve it me,foz ſo;e Adydrepent; © 


* 
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For Mſagiſtraten Fac. * 
pf 1 ü tn wben bia feen began te che 7 

T he ſparkes to quene be be an wn bad ſonght, 
England had never felt this mostal ſtroke, - 19 35 
Which no we to latelamonting helpcth nought-  - -- 
Two poyntes of wyt to deatly have F bought, 19 32% 
The tyꝛit that better is ti mei to fo;oſs, '' 
Then after over late a tounſaplourtobe./ | 3:13 00 


The fecond poynt, not eaſely to aſſent 
Lo aduiſe ge ven agaynſt thy faythful trende, 
But of the ſpeaker ponder the intent, | 
The meanirigful,the poynt, and final ende. 
A ſapnt in ſhowe, in p2oofe is found a fende, 
Che ſubtyle man the ſimple to abuſe, - 
uch pleaſaunt ſpeache andeloquence doth ble. 


And ſo was Jabufde and other moe 
By Suffolkes fleyghtes,who ſought to pleaſe þ quene, 
Fozecaſting not the miſerpe and woe 
Whych thereof tame, and ſoone was after ſene; 
With gloſing tonge he made vs fooles to weene, 
That Þumfrey dyd to Englandescrowne aſppze, 
Which to pzevent, his death they dyd conſpyze, 


What ſhould J moze of mpne bnhaps declare, 
Whereof my death at laſt hath made an endez 
Not J alone was cauſe of all this care, 

Some beſides me there were that did offend, 
None A accuſe,no2 yet my ſelfe defend, 

Faultes Jknow Jhad,as none lives wythout, 
Pr chiete fault wasfolly 3 put the out of doubt, 


Holle 


= 
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REL 4 Ire jy 
Folly wasthe chiete, the naughty time has ut, 

Which made mx . 5 

at England then Wwyth &rife dad not bene bert. 

Glozyp might have growen where as enſe med e 

Pet one thing to me is comiaat and — pou 

Coaſtant J was in my Pzynces quareil, 

To dye 02 lyve and ſpared foz no parell. 


N hat though Foatune enuious was mp tac. 
A noble hart ought not the ſooner. elde. 

No2 ſhzpnke abacke fozanp weale oz woe, 

But foz his Pente bye bleeding in aged: | 

If pꝛiuie lppte at any time ine helde, 1 
Cyt p2yce is paped: and grebqus is my munen, 1 
As toꝛ the reſt God F truſt, wyll pardon. 
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For Magiftyates. ' Fac. lxix. 
den thep had ſayde their myndes herein 
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The wilfall fallof Blacke Smyth nd 
2228 the Lord 


W moꝛe holde then is the blynde Beard? .. 
Where is moze craft than in the clowted choene 

Who catche moꝛe harme then ſuch as nothing feard? 

Where is moze guyle then where mistruſt is none: 

Neo playfters helpe betoze the gryefe be knowcn, 

So ſemes by me who could no wyſedome lere, 

Untpyll ſuch time J bought my wpt to deare. 


j 


Who being boyftous ſtout, and b:ayneles bolde, 
Puft vp wyth pꝛyde, with fyer and furies fret, 
Incenſt with tales ſo rude and plapnelp tolde, 

M herein deceyt wyth double knot was knyt, 

J trapped was as ſelyfiſhe in net, 

Who ſwilt in ſwimming, not doubtful of diſcept, 
Is caught in gyn wherein is layd no bapt. 


Such fozce and vertue hath this doleful pl aynt, 
Set foꝛth wyth ſygbes and teares of Crocodyle, 
Who ſeemes inſight as ſimple as a ſapat, 

Bath layd a bayte the wareles to begyle, 

And as they weepe they wozke diſceyt the while, 
' Whoſe ruful cheare the rulersſorelent, 

To wozke in halt that they at laſt repent. 


Take 


For Magiſtrates: Fac. xx. 
Take hede therfoze pe rulers of the land, 
Be biynd in ſight, and ſtop pour other eare, 
In ſentence ſlowe tyl ſkyll the truthe hath ſkand, 
In all your doomes both love and hate fozbeare, 
So ſhal pour iudgement iuſt and ryght appeare: 
It was aſouthfaſt ſentence long agoe, | 
That haſtye men ſhal neverlacke much woe. - 


Js it not truth:?Baldwpn what ſayeft thou? 
Sap on thy minde,J pꝛay the muſeno moze, 
Pe thinke thou ſtareſt and lookeſt J wote not hole, 
As though thon never ſaweſt a man befoze; 
By like thon mufeſt why J teache this loze, 
Cls what J am that here ſo boldly dare, 
Among the pꝛeaſe of pzinces to compare. 


Lhough J be bolde,Jp2ay the blame not me, 
Lyke as men ſowe, ſuch toꝛne nedes muſk ther reape, 
And nature hath ſo planted in eche degree, | 
That Crabbeslike Crabbes wil kindly cral anderepes 
The ſutlel Bore vnlſkethe ſtilyſhepe: 

It is acco2ding to myne tdutation. | 


Fozwaro to pꝛeaſe in rout and congregation. 


Behold my tote burnt wyth the ſparkes of fper, 
My lether apꝛon fylde wyth hozſeſhoe nayles, 
Behold mp hammer and myppneers here, 
Behold my lookes a marke that ſeldomefayles? 
Py chekes dechare J was not fed wyth quayles, 
Py face, my clothes,my toeles wpth al mp faſhion, | 
Declurefull wel ape ot rudecreacſon. | 
Sb. "i 
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A Mhyrrour 

A pꝛynce Fſapd,a pꝛynce J lay agapne, 
Though not by by2th,bp crafty vſurpacion, 
Tl vo doutes but ſome men pꝛyncehoode do obtapne, 
Vy open koꝛce and wꝛongful dominaclon, 
Pet whple they rule are ha? in reputation: 
Even ſo by me, the whyic J wzought my feate, 
J was a Pꝛynce at leaſt in my concepte. 


I dare the bolder take on me the name, 
Betauſe of him whom here J leade in hand, 
Tychet Lozd Audelev a lo of byꝛth and fame, 
Which with bis ler ength and power ſervde (14 my band, 
J was a Pzpnee wyhple that J was fomandc; 
His Butterflyglyll vaderneth my ſhielde, 
Diſplayed was from Welles to Blackheath ſpelde. 


But nowe be holde he doth bewaple the 1 
T hus after wutes they: ralhenes do depꝛave, 
Beholde diſmayd he dare noi ſpeake foz ſhame, 
Pe logkes like one that late came from the grave, 
Oz one that came fo2thof Trophonius cave, 

Foz that in wyt he had ſolitlepyth,.. - -,, 
As he a loʒd to {ſerve atraptonr (ppth, 

Huch is the Cenge ct the noble att, 
Which doth de ſpyſe the vile and baſer ſozte, 

Pe map not touch that ſavers of the Cart, 

Vim liſteth aot wyth eche Jacke lout toſpozte, | 

. Helets him: paſſe fo2-payzing of his poʒte, 

Lhe iolly Egles catche not litie flees, 

The courtly ſplkes matche ſceld with homiꝝ frees; 7 
J | But 


For Magiſtrates: Fo.c.[xxti, 

T3ut ſurcly 13aldwpne if J were allowde 
To ſape the trouth, could ſomewhat declare: 
But Clarkes wyl ſap, this Smith doth ware to pꝛoude, 
Thus in pꝛeceptes of wyſedome to compare, 
But Smithes maſt ſpeake Þ clarkes fo: feare ne dare. 
It is a thyng that all men may lament, 
When clarkes kepe cloſe the truth leaſt they be ſhenf, 


The Hoftler, Barber, Pyller, and the ſmyth, 
Heare of the ſawes of ſuch as wyſedome ken, 
And learne ſome wyt although they want the pyth, 
That Clarkes pꝛetende:and pet both nowe and then, 
The greateſt Clarkes pꝛove not the wiſeſt men: 
It is not right that men fo2bid ſhould be, 
Co 0 ſpeake the truth all were he bond oz free. 


And foꝛ becavſe have vſed fo fret and fome, 
Not paſſing greatly whom J ſhould diſpleaſe, 
J dare be bolde a while to play the mome, 
Out oi my ſacke ſome others faultes to leaſe, 
And let my owne behinde mp backe to peyſe. 
Foz he that hath his owne befoꝛe his ipe, 
Shal not ſo quicke anothers fault eſppe. 


J ſay was never no ſuch woful taſe, 
As is when honour doth it ſelfe abuſe: 
The noble man that vertue doth imbꝛace, 

Repzefſeth pzpde,and humblenes doth vile, 

By wyſedome wazkes,andraſhenes doth refu” ez 

Vis wanton wyl and luſt that bꝛydel can, | 
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A Myrrour 


ut where the nobles want both wyt and grace, 
Regard no rede, care not but fo; theyzluſt, 
Oppꝛeſſe the pooꝛe, ſet wil in reaſons place, 
And in their woꝛdes and doomes be found vniult, 
Wealth goeth to wzacke tyl all lye in the duſt: 
Where Fo:tune frownes,and ſpite beginth to growe, 
Til high, and lowe, and al be overth2owe, 


Then ſpth that vertue hath ſo good rewarde, 
And after vice ſo duely wayteth ſhame, 
Howe happth that Pꝛynces have no ino2e regarde, 
Their tender youth wyth vertue to enflame⸗ 
Fo2 lacke whereofthey2 wyt and wyl is lame, 
Infecte with follp, pꝛone to luſt and pzyde, 
Not knowing howe them ſelfes oz they2zs to gupde. 


Whereby it hapnethto the wanton wyght, 
As to a ſhyppe vpon the ſtoꝛmp ſeas, 
Whych lacking ſterne to guyde it ſelfe aryght,, 
From ſhoꝛe to ſhoꝛe the wyndeand tive do tæſe, 
Finding no place to reſt o2 take his caſe, 
Cxl at the laſt it ſynke vpon the ſande: 
So fare they all that habe not vertue cand. 


The Plowmanfy2f his land doth vzclte and tone, 
And makes it apte oꝛ exe the ſeede be ſowe, 
M hereby he is full like to rtape good toꝛne, 
M here otherwiſe no ſeede but werde would groe: 
By whych enſample men map eately knowe 
When poutb have welth befoze they can wel ble 
Jt is no wonder though they do abuſe it. 


lt, 
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Howe can he rule wel ina common welth, - | 
del hych knoweth nat him felfe in culeto — 1 | | 
Howe ſhould he rule him ſelte in ghoſtly health, | 
Which neber learnd ont leſlen fo2 the ſame: 
Ik ſuch catche barme thep2 parentes are to blame: 
Fo:nedes muſt they be blynde, and hlyndly fr MCs | 
UW here no good leſtan can be taught Ned 


Dome thinke theyz youth diſcrete and wyſelp ee 
That bꝛag, and boſte, and weate their fether bꝛave, 
Can ropſt, and ro wt, bath lowze,and locke alo tte. 
Can ſweate and ſtare,and call theirfelowes knave, 
Can pyll and poll, and catche befaze they crave, i 
Can carde and dyſe, both cogge and fopſt at fare, | | 
Play on vnthziftye,til therꝛ purſe be bare, . Mit 


Sowe tcache they2 youth to pype, to ſyng, and daun, 
To haake, to hunt, to chooſe and kyl they game. * 
To wynde they2 ho2ne, and with their hozſe to paankicey”: K 
To play at Tenys,ſet the lute in frame, 

Kunhe at the ring and vie ſuch other game: 222 2 
Whichfetes although they be not all one. 
Pet tan not they the marke of vertue hit. 


Foz noble pouth, there is na thyng ſo meete 1 
As learning is, to knowe the gaad from vll: : 
Co knowe the taunges, and perfcaly norte. dun zeit 
And ofthe lawe! Sto 100 hab ider. ſkpl}, . £5.46 4 
Lhinges to retojme 11 and iuſtiec wün 1 CE 3 | 


Foz honour ts ozdeyned foz.ng cauſe, nennt ne 
But to ere ge la es, e ſ 
Jt | 
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A Mirror -/ +I 
It pptes my heart to heare when noble men 
Can not diſcloſe their ſecretes to thepʒ frende, 
In ſavegarde ſure wpth paper,ynke,and pen, 
But fy:ſt they mult a ſecretary fynte, 
To whom they ſhewe the tottome of thcp2 minde: 
And be he falſe oz true, a blabbe oz cloſe, 
To him they mult thep: counſaple nedes diſcloſe, 


* 


And where they rule that have or lawe no ſkyll, 
There is no boote, thep nedes muſt ſeke fo2 apde: 
Chen ruled arethey,andrule as others wyllz 
As he that on a ſtage his parte hath playd: _ 
But he was taught nonght hath he done oz ſapd, 
Such pouth therfoze ſccke ſepence of the ſage, 

As thynke to rule when that ye come to age. 


Where pouth is bzought bp infeare andobedyence, 
Kept from pll companp, bꝛydeld of thep; luſt, 
Do ſerve god duely and knowe they: allegiaunee, 
Learne godly wiſedome which time no} age can ruff: 
There Pꝛince, people, x peares nedes pꝛoſper muſt; 
_ Foz happy are the people and blefed is that land, 
"Whers truth and dertue have got the ober hand, 


I ſpeake this Baldwyn of this ruful Lozd, 
© Whom J perfoꝛte do here pꝛeſent to the, 
Pe fapntes ſo ſoꝛe he may not ſpeake a wordt: 
.. pleade his cauſe wypthout rewarde oz ick, 
And am inkoꝛſt to ſpeake fo: him and me: 

* Ffin his youth he bad bene wyſely tought. 
b. 825 not nowe bis wyt ſodeare have bought; 


9 


For Magiſtrates. C.lxxai, 


Foz what is he that hath but halfe a wyt, 
But may wel knowe that rebelles can not ſpede: 
Parke wel my tale, and take good hede to it, 
Reconnt it well and take it fo goodirede, 

It it pꝛobe vntrue wyl not truſt my crede. 
Mas never rebell befoze the wozld, nas ſinee, 
That could oz ſhall pꝛeuaple agaynſt his pzpnce, 


Foz ert the ſubiea beginneth to rebell, 
Mithin him ſelte let hym conſider well, 
Fozcſe the baunger,and beat wel in his bzapne, 
Powe hard it is his purpoſe to obtapne, 

Foz if he once be entred to the bzeares, 

Ve hath a raging Wolfe faſt by the eares. 


And when he is once entred to rule the beattty route 
Although he would he can no way get ont; | 
Vt may be ſure none wpl to him reſozte, 

Vut ſuch as are the vile and raſcall ſozte: 

All bone ſt men, as well t he moſt — 90 

To t iſte of Treaſon wyl biterly de. 


Zhen let him way hols long hecanke care, 1000) 
Where fayth nozfcendſhippe may no while endure: 
He whom he truſteth molte, to gayne a grott 
Wil fall bln fcom and aſſaꝝ to cut his th2otes: 
Among the knaves and ſlabes where biet et. 
There is no othcr frendſhipps to be looked. | 


With nathers,Aaves,and cutters fo kalched is in piece 
Cbat ſimple fayth is deavly tines vertuecovited vice. . 
And where the quarell is ſo vyle and bad, 


What 


\ 
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tt hat hope of ve tuen ia there to be had: 
Tyinkss he that men wyl runne at this oz that, 

To do a thingTyep knowe not howe '02 what? 


Hoꝛ yet whatdamgermay fhrtof betide, 

Where wyſedome. would they ſhout>atho:ne abyde, 
Rather than ſcke and knobe not what to fyndt. 

Wiſe men wil firſt debate this in they; minde; 

Ful ſure they are pf that they go to wꝛecke, 

Without all ner they lofe _ vead and necke. 


They loſe 8 landes and ask th chpth t \vpke - 
W.:th ſoꝛowe and ſhame ſhal lead a wokull life, 

If he be ſtapne in fyeld he dyeth acurft, ' 

UW hitch of all wzeckes we ſhould accompt the wozſt: 
And ne that dpeth defending his liege loꝛd 

* Is biyſt and ua agayne by Gods one wont. 


And where the desert is vnpayd, 
There is the taptayne flenderlyobeved, | 
And where the ſouldyer is out of feare and dzede, 
He wil be lacke when that there is moſt nede, 
And pꝛiuatelphe ſeelitshis eaſe and loafare, 
Aad wpl be ropes bat at his wy any preakute. | 


And W uetor mnth "Ou vo v2alve backe 
Cherc in the onde muſt nedet be toe and Wwiacke: ae 
To hope foꝛ aydes of loꝛdes it is but buyne, 
Whoſe foꝛetaught wyt of treaſon 2325 e Payne... 
Lheyknowe what power aj pꝛynt auen 
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They knowe by treaſon hon dur is defaced, 
They: ofſpꝛyng and theyꝛ pꝛogenp diſgraced, 
They knowe to honour is not ſo wozthy a thyng, 
As to be true and faythfull to thepꝛ kpng, 
Above conpfaunce oꝛ armes, oꝛ pe digre we a farre, 
An vnſpotted tote is like a blaſpng fare: 


Thertoꝛe the rebel is accurſt and madde, 

That hoopeth fo2 that whych rebell never hadde: 
M ho truſting ſil to tales doth hang in hope, 
Tyll at the laſt be hang faſt by the rope, 

Foꝛ though that tales be tolde that hope myght feve, 
Such fooliſhe hope hath ſtyll bnhappy ſpede. 


It is acuftome thatnever wy! bebzoken, 
In bꝛoples the bagge'of lyes is ever open, 
Such lpeng newes men dayly wyl invent, 
As tan the hearers fancie beſt content, 

And as the newes do runne and ni ver ceaſe, 
So moze * moꝛe they dayly do increafe, 


bn multtplpe as faſt, | 
That ten is ten hund2zed;ten thouſand at the laſt. 
And though the rebell had ones got the fielde, 
Tbinkes he thereby to make his Pzince to peldez 
A p inces power within his owneregyon, 
Is not ſo ſoont 1 ronfuſtont, . 


Foz kinges by God art ſtrong and Routly hartev, 
That they of ſubieces wil not be ſubverted; 


Af kinges would yeeld, yet God would them n a 
Nr ar 
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Ot whom the Pꝛynte hath grace and power tg raygne?. 
U ho ftraytly chargeth vs above al thing, 
That no man ſhould reſiſt agaynſt his kyng, 


ul ho that reſiſteth his dꝛead ſoveraygne loꝛd, 
Doth dampne his ſoule by Gods owne very woꝛde. 
A chziſten ſubiec ſhould with honour due, 

Obey his ſoveraygne though he were a Jue; 
Whereby aCured when ſubicces do rebell, 

' Gods wzath is kindled and thzeatneth ſper and hell. 


It is ſoone knowen when Gods waath is kyndled, 

Howe they ſhall ſpede with whom he is offended; 

It God ge ve victozpe to whom he liketh beſt, 

Why looke they fo2 it whom God doth moſt deteſt? 

Foz treaſon is hateful and abhoꝛd in Gods ſight, 

Example of Judas that moſt wpcked wyght:: /:} / | 
| 263 117.3 | 

VN hich is the chiefe cauſe no treaſon pꝛeuaples, 

Foz vll muſt he ſpede whom Gots w2ath allaples: | 

Let Traptozs and Rebels looke to ſpede then, | 

When Gods mighty power is ſubiea to men. 

Much might be ſapd that goeth maze nere the pyth, 

But this luffileth foz a rurall Hmpth, 


5 aldioyn when thou heareſt my reaſon in this eaſs, | 
Belike thou thinkeſt J was not very wyſe, 
And that J was accurſt,o; cls lacked grace, 
Ehich knowyng the ende of my fond enterpzyſe, 
Would thus pꝛeſume agaynſt my pzpnce to ryſe: 
But as there is a cauſe that moveth every woe, 
Somewhat there was wherof this ſoze did growe, 


And 
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And to be playne andlimplc in thiscafe, 

Che cauſe oh 4ſuch mattter tooke in hand, 
Mas nothpng ets but pꝛyde and lac ke of grace, 
Uapne hope of helpe, andtales both falſe and fond: 
By meane whereof my pꝛynce J dpd wythſtand, 
Denped the tare afſeſt by tonuocation 

Mo mapnteyne warre agaynſt the ſcoti pche natlon. 


A hereat the To:nythe men dyd much reppne, 

Fo: they of Golde and ſylver were full bare, 

And lyved hardly digging in the mine, 

They ſapd they had no money fo: to ſpa re: 

Began ly;it to grudge and then to ſweare and ſtare, 

Fozgot thepr due obeyſaunte, and raſhcly fel to rauing, 

And ſapd they would not beare ſuch pollinge 4 ſuch ſha⸗ 
(uing. 

They fyꝛſt accuſde the kyng as author of thep2 gryefe, 

And then the byſhop Pozeton,and ſir Reynold Bap, 

For they then were about the kyng moſt chiefe, 

Becauſe they thought the hole f ꝛult in them lap: 

Cher did pꝛoteſt to ryd them out of the wape. 

Such thanke hade they that rule about a pꝛynce, 

They beare the blame of others mens offcuce, 


When J percepved the commons in aroare, 
Then J and Flamoke conſulted both together, 
Lo whom the people reſozted moze and moze, 
Lamentiug and cryeng,hectpe vs nowe oz never, 
Bzeake this yoake of bondage then are we fre foꝛ eber 
berate inũamed in hope to have a Fame, 
To be they capitaynestoke on vs the name, 


Then 


o 
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Then myght vou heare the people make a oute, 
And crie, God ſave the Captens, ſend vs al good ſpcde 
Then he that faynted was counted but a lowt, 
The rut ans ran abꝛode to ſowe fedicious ſed; . 
To call foz company then there was no nede 
Foz every man laboured an other to entpce, 
Co be partaker of his wicked vice. 


Then al ſuch newes as made foz our avavle,, 
Mas b2ought to me, but ſuch as ſounded pll, , - | 
Was none lo bolde toſpeate oz pet bewaplez ; '- - 
Cverich was ſo wedded vnto his wyll, -- , ,- ;-7 -: 
That fozth they cryed wyth bowes, [wozd,and bil. 
And what the ruf.ec ſpake the lowte tooke fo2 a verdite, 
Foz there þ beſt was want, p wo: was beſt regarded. 


Foꝛ when men goc a madding there ſtill the viler part 
Co aſpire together and wil have al the ſwap, 

And be it well oꝛ vll they muſt have al the pozte, 

As they woyl do, the reſt muſt nedes obey, 

They pꝛattle and pꝛate as dath the Poppngaye: 

They crye and commaund the reſt to kepetharrap, | 
MN hiles they may range and robbefozſpoyle an» pay. 


And when we had pꝛepared every thyug, 
We went to Tawnton wpth al our pzouiſions 
Anathere we llewe the pꝛouoſt of Penryn, 
Foz that on the ſubſidie he ſat in commiſſion: 
He was not wyſe,no2 pet of great diſcreſ tion, 
That darft appzoche his enemies in they rage, 


- 
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Fr6 thens we went to Mels, where we were receined 
Okt this loꝛde Awdeley as of our chiefe taptapne, 
And ſo had the name, but pet he was decepved, 
Foꝛ J in dede did rule the tlubbyſhe trapne, 
My cartly knyghtes true honour dpd dildapne: 
Fo: like doth love his like, it will be none other, 
A choꝛle wil lo ve a chozle befoze he wyll his bꝛother. 


Then krom Mels to Mpncheſter, and fo to Blackheth 
And there we encamped looking fozmoze ayde, (field, 
But when none tame, we thought our ſelbes begylde, 
Such Coznyſhemen as knewe they were betraped, 
From thepz fellowes by nyght away they ſtraped: 
There mpght we learne howe vapne it is to truſt, 
Our fapned frendes in quarcls ſo vniuſt. 

| (ftrong 
But we the ſturdy captaynes v thought our power was 
Were bent to trie our Foꝛtune what ever ſhould betide 
We were the boldcr,fo2 that the kyng ſo long 
Deferred battayle:whych ſo increaſt our p2yde, 
That ſure we thought the kyng him ſelfe dyd hide 
Mithin the citie, therfoze wyth courage hault, 
We did determpne the citye to aſſault, 


But he wozkyng contrary to our erpectacton,. 

Was fully minded to let vs ruune our race, 

Tyll we were from our domeſtical habitacion, 

M here that of apde o2 ſuccour was ns place, 

And then to be plagued as it ſhould pleaſe his grace, 
But all doubtfull playntes,howe ever they did ſound, 
To our bet vayle we alway dpd expound, 

il Whem 
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When that the kynge ſawe tyme, Wyth co2age bolde 
He ſent a power to circumvent vs all: 
M here we enclofed as ſimple ſhepe in folde, 
Were flayne and murdꝛed as beaſtes in Bochers ſtall, 
The kyng him ſclfe,what ever chaunce myght fall, 
Was ſtrongly encamped wythin ſaynct Geoꝛges fyeld, 
And there abe tyl that he heard vs pelde. 


Then downe wc kneled,anderped to ſave our lyfe, 
It was ta late our folly to bewayle, 
There were we ſpopled of armour, cote, and knyfe: 
And we which thought wpth pzide the citpe to aſſaple, 
Were led in pꝛyſoners naked as mp napie, 
But of vs two thouſand they had 1:pne befoze, 
And we of them thz& hundꝛed and no moe. 


This my Loꝛd and we the Captayns of the Weit, 
Locke our Inne at Acwgate, faſt in ketters tyde, 

NA here akter tryall we had but litle reſt, 

Py Loꝛde thoꝛowe London was d2awen on allyde, 

To Tower Hil where wyth are he dyed, 

Clad in his tote armoꝛ paynted all in paper, 

Al tozne and reverſed in ſpyte of his behaver. 


And J wpth Thomas Flamoke, and other of our bent, 
As traptozs at Tybozne our iudgement dyd obep: 

The people looked J ſhould my fault lament, 

To whom J boldly ſpake that foz my fond allape, 

J was ſure of fame that never ſhould decay: 

M hereby ye map percepve vayne gloꝛy doth enflame 
As welthe meaner ſozte as men of greater name. 


But 


For Magiſtrates. Fo. c. xx piii. 
But as the ſickely patient, ſometyme hath deſpꝛe 
To taſte the thinges that Phiſicke hath denyed, 
And hath both payne and ſoꝛo we fo2 his hire, 
Che ſame to me ryght wel myght be applped, 
Mbhych while J raught fo2 fame on ſhame did upde. 
And ſeeking Fame,bzought fo2th my bitter bane, 
As he that fpzcd the Temple of Diane, 


I tel thee Baldwpn, J muſe right ofte, to ſce 
How: cverp man foz wealth and honour gapeth, 
Howe every man would clymbe above the ſkye, 
Howe cvery man thaſured meane fo hateth, 

Hob froward Foztune ofte their purpoſe ma teth: 
And if they happe theyꝛ purpoſe to obtayne, 

Thepꝛ wealth is woe, their honour care and papne. 


Me ſe the ſerbaunt moze happy than his lozd, 
We ſe him live when that his lozd is dead, 
He llepeth ſound, is mery at his bo2de; 
No ſozowe in his hart doth vere his head: 
Happy then ts he that pobertye can wed, 
What gaineÞ mightye conquerours whe thep be dean 
By all the ſpople and bloud that thep have ſhedde⸗ 


The terrible tower where honour hath his ſeate,. 

Is he on rockes moze flppper then the ple, 

Where ſtyll the whozling wynde doth roare and beate, 
Where ſodapne qualmes and perics ſtyl arpſe, 

Ano ts beſet wpth many ſandzy vice, 

So ſtraunge to men when fyzſt they come thereat, 
They be amaled, and do they wote not what, 


e 
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He that pꝛebayles and to the Tower can clyme, 
With trouble and care muſt nedes abzydge his dayes, 
And he that lydes may curſe the hower and tyme, 
He did attempt to geve ſo fond aſſayes, 
And al his life to ſozrowe and ſhame obapes. 
Thus flyde be downeo2to the top aſcend, 
Aqure him ſelferepentaunce is the ende. 


TWherfo:e good Baldwine do thou recozd my name, 
To be enſample to ſuch as credite lyes, 
Oz thy2ft to ſucke the ſugred tup ot Fame, 
Oz do attempt agapnſt thepz pꝛynce to ryſe, 
And charge them all to kepe wythin the pz ſpſe: 
Who doth aſſay to wꝛeſt beyond his ſtrength 
Let him be ſure he hal repent at length. 


And at my requeſt admoniſhe thou all men, 
To lpend well the talent which God to them hath lent, 
And he that hath but one, let him not tople foz ten, 

Fo2 one is to much, onles it be wel ſpent: 

J have had the pzoofe, therfoꝛe 3 nowe repent, 

And happy are thoſe men, and blyſt and bliſt is he, 

As can be wel content to ſerve in his degree, 


Fer Magiſtrates. Folo.c.lxxix. 
F|T is ie one) that the meter isno 


3 better leing the matter is ſo good: you 
I |S mape doo verye well to helpe it, and a 
F] 17 7 littell fylpng would make it fozmall, 
Che Iuthothim ſeife:qp J) could haus 
doznthat,but he woulde not, and hath deſyzed me 
that it maye paſſe in ſuche rude ſo:te as you haue 
heard it:foꝛ he obſerueth therein a double decorum 
both ol the Smith, and of — ſelfe:fo2 he thinketh 
it not mete foz the Smpth to ſpeke, noꝛ for himſelke 
to waite in any exacte kynde of meter. Mell ſayd an 
other: The matter is notable to teach all people as 
well ofkycergaslubiectesto conſyder ates 
and to lyue in loue and obedience to the hygheſte 
powers, whatſoeuer they be, whom god eyther by 
byꝛth, lawe, ſucceſſion.oꝛ vaiuerſal eleccion, doth oz 
Gall aucthouſe in his ovwne roume to execute his 
la wes a iuſtice, amonge any people 02 nacpon: o 
by all theſe meanes God placeth his deputies. Ind 
in my iudgement there is no mean ſa good either 
fox the common quyet of the people,oz foz gods free 
thoyſe, as þ natural oꝛdꝛe eritauns by lineal 
dylcent:foꝛ ſo teisleft n D 
wombe what punce hethinketh meteſt fox his 
__ The people alſo knowe their pꝛinces, a 
foꝛe the moze gladly & willingly recepue # obey thr. 
And although ſome Realmes moꝛe carefull than 
wiſe, have entayled their crovone tothe heire male 
thinking it not meete fo: the feminine ſere to beate 
the ropall office: yet if they conſpder all cirtumſtaũ⸗ 


tes, and the chiefeſt vies ol a Pzince in a real me, 
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ch all ſe howe they are dec eiu ed: fo pꝛinees are gods 
lieutenauntes oꝛ deputies, to ſe gods lawes erecu- 
ted among theyꝛ ſubiects, not to rule accoꝛdyng to 
their owne luſtes oꝛ deuyſes, but by the pꝛeſcript of 
Gods lawes:lo that the chiefeſt poynt of a pꝛinces 
offyce conſyſteth tn obedience to god and to his oz⸗ 
dynauntes. and what ſhould let but that a woman 
may be as obedyent vnto god as a man? The ſecõd 
poynt of a princes oflyte is to pꝛoupde foꝛ the im⸗ 
potent, nedy, and helples, as wydowes oz phanes, 
lame and decrepite perſons: And ſeing women are 
by nature tender harted, mylde, and pyte lull. who 
mape better then they diſcharge this dutie? Pca but 
a woman lacketh courage boldnes and ſtomake to 
withſt ind the aduerſarie,+ſa are her ſubiectes an 
open ſpoyle to their enempes. Debora, Iael, ludith, 
Thomiris, and other do pꝛoue the contra ve. But 
graunte it were ſo:what harme were that, 
victoꝛie conſyſteth not in wit oz foꝛce, but in goddes 
good pleature. I am ſure y whatſoeuer pꝛynce doth 
his dutie in obeying god, and cauſyng iuſtice to be 
myniſtredaccoꝛding to gods lawes,ſhall not one lye 
lacke warre(be he man woman 02 chylde) But alſo 
be a tertoꝛ to al other pꝛinces. Ind it god ſuffer any 
a: ano tome to be aſſayled it is foꝛ the deſtruccion 
ef the aſſapler, whether he be rebel oz fozreyn fooe, 
and to the honour and pzofit ofthe vertuous3 prince 
in whoſe byhalte rather than he ſhall myſcary god 
him ſelfe will fyght with enkections x erthquakes 
from the lande and waters. and with ſtoꝛmes and 


lyghtnynges frd the ayer g (ayes, Mo warres — 
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ben ſought thꝛough the willul & hauty tourages of 
kinges, and greater de ſtruccions happened to re⸗ 
almes cherebp,than by any other meanes. And as 
koꝛ wyſedome and pollicie, ſeing it conſiſteth in ko⸗ 
lowingthe counſayl of many godly. learned, 2 long 
experienced yeades , it were better to have a wo⸗ 
man, who conſideringe her owne weakenes and 
inabilitye,ſhoulde be ruled thereby, than a man 
which ung vpon his ovone fond bzayne, wil 
beare no adviſe (ave his owne. Bou muſe perads 
venture wherefkoze J lape this. The frantyke hea- 
des whiche diſableour Queene, becauſe ſhe is a 
woman, and our kynge becauſe he is a ſtraunger, 
to be out pꝛinces and chiefe governours, hath cau⸗ 
ſed me to ſaye thus much. Foꝛ whatſoever man, 
woman, oꝛ chiide, is by the conlente of the whole 
realme eſtabliſhed in the rox all ſeat, ſo it habe not 
bene iniuriougly procured by rigour ot ſwoꝛd and 
open fozce,but quictlye by title, eyther of enhery⸗ 
taunce,ſucceMon,)avoful bequeſt,common conſt, 
oꝛ election, is vudoubteblye choſen by God to be 
his deputie:and whoſocver reſiiteth anye ſuch, re- 
ſiſteth agayuſt God him ſelke, and is a ranke tray⸗ 
tour and rebell, and ſhall be ſure to pꝛoſper as wel 
as this blacke Amith, and other ſuch have done. 
All reſiſt that wilfully bꝛeake any law, not bein 
agaynſt Gods law, made by common conſent fox 
the wealth ol tye realme, and commaunded to be 
kept by the authozitye of the pꝛinte:oʒ that deny to 
paye ſuch dutics,as by conſent of the hygh courte 
of parliament, are appoynted to the Pꝛuics foz the 
ence and pꝛeſervation of the realine. 

Cc,it. Pot 


A Myrrour | 


Nou habe ſayde verye truelpe herein, @ J)and 
_ truſt this terrible example of the biacke Smith, 

wil put all men tn minde of their duties and teach 
them to be obedient to all good lawes, and law⸗ 
ful contributions. Tye Scriptures do fozbyd vs 
to re bell, oꝛ forcibly to withſtand P inces, though 
they commaund vnuuſt thinges: pet in any caſe we 
wap not do them, but recey ve quietly at the pꝛin⸗ 
tes hand whatſoe ber puntſhement God ſhall ſut⸗ 
fer to be laped bpon vs foꝛ our retuſall: God wyll 
ſuffer nons of his to be tẽpted above their ſtrẽgth. 
But becauſe the night is cum, wilt trouble you 
no longer, J have certayne rabets here, but they 
are not wurth the readinge. J will cauſe theſe 
which you have allowed,to be pzinted as ſoon as 


I map conuentently. This ſayd we take leue eche 
efother,and ſo departed, 


i 


The contes and Table of the firſt 
parte of this Booke. 


CA pꝛoſe to the Reader,continned betwene the trage⸗ 
dies from the beginning of the booke to the ende. 


Tragedies beginning, 
CCreſilian and hisfelowes hanged, - fol.f 
CPoztimer lane. fol. tit 
CLhomas of Modſtocke murdered, . fol. viii. 
CPowbzay Lo2d Parſhall banyſhed, - | ifol.rit; 
C ning Richard the ſecond murdered, _ - fol.rvt 
¶ Owen Glendour ſtarved, | Fol. xix. 


CPercy earle ot Nozthumberland beheaded, fol. xrv. 
Richard earle of Cambzidge be headed. fol:rrvitt, 


CThomas Montague earle of Saliſbury flapne.fo.rrr. | 


CKing James the,fy2\f, murdered, - . fol;rrrvs, 
CWilliam de la Poole duke of Suffolke banyſhed and 
_ beheaded, folis,rt+ 


Jacke Cade, calling him ſelfe Poztimer, flapne and 


CRichard Plantagenet duke of Yozke llayne. fol.lir, ; 


¶ Loꝛde Cliffo2de ſlayne. fol. lxii. 
¶ John Tiptoft carle of Wurcefter llapne. fol.ritit, 
CRechard Nevel carle of Warwyke flapne. fol. lxir. 
CKyng Henry the ſirt murdered, ko.lxit. 
CGeozge duke of Clarence dꝛotoned. fol irrv. 
Clyng Edward the fowerth ſurfeted, fo.lrrriit, 


The 


AMirronr 
FT be contentes of the, 
ſecond parte. 


Ca pꝛoſe ts the Reader continued edthzongh the bockt 


Complayntes beginning. ] 


Sr Anthony Wudbill Lozde Albers cruellys 
e deres. to.lrxxviii. 
C The Lede Halkynges frapterouſlyc behea⸗ 
ved in the Tower. | - *'- fol.C; 
C henry duke of Buckingham beheaded. fol. C. xxv. 


CCollingbozne executed foz makyng afoolvſhe ryme. 


fo. C. xxxbiii. 

CRexhard ths tber daꝝne at Boſwozthfyeld, - 
| f:E.rivif. 
Clohozes wyfe, a 1 trol. C. lv. 
Cedmund Duke ot Sommerſet flayne at S ynct Als 
bones. fol. C.lvi. 
¶ The Blacke Smyth,and Lem Audleye executed foz 


ee e Sth ff | bel. Chir. 
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Faultes eſcaped in the Printing. 


Leafe.rvif.line,vif.read:rulcrs have a tiſe. a. 
and line.xix.read:and al to augment, 
Le.rviii.line.rvif.read. when ſwellyng fluds.a 
Le.rir.[fne.riit.read, Am ſtarued owen Glendour, 
Le.rriii.li.vit.read;both thep2 lives abꝛidge.a. 
Le.rriit.li,rrv.rcad;wpſhe Baldwpn.txc.a, 

Te. xxv.li.xviii.read: Eke open flaunder often.b, 
The nert lete, li.iii.read:sur enterp2yſe.b. 

And. xxiii. read: did Lozd Haſtinges. 

Te. xxviii.li.vi.read:Adde therfoze this.b. 

Le. xxx.li.xiii.read: A goodly thing is.b. 
Te. xxxi.li.xxii.read: God hateth rigoz.b, 
Te.xlii.li.xxiii.read: Others covenaunts hear.a. 
Te. xlvi.li.iii.read:monep, Ware, and golde.a. 
And line. xxiiii.read:ſoʒ ſtrapt. 
Le.rlviii.line.viti.read: the lozd Cliffo2d.a, 
Le.lrf.li.tr.read; by this vſarping.a. 

Le. lxitii.li.xii.ead:Loſſe dzabe king. ⁊c.a 
And the. ii.and.iii.lines, read fo; cruelly erecuting.b. 
Le.lrv.li.ii.read;yet had thep cauſe, b,. 
Le.lxvi.li.xxii.read: what fault doſt thou finde.b. 

Le. lxix.li.xii.rcad.luhom he did fozſake.b, 

Le. lxx.li.ii.read:a man to fowle.a,. ; 

And line.xvii.b.read:to pziuate gapue. 

The next leate.li.iui.read, connmen weale,a, 

Le. lrxxiiii.lixxvi.reat: From which.a. | 
Le.lrrvi.lin.vi.read:God ſo pzeſerved .a. 
Le.lrrvii.li.rrifii.rcad: Foz which we ought. b. 
Le.lxxviii.li.x ili. read: in cours oł᷑ xeares. a. 


Le. lxxriii. i. riul. read and am in age as w. t 


Le.lreerfii.lf.rb(il.read:p2ovided fo2 his. xc. b 

The next leafe.line.fiii,read:al ſetdſheders, a. 
P.i.fol.{rrxriii.li.rir, we toped with him, his ſozowe, 
Le,lrrerv.li.rii.read:falſelyfyendes tan taꝝne.a. 

And the line.rri.read: and we your owne. 

Le.c.li,rit.rcad;in tyckle ſtare to truſt, b. 

Le.c.li.xv.read: and ſwyft heſwimmeth.a. 

Andline.rr.read: what ſwayne,#c.a, 

Le. cvii.li.ri.read: 3 fozcſong my death. b. 

Le. cviſi.li.xi. read: woꝛld now at my wyl. b. 

Le. cxiii.li.rri.read:in extreame ſhytt. a. 

And. b.li.ii.rtad:that niought defame.tc. 

Le. cxvi.li.riii.read:and ĩmall fowles. 

And line. xxii.read:into the fieldes. 

Le.crvii.line.i.b.read:ſpoken of a ſpke, 

Le.crix.line.i,read:that vengeaunce bꝛought.a 
And.b.line.rviit.read;an other ſhape apperes. 

Le. exxli.li.rxiu. read: and Trebey field.a, 
Le.crrb.l{.viii,read:falſeſpſo begilde.a 

Le. cxxxvi.li.rxiii. read witſate to bꝛyng. b. 

Le. cxrtviii.li. read: e knowe.tc. 

Le. cxlix.li.ri.rrad:handes to lay.a, 

Le. clvi.li.ir.read:that crept is inthe ſtrawe.a. > 
And. b. line.xvii.read:ſeven foote of earth. 
Te. clx.ſi.vii.read: who truſtes. xc. 

And line. xx.read:her flitting frames. 

Le. clxi.li.rxiii.b.reat:a warning foz the ref, 

Le. c.lxxvi.li.xxvii.read: but all doubtfull popntes, 
nene on me befoze. 


ee the firſt ſide,and b. the ſecond.. 


